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PREFACE. 



Of one of tlio most delicious episodes in a long period of foreign 
fiavd, this volume is the imperfect and hastily written ti'anseript 
Even at the time it was written, tiio author felt its espoiience to be 
a dream— so exempt was it from the interrupting aad qiialifying 
drawbacks of happiness in common and workbg life— but, now, 
after an interval of many years, it seems indeed like a dream, and 
one ao full of unmingled pleasure, that its telling almost wants the 
contrast of a sa(Jness. Of the noble ship, whose summer cruise ia 
described, and ber kind and hospitable officers, the j'ccollection is as 
fresh and grateful, now, as when, (twenty years ago,) the author bade 
them farewell in the port of Smyrna, Of the scenes he passed 
tb'ough, while their guest, he has a less perfect remembrance — rely- 
ing indeed on tbese chance memoranda, for mnch that would else be 
forgotten. It is with a mingled sense of the real and the unreal, 
therefore, that the book is oiFered, in a new shape, to the Public, 
whose approbation has encouraged its long existence, and the 
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PREFACE. 



autii t ts tl t L th nLs to the surviving officer of tint ship, 
may a eh tl en •» d that the kind favor of tte reading' 

Pub] c m y be a a n exte d d to this, his record of what he saw in 
the omi ny of ih ffic and by thdr gecwous hospitality. 
Highland Terkace, October, 1852, 
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SUMMER CRUISE IN THE lEDITEUMNEAN 



LETTEE I. 



Cruise in tLe Frigate Vnim Slales^EIba-Piombino-rorto reiT=jo-Ai>pM™ic8 of UiB 
Eaj-Httval Disdpllno-Vlslt to Ibe Town Ke^Sonce of Wapoleon-IIls Employment 
during LIB o™ilne».ent on Iho iBlana-H.a sisters Eliza »nd Pauliue-His Comitty- 
Houaa— SimpUoity of the Inhatilsnls Df Elis. 

Ihd mfmFI to join the " Tlmted States," 

a h p 1 fe n h ffieers of the ward-room, on a 

up h terr n My cot was swung immediately 

ya Qw yh dys longer than was expected in 

h t dm a f wind, which broke the chain 

h h h p an d everal merchant vessels on the 

nd w he third of June, and tho next 

m w ffLbwhC rsioa on our quarter, and the 

d C p ua h d. 

Th fi H ^ m ust now to the dock. Three 

S d n n gun hi ted iio commodore's flag in passing, 

w d w h w guns- They were coming home 

m h fi' ir T a fresh, charming morning, and 

^ p ht head-wind, all the officers on 

dk kg hisndwh heir glasses, and discussing the 
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16 SUMMER CRDISK IN THE MEDITERRANEAN, 

character of the great man to whom this little barren spot was a 
temporary empire, A bold fortification jiist appears on the 
point, with tho Tuscan flag flying from the staff. The sides of 



m 11 ill 
th k Off to h 
P 
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ON BOARD AN AMERICAN FRIGATE. 



oliye-treea. It is altogether a rural scene, and diaappoiota us 
agreeably after the barren promise of the outer aides of the 

The Cocatellation came slowly in after us, with every saU set, 
and her tops crowded with men ; and as she fell under tlie stern 
of the commodore's ship, the word was given, and her vast 
(juantity of sail was fmled with tljat wondeiful alacrity which so 
astonishes a landsman I hav:' been continually suiprised in the 
few days that I lia\e been tn loard, with tKe wonders of aea 
disuplme , but for a npeclacli., I ha\e spcn notliing more 
impo«n^ than the entianoe of these two beiutiful frigates into 
the little poit of Elbi, and tien magicai management. The 
anohois were diopped, tho jards came down by the run, the saiJa 
disappeared, the living swirm upon the urging "lid below, all in 
a moment, and then atruck up the delightful band on our quarter 
deck, ind the sadors leaned on the guns, the officers on tie 
(^uaiter lailin^, and bo^fafiom the shore, filled with ladies, lay off 
at diifeiont diotances, the whole scene is full of repoae and 
enio^nicnt, is it we had hm ille for a month in these glassy 
watcis How beautiful arc the leaults of order ' 



We had made every preparation for a pio-nie party to the 
oountry-house of Napoleon yesterday— but it rained. At sunset, 
hiwever, tke clouds crowded mfo vast mas'ies and the evenmg 
£,iTe a glonoui promise, which waa fulfilkd this moining m 
tit,shni«3 ind sunshine Ihe commodoroi baige took off the 
ladiea f i an esruiaion on h rscback to the iron nine", on ihe 
othei Bilo of the i=land— the mid'iliipmen were set ashore in 
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18 SUMMER CRUISE IN THE MEDITERRANEAN, 

various directions for a ramble, and T, tempted with the beauty 
of the ravine which enclosed the villa of Napoleon, declined all 
invitations with an eye to a stroll thither. 

We were first set ashore at the mole to see the town. A 
medley crowd of Boldiera, citizenSj boys, girls, and galley-slaves, 
received us at lie landing, and followed us up to the town-scjuare, 
gazing at the ofScers irith undisguised curiosity. We mot several 
gentlemen from the other ship at the cafe, and taking a cicerone 
together, started for the town -residence of the emperor. It is 
cow occupied by flo governor, and stands on the summit of the 
little fortified city. We mounted by clean, excellent pavements, 
getting a good-natured " huon giorno !." from every female head 
thrust from beneath the blinds of the houses. The governor's 
aid received us at lie door, with his cap in his hand, aad we 
commenced the tour of the rooms witli all the household, male 
and female, following to gaze at ua. Napoleon lived on the first 
floor. The roocic were as small as those of a private house, and 
painted in the pretty fresco common ia Italy. The farnituro was 
all changed, and the fireplaces and two busts of the emperor's 
fcistors (Elizj and Pauline) were all that remained as it was. 
Ihe library is a pretty room, though very small, and opens on a 
terraoe level with his favorite garden! The plants and lemon- 
trees were planted by himself, we were told, and the officers 
pluoked souvenirs on all sides. The oflicer who accompanied us 
waa an old soldier of Napoleon's, and a native of Elba, and after 
a little of the reluctance common to the teller of an oft-told tale, 
he gave us some interesting particulars of the emperor's residence 
at the island. It appears that ho employed himself, from the 
fiist day of his arrival, in the improvement of his little territory, 
making roads, &c., and behaved quite like a man who had made 
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to beauty/ Of all the femal br'iin.bpa of the Bonapaite family, 
Pauline bore the gieatest rei mblance to hi.r biother Napoleon 
But the grand and regular profili, which waa la him maikod with 
the stern sji of sovereignty and dcsiotn, rule was in hi,r 
tempeiel with an enchanting eoftnp ■, ■ind fasunating smile 
Her statue aftci the Venus do Medn-i h the cAff I vre of 
mod m Boulpfuit 

"We went from, the governor s bouse to the wills of the town, 
loitering along and gazing at the sea ; and then rambled thiougli 
the na-Tow sti-eefa of the town, attracting, by the gay uniforms 
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of the officers, tLe attention and courtesies of every smooched 
petticoat far and near. What the faces of the damsels of Elba 
might be, if washed, we could hardly form a eonjectaro. 

The countij house of Napoleon is Ihree milea from the tuwn, 
a little diBtanoe from the shoie, faifhez round mto the bay 
Oiptain Nicholson proposed to walk to it, md '^cnd Jiis boat 
a^Di^s — a waimei tish foi the mid day of an Italian June thin a 
mm of lc?s enterprise would ehoose foi pleiouie "^^ e n-aohed 
the stone stepi of tbo impeiial casmo, aftPi a melting and 
toilsome walk, hungry ind thirsty, and wen. happy to fling 
ourselves upon broken chairis m the denuded drawin,, rnim and 
wait foi in extempore dinner of twdvo sags and a bottle of wine 
as hitter oe cntioi^im A firmer ind Ins fimilj live m the house, 
and a couple of bad busts and the fireplaces, are all that remain 
of ifa old appearince The situation and the view, however, are 
superb A little Jip of a valley opens u^ht awiy Irom the door 
to the ho'^om of the bay, and m the mi 1st of the glassy baain 1 ea 
the bold peninsuUi promoatoi j an 1 tort fii,-ition of Porto 
Ftrrajo, like ^ castle m a loch, conneettd with the body of the 
island bj 1 meie nb of sind Off bejond -ilpepa the main land 
of Italy, mountain and v^lo, hke i smoothly shtpod bed of 
clouds , and foi the foiegiound of the landscape, the i illey^ of 
Elba are just now green with fig tree" ^nd vines, sjeckled here 
ind there with fielis of golden grain, and faini houses shadid 
with all the trees of this genial climite 

We examined the plice, after our frugal dinnti, and found a 
natuial path under the edge of the hill behmd, stietching away 
hick into the vall y, ind leading jftur a short wilk, to i smil! 
st I im ■jnl a wat ifall Auo s it )uat ibove the fill liy the 
tiunk ot in o] 1 and vigorous hg t ee, full of giitn limbs, and 
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We have passed two or tliree days at Elba most agreeably. 
The weather has been fine, and the ships have been thronged 
■with company. The common people of tho town eome on board 
in boat-loads, men, women, and children, and are ncTer satisfied 
with gazing and wondering. The inhabitants speak very pure 
Tuscan, and aie mild and simple in their manners. They ail 
take tho ships to be bound upon a mere voyage of pleasure ; 
and, with the ofBcera in their gay dresses, and the sailors in their 
olean white and blue, the music morning and eveniog, and the 
general gayety on boai'd, tho impression is not much to be 
wondered at. 

Yesterday, after dinner. Captain Nicholson took us ashore in 
his gig, to pass an hour or tvTo in the shade. His steward 
followed, with a bottle or two of old wine, and landing near the 
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foimtain to which the boata are sent for water, we soon found a 
epreading fig-tree, and, with a family of the country people fi-om 
a neighboring cottage around us, we idled away the hours till tho 
cool of the eyeniBg. The eimplicitj of the old man and his wife, 
and the wonder of himself and several laborers in his vineyard, 
to whom the captain gave a glass or two of hia excellent wines, 
would have made a study for Wiliie. Sailors are many 
companions for a party like this. We returned over the unruffled 
expanse of the hay, charmed with the beauty of the scene by 
sunset, and as happy as a hfe, literally sans soud, could make us. 
What is it, in this ramhling ahsenee from all to which we look 
forward to in lovo and hope, that so faaoinatea &e imagination ? 



I went, in tho commodore's suite, to call upon the governor 
this morning. lie is a Military, eomraanding-lookiug man, and 
received ug in Napoleon's saloon, surrounded hy his officers. He 
regretted that hia commission did not permit him to leave the 
shore, even to visit a ship, but offered a vi^t un tho part of hia 
sister and a company of the fir^t ladies of the town. Thoy camo 
off this morning. She was a lady-hke woman, not voiy pretty, 
of thirty years perhaps. As she spuhe only Italian, she was 
handed over to me, and I waited on her through the ship, 
explaining a great many things of which I knew as much as 
herself. This visit over, we g^t undi-r way to-morrow morning 
for Naples. 
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VIett to NaplsB, IlercalBDeoBi, and Pompeii. 

I HAVE passed my first day in Naples in wandering about, 
TTithoTit any definite objeot. I Lave walked around its famous 
bay, looked at tbe lazzarori, watched the smoko of Vesuvius, 
traversed the EC[uare where the young Conradine was beheaded 
and Masaniello commenced his revolt, mounted to the castle of 
St. Elmo, and dined on macaroni in a trattoria, where the Italian 
I had learned in Tuscany was of little more use to me than 
Greek. 

The bay surprised me most. It is a collection of beauties, 
which seems more a miracle* than an accident of nature. It is a 
deep crescent of sixteen miles across, and a little more in length, 
between the pomts of which lies a chain of low mountains, called 
the island of Capri, looking, from the shore, like a vast heap of 
clouds brooding at sea. In the bosom of the crescent lies 
Naples. Its palaces and principal buildings cluster around tha 
base of an abrupt bill crowned by the castle of St. Elmo, and its 
half million of inhabitants have stretched their dwellings over 
the plain toward Vesuvius, and back upon Posilipo, bordering 
the curve of the shore on the right and left, with a broad white 
band of city and village for twelve or fourteen miles. Back from 
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this, on the southern side, a, very gradual ascent brings your eye 
to the base of Tesuvius, which rises from the plain in a sharp 
cone, broken in at the top, its hlaclr and lava-streaked sides 
descending with the evennesss of a sand-hil], on oae side to tho 
disinterred city of Pompeii, and on the other to the royal palace 
of Portioi, huilt over the yet unexplored Heroulaneuni. In the 
centre of the orescent of tho shore, projecting into the sea by a 
bridge of two or three hundred feet in length, stands a small 
caatte built upon a rock, on one side of which lies the mole with 
its shipping. The other side is bordered, close to the beach, 
with the gardens of the royal villa, a magnificent promenade of a 
mile, ornamented with fancy temples and statuary, on the smooth 
alleys of which may be met, at certain hours, all that is brilliant 
and gay in Niples Fatthor on, lowaid the noithern horn of the 
bay, lies the mount of Po^lipo, the ancient ODast of Baice, Cape 
Mysi-ne, and the mountam isles cf Piocida ind Ischia, the last 
of which siill pieservea the costumes ot Greece, from which it 
was colonized cenfuucs ago The bayifself is as blue as the sky, 
scarcely ruffled ill day with the wind, and covered by countless 
boats flshmg or cjeeping on with their pictuiesciue kteeo sails 
just filled , while the atmosphere over sea, city, and mountain, 
is of a cleaine'^s and biilliancy which la mcocceivable in other 
countnes The supeiioiity of the skj and climite of Italy is no 
fable m any pjit of this delicious land — Irat m Naples, if the 
day I have spent here is a fair specimen, it is matchless even for 
Italy Theio is f.umethmg like a hue blue veil of a moat dazzling 
transparency over the mountains around, but above and between 
there seems nothing but viewless space — nothing like air that a 
bird could rise upon. The eye gets intoxicated almost with 
gazing on it. 
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We havo just returned from our first excursion to Pompeii. 
It lies on the gouttiei-n side of the bay, just below the voloano 
whicli overwhelmecl it, about twelve miles from Naples. The 
road lay along the shore, and is lined with -rillages, which are 
only separated by name. The first is Portia, where tbe king has 
a summer palace, through the ooutt of which the road pi^ea. 
It is built over Herculaneum, and the danger of undermining it 
has stopped the exoavations of unciuostiouably the richest city ■ 
buried by Vesuvius. Wo stopped at a little gate in the midst of 
the village, and taking a guide and two torches, descended to the 
only part of it now visible, by near a hundred steps. We found 
ourselves at the back of an amphitheatre. We entered the 
narrow passage, and the guide pointed to several of tie upper 
seats for the spectators which had bona partially dug out. They 
were liued with marble, as the whole amphitheatre appears to 
have been. To realize the effect of these ruins, it is to be 
remembered that they ai'e imbedded in solid lava, like rook, near 
a hundred feet deep, and that the city which is itself ancient, is 
bnilt above them. The carriage in which we came, stood high 
over our beads, in a time-worn street, and ages had passed and 
■ many generations of men had lived and died over a splendid 
city, whose very name had been forgotten ! It was discovered in 
sinking a well, which struck the door of the amphitheatre. The 
guide took us through several other long passages, dug across and 
around it, showing us tEe orchestra, the stage, the numerous 
entrances, and the bases of several statues which arc taken to 
the museum at Naples. This is tho only part of the excavation 
that remains open, the others having again been filled with 
rubbish. The noise of tie carriages overhead in the streets of 
Portici was bke a deafening thunder. 
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In a hurry to get to Pompeii, wliioli is muoh more interestiog, 
we ascended to dayliglit, and drove on. Coasting along the 
curve of tlie bay, ivitli only a auceesaion of villas and gardens 
between us and tbe beach, we soon came to Tom del Greco, a 
small town which was overwhelmed by an eruptioo thirty-nine 
yews ago. Vesuvius here rises gradually on the left, tbe crater 
being at a distance of five wileB The road crossed the bed of 
dry lava, mhioii estenJs to the sea m a broad, black mass of 
cinders, giving the country the most desolate aspect. The town 
is rebuilt just beyond the a''hes, and tbe streets are crowded with 
the thoughtless inhabitanis, who buy and sell, and lounge in tho 
Buu, with no more remembran^'H oi fear of the voloano, than the 
people of a city ia Ameiica 

Another' half hour brought tis to a long, high bank of earth and 
ashes, thiuwn out from tbe excavations; and, paasing on, we 
stopped at the gate of Pompeii. A guide met us, and we 
entered. We fonnd ourselves in the ruins of a public square, 
surrounded with Email low columns of rod marble. On the 
right were several small prisons, in one of which was fonnd the 
skeleton of a man with its feet in iron stocks. The cell was 
, very small, and the poor fellow must havo been suffocated with- 
out even a hope of escape. The columns just in front were 
scratched with ancient names, possibly those of the .guard sta- 
tioned at the door of the prison. This sqnare is surrounded with 
shops, iu which were found the relics and riches of tradesmen, 
consisting of an immense variety. In one of the buildings was 
fonnd the skeleton of a newborn child, and in une put of the 
square the skeletons of sixty men, supposed to bo soldiois, who, 
ia tie severity ot Koman discipline, dared not fly, aad perished 
at their post. There were several advcrtiaemonls of phdntoj'! 
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on the pillars, and it appears that at the time of the eruption Uie 
inhabitants of Pompeii were principally assembled in the groat 
amphitheatre, at a show. 

We left the square, and visiting seyeral small private houses 
near it, passed into a street with a slight ascent, tlio pavement of 
which was worn deep with carriage -wheels. It appeared to have 
led from the upper part of the city directly to the sea, and in 
rainy weather must have been quite a channel for water, as high 
stones at small distances were placed acioss the street, leaving 
open places between for the carriage wheels. (I think there is 
a contrivance of the same kind in one of the streets of Baiti- 
m ) 
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one for the gladiators, and the thiiiJ as that hy wliich tho dead 
were taken away, Tlie skeletons of eight lions and a man, sup- 
posed to he their keeper, were found in one of the dens benoatli, 
and those of five other persona near the different doors. It is 
presumed that the greater proportion of the inhabitants of Pom- 
peii must have escaped by sea, as the eruption occurred while 
they were nearjy all assembled on this spot, and these few skele- 
tons only have been found,* 

We returned through the vineyard, and stopping at tho 
cottage, called for some of the wine of tho last vintage (delicious, 
like all those in the neighborhood of Vesuvius), and producing 
our basket of provisions, made a moat agreeable dinner. Two 
parties of English passed while we were sitting at our out-of- 
doors table. Our attendant waa an uncommonly pretty girl of 
sixteen, born on the spot, and famous just now as the object of a 
young English nobleman's particular admiration. She is a fine, 
dark-eyed creature, but certainly no prettier than every fifth 
peasant gicl in Italy. Having finished our picturesque meal, we 
went down into the ancient streets onoe more, and arrived at the 
small temple of 1*^18, a luillmg in excellent preservation. On 
the altar stood, when it waa esc'jvated, i small statue of Isis, of 
exquisite woikman'^hip (now in the museum, to which all the 
ouiiositiea of the phoe ire fjinedj, and behind this we were 
shown the seoiet jenci/ i?ia, wheie the priests were concealed, 
who uttered the oiaoles supposed to be pronounced by the god- 
dess The access wa& by a small seoiet flight of stairs, commu- 
ni(.ating with tho aparlments of the priests in tho rear. The 
larf,e'5i of thosi_ ipartmcnts wa^ piobahly the refectory, and here 

* Ihe nunber of -Leletoi a 1 therto ! sinter icd in Pompeii anJ its 
s burbs 19 t ree h "itel ^Sliri 
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was found a human skeleton near a table, upon which lay dinner 
Btensils, chicken bones, honea of fishes, bread and wine, and a 
faded garland of flowers. In the kitchen, which we next visited, 
were found cooking utensils, remains of food, and the skelaton 
of a man leaning against the wall with an axe in his hand, and 
near him a considerable hole, which he had evidently cut to 
make his escape when the door was stopped by cinders. The 
skeleton of one of the priests was found prostrate, near the 
temple, and in his hand three hundred and sixty coins of silver, 
ft>rty-two of broDZO, and eight of gold, wrapped strongly in a 
cloth. He had probably stopped before his flight to load him- 
self with tho treasures of the temple, and was overtaken by tho 
shower of cindeis and unffocated. The skpletons of one or two 
were found niion beds, supposed to have been smothered while 
asleep or ill The temple is beaatifuliy paved with mysaio faa 
indeed are all the better private houses and publio buildings of 
Pompeii), and the open inner court is bordered with a quadri- 
lateral portico. The building in of tho JRoman Doric order. 
(I have neither time nor room to enumerate the curiosities found 
here and in the other pai ts of the city, and I only notice those 
which most impressed my memory. The enumeration by Ma- 
dame Stark, will be found exceedingly interesting to those who 
have not read her laeouio guide-book.) 

We passed next across a small street to the tragic theatre, a 
large handsome building, whore tlie seats for the vestals, consuls, 
and other places of hocoi-, are well preserved, and thence up 
the hill to the temple of Ilerenles, which must have been a 
noble edificej commanding a superb view of the sea. 

The nest object was the triangular forum, an open space 
surrounded with three porticoes, supported by a hundred Doric 
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ciilumns. Here were founcl several skeletons, one "f which was 
that of a man who had loaded himself with plunder. Gold and 
silver eoins, cups, rings, spoona, buckles, and other things, ware 
found under him. Near here, under the ruins of a wall, were 
discovered skeletons of a man and a woman, and on the arms of 
the hitler two beautiful bracelets of gold. 
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hundred and thirty hroad, and contains an altar, around winch 
are twelve pedestals for statues of the twelve principal deities 
of the ancients. Gutters of marble aro placed at the base. of 
. the tridmium, to carry away the blood of the victims. A 
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tiiousand coios of bronze, and foity or fifty of silver, w 



bos, in which was found a skeleton in fnll armor— a soldier wbo 
bad died at his post ! From benea fovmeilj the road desoeaded 
direetly to tie 'ea, and for «ome distance was lined oa eitber side 
with the mignificcnt tomb of the Pompeiins Among Ihem 
was that of the Vtatal virgmi, Ictt unfiQibb d \ b n tho city was 
destroyed a reiy hindsome tomb m which wis found flie 
skeleton ot a w m n with i Irnip m one band and jewi,l$ m tbe 
other (wbc had pioballj attempted to iob befoi bu flight), and 
a very baudaome s^uiie monument, witb a beantiful relui o ou 
one of lbs shbs reprebcntin_, (as emblematie of deith) a ship 
furling her a \L on t-juiin! ii t> po t ^ i tnc of the laige 
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family sepilohres stinda a small aemi circular room, intended 
the fmeidl feast after i buiidl , and here were found thi 
ot tluee men around a table scattered with relics ff a meal. 
They weie overwhelmed eie their feast was concluded over the 
dead ' 

Thi, piiBCipal inn of Pompeii was just mside the gate. We 
went ovei the mica of it The skeleton of an as^ w^e found 
chained to a imf, in the stable, and the tire of d wheel lay in the 
court yard Lhequers are painted on the &ide of the door, as a 

Below the tomha stands the " suburban villa of Dioincd," one 
of the n Oit sumptuous edifices of Pompeu Heie was found 
everything that the ige could furnish foi the dwelling of a man 
of w:,'*lth Statues frescoes jewels, wine, household utensils of 
ereiy desouption '^tdetona of aerianls and dogs, and every iind 
of okgant fumituie The family wis laige, and in the first 
nirment o teun they all retreated to a wine viult under the 
vilL>, wi(-ro Iheir skel tons (eighteen giown peisma and two 
childicn) wei" lound seventeen oentanes after There was 
really simething staithnj, m walking thioiigh the des rted rooms 
of this beiutihd villa — mcie than one feels ekewheie in Pompeii, 
fDr it !3 moio like the elegance and taste of oui own diy ; and 
with the bughtness of the preaeived walls and the certainty with 
which the use of each rojm is asceit-uned, it stems as if the 
living inhabitant would step iium fcomo c rnti and welcome you. 
The figures on the walU aie as fresh as it done yi.sti.i%. The 
biths look &i if they might soaioe be dry from use It seems 
incredible that the whole Chiiatian age has elapsed sinte this was 
a human dwelling — occupied by its last family leMk our Savior 
was wal/dng the wmid ! 
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It would be tedious to enumcriito all tlie curious places to 
which the guide led us in this extraordinary city. On our 
return through, tho streets, among the objects of interest was tha 
house of Sallust the kutoriom, 1 did not think when readiu" 
hisbeautflLt t h 1 th t I h U t d wn Lis 
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Naples Wo spent the timo jn exploring, and found some thirty 
01 foity earthoin jars 'stiil halt-buiipd m the ashes wbiob drifted 
through the loop-holes of the cellar In another half hour the 
blick cloud bid pi=ii,d away over Vesuvius, and the sun set 
behind PoBjlipo m i flood of 'pkndoi "Wo were at borne soon 
after daik, ha\inir h i,d our fill of astonishment for once, I have 
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seen nothing in my life bo remarkable as tbis diaeBtonibed city. 
I Lave passed oyer, in tho description, many things wbich were 
well worth noting, hut it would have grown int€ a mere catalogue 
else. You should come to Italy. It is a privilege to realize 
these things which could not be bought too dearly, and they 
cannot be realized but by the eye. Description conveys hut a 
poor shadow of them to the fancy. 
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Aomnnt of VceuiliiB— T&o llerinitRjie— ILo famoDS Lagrlua Cbrlstf— Diaicnlties of tka 
Patli— CiirioHs Appemnnco of tlio Old Creter— Odd Assomtloga of TraTollers— Tlia . 
New Crnler—Sijleudid riiiapoct— Mr, MnOikn, Author of llie Pnrsults c* Llterslnte— 
TliB Arolibialiop of Tai'onJn 
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bottles of the fai.--famed wine of Vesuvius. One drinks it, and 
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each then aix or iev,n Ifthan £,ii dcs, lefrp^hiu^ Oiemscl eo yitJi 
a ]mi(,li aftei Uie fatigue of the a'lcenf Th le weic Lu^lish, 
Geimans, Fiench, Rus'^nub, and Itiliana path speiktii^' their 
own lanj^Tiage, and tlio laigest paity, odllj eno ijjh, was trom the 
United States As I w^s myielt tiaTelhng wilL ftieigneri, and 
found my oountiymtn on \ esuvius unespectedlj, the misture of 
nations appealed still moii, exti loidinaiy Ilie ombned heat 
of the sun and the Tolcino beneath us, had compelled the 
Itiluus to thiow cff half Iheir dre-ia, ^nd thpy sat, or stood 
kimrg on then Ion,' pikea, with then hrown facos ind d-iik Ljes 
oloming with heat, aiS fine models of ruffian^ as otdi ataitled a 
tiuellei in this land of bandits Eight oi ten of thtiii were 
grouped aiound a craok in the crater, roasting applps ind 
toasting biead There weie several of these cracks winding 
al-out m diffdient diiections, of which I cniill Lately endwie the 
heat, holdicp my hand at the top A stick thiust m 1 foot or 
inoie, WIS burnt black in a monn.nt 

ttilh another bottle oi two of ' Itg imt Chusti ' an! a 
roa&ted apple, our courage was renewed, mJ we picked oui way 
aoios" the old crater, sometimes lost m the smoke which steimod 
up thiough the ciacks, and here anl there lieading on leiutilul 
beds of oiystaJs of snlphui The iseent tf the new cone wia 
shortei,but veiy difficult The ashes weie so ne* and hght, 
that it was like a steep sand bink, giMng discouragin^Iy it the 
least prcssuie, and wking till the next step wasttken The 
steams of sulphui as we appioaohed the smnmit, weio all but 
intolerable The Kdies cou^hid, the gu dos snecacJ and called 
on the Madonna and I novir was moie relieved thm in catchmg 
the first elear draught of wind on the tmp of the monntam 

Here we all stood at kst — crowded together on the narrow 
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edge of a crater formed within tiio year, and liable every momoct 
to be overwlifilmed with burniDg lava. There was scarce room 
to stand, and the hot ashes burnt our feet as they sunk into it. 
The females of each party sunk to the ground, and the common 
danger and toil breaking down the usual stiff barrier of silence 
between sfrangers, the conyersatiou became general, and the 
hour on the crater's edge passed very au-^'eeably. 
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had, with the nsaal improvidence of her nation, started in satin 
slippers. She was probably lamed for a montii, as she insisted 
on persevericg, and wrapped her foot in handlrerohiefij to return. 
We rode along jho cutve of the hay, by one of those matcblesa 
sunsets of Italy, and arrived at Naples at dark. 



I have hid the pleisuie lately of mating the ■jcjuamtince of 
Mr Mathiaa, the distinguished iiithoi of tlip ' Puisuit'i of 
Literatuie," and the translator of Spenser ind othtr En^Iiit 
poet!) into Italian About twenty yoara ago, this, well known 
sohilar came to Iftly on a desperate exjeument of health 
Finding hmiaelf fatttei, almost against hope, be has remained 
fiom yeai to -veii m ^Naples, in love with the climate and the 
hnguase, until, at this day, he belongs less to the English than 
the Italian liter-iture, having wiitten \ariou^ oiigiml piems m 
Itilian, and tiauslated into lUlian veiae, to the wondei ind 
idmiiation of the scholais of tin. countiy I found him this 
mojning at his lodgings, in an old palace on the PizzofilcoDL, 
bulled in books as usual, and good humoiid enough to five an 
hour to 1 young man, wlio h.id no claim on him heyond the 
ordmaiy interest m a distinguished sihol^i He txll ed a gieit 
deal of Ameiica natui^Uyjind rxptesied t yeiy stiongfii ndship 
for Mr Everett, whom ho hid met on his travels, leyuesting me 
at the "-ame time to taLe to him i set of hi? woiks aa i iciTH,m 
brance. Mr. Matiias is a small man, of perhaps sixty years, 
perfectly bald, and a little inclined to corpulency. His head is 
ample, and would make a fine picture of a scholar. His voice is 
hurried and modest, and from long reaideaee in Italy, his Kcglish 
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!s full of Italian idioms. He spoke with rapture of Ba. PonU, 
calling me back as I shut the door, to ask for him. It seemed to' 
give him uncommon pleasure tiat wc appreciated and valued him 
in America. 

I have looked over, this evening, a small voliimo, which he 
was kind enougii to give me. It is entitled " Lyric Pootry, by 
T. I. Mathias, a new edition, printed privately." It is dated 
1833, and the poems were probably all written within the last 
two yeara. The shortest estract I can make is a " Sonnet to 
the Memory of Gray," which strikes me as very beautiful. 

" Lord of llie varioua lyre 1 devoul we turn ■ 
Our pilgfim steps to Ihy supreme abode. 
And tread with awe the solilary road 
To grace with votive wrealhs thy hallowed urn. 
Yet, as we wander through thia dark sojourn, 
No more the strains we hear, tJiat a.11 abroad 
Thy fancy walled, as the inspiring God 
Prompted ' the Ihoughls that breathe, the words that burn.' 

" But liark I a voice in solemn accents clear 
Bursts from heaven's vault that glows with temperate lire ; 
Cease, moi'tal, cease to drop the fruitless tear 
ilfirfB thov^h the rajiturea of kit fidUstrumg lyre, 
E?&i Mi own wafblings, lesfcned cm his tfor, 
Losi in teraphic harmony expire." 

I have met also, at a dinner party lately, the celebrated 
antiquary, Sir William Gell. He too lives abroad. His work 
on Pompeii has become authority, and displays very great 
learning. He is a tall, large-featured man, and very oommancKug 
in bis appearance, though lamed terribly with the gout. 
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4 fiiend, whom I met at tlic sime hiuae, took m tD '*i.o tlio 
aicbbiEhop of Taiento yesteiday Th ^ \enL able man it js well 
known lo't bis ^own foi his pii ticipatioo hi the cauao of the Cj.r 
bi.nari (t!ie revolufiooary conspirators of Italy ) Hi, ha? alwiy-* 
played a ciii'jpioaoua pait la the politics of bis tim , tud hit 
at the 'K'e of umety UDlito the nsvtil fate cf meldlui m 
troubled watei*!, he is a healthy hipiy vaoeiated old iqlHI, 
euirounded in bia pilaee with .til tliat inxu y otn gwa him The 
lady who presented me toot the puvile^e of intimate fucndship 
to oall at ail umitual hour and vie found the oil chii ohman in 
his slip|.tis, tvei Ills b eal faat mth two iimen% loitoisi, sbeli 
cats, upDu stooh, wafcbing bis hand fo bits of biead, ani 
polling moit affectionately He loots liki, one of Tiinu s 
pictures His f ice IS a wieolc ot com rain ding features in d his 
eye setms kss to bays lost its tre than to sliimbei in its deep 
Bockc-t HiS hiir IS snowy white — hia foreht-ad of pudiyius 
bicidlb and height — and his skin has fhit oalm, stttled, and yet 
healthy I oiene':':, whioh oaines with it lie history of a whole life 
of tenip(.ra?iLe ind thought 

The old man roae from bis chdir with i smile lod eime foi 
ward with i >!toop and t feel le step and took iny tro 3 an 1 ai 
my fiiend iiicntionLd my nime, and Iroked me m the fice very 
eiinesilj ' luur oountiy said he m Itdian, has spung 
into cxiatenLe like MinPiva, full j,towii ind armed Wo look foi 
the result." He weat on with some comments upon the dangers 
of republics, and then sent me to look at a portrait of Queen 
Giovanna, of Naples, by Leonardo da Vinci, vtbile he sat down to 
talk with the lady who brought me. His secretary accompanied 
me as a cicerone. Five or six jooms, communicating with eacji 
other, wore filled with choice pictures, every one a gift from soiuo 
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distinguished individual. The present king of France has sent him 
his portrait ; Queen Adelaide has aent a splendid uet of Sevres 
china, with the poi trails of bar family ; the queen of Belgium Iiad 
pii-seiitcd liim wilh her miniature and that of Leopold ; the king 
and queen of ^aplea had half-furnished his house ; and bo tlic 
catalogue went on. It seemed as if the whole oontment had 
united to honor the old man. While I was looking at a curious 
mosaic poitiait of a cat, presented to him on the death of the 
original, hj some prince whose name I have forgotten, he camo 
to UB, and s ud he had just learned that my pursuits were literary, 
and would pusent me witli his own last work. He opened the 
di4wei of a sii ail bui pau and pioduced a manuscript of some ten 
pigtB, wiitti^n in a tecble hand ' Thi ' said he ' is an 
cnumeiatiou fiom memory of what I have not seen for many 
yeais, the chssie spots about om beantitul citj of Najles, and 
thLir associations I ha\£. writt n it in the last month to l^ le 
awij the fine and cill up ag.iin the jleasuie I have ueei'-ed 
DiaBj times in my life in vi^it ug them I pi t th cm ou3 
document m my 1 osom with miny thanks inu we ki =ed ihj 
hand oJ the „ood old puest ™d left him Y, e tound his oai 
riage, with three i f ur aeivants m 1 aiid:,orae luuj ■naitinj, f Ji 
him m the oouit below. We had intruded a little on the hour 
foi his mDiniiig iide. 

I found his account of the environs merely a simple catalogue, 
with here and there a classic quotation from a Greek or Latin 
author, referring to them. I keep the MS. as a curious memento 
of one of the noblest relies I have seen of ati age gone by. 
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Ths Faahlonablo World of Maples at tlie Kabes— Eiilliant Show of Eiuipagaa— Tho King 
(Old bis Brother— Ennk mi CUuraoter of tha Jockajs— Dcaailptton of Uia Kace— sTIie 
PnbUc BurM Gromid at Napia— KnnM and Inhnman Speotmlts— The LazMronl— The 
Mnaeum at Haples— indent KelliB ftwu Pompei!— Torka not used by tbe Ancicnia— 
ThB Icmp lit nt the time of ont SsTiom— Tha antique Chair of Sallnst-The Villa ot 
Cicero— TbB Balbl Tamlly— Bacchus on the Bhonldora of a Faim— fiallerj of Dlans, 
Cupids; Jdtm, Mai'onriea, andApolloa,Blatneof ArisUdes, ele. 

■ I HAVE been all daj at "the races." The kiog of Naples, 
who has a, great admiration for everything Englisbj has aban- 
doned the Italian custom of running horses without riders through 
the crowded street, and has laid out a magnificent course on the 
summit of a hroad hill overlooking the city on the east. Here 
he astonishes his suhjeets with -ridden races, and it was to see one 
of the best of the season, that the whole fashionable world of 
Naples poured out to the campo this morning. The show of 
equipages was very brilliant, the dashing liveries of the various 
ambassadors, and the court and nobles of the kingdom, showing 
on the bright green-sward to great effect. I never saw a more 
even piece of turf, and it was fresh in the just-born vegetation of 
spring. The carriages were drawn up in two lines, neailj half 
round the course, and for an hour or two before the races, the 
king and his brother, Prince Oarlo', rode up and dowa between 
with the royal suite, splendidly mounted, the moaaroh himself 
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upon a fiery gray blood-horse, of uncommon power and beauty. 
Tlie director was an Aragonese nobleman, cousin to the king, 
and 33 perfect a specimen of tte Spanish cavalier as ever figured 
in the pages of romance. He waa mounted on a Turkish horse, 
snow-white, and tte finest animal I over saw ; and ho carried all 
eyes with him, as he dashed up and down, like a meteor. I like 
to see a fine specimen of a man, as I do a fiae picture, or an es- 
ceUent horse, and I think I neYCr saw a prettier spactaule of its 
kind, than this wild steed from the Balkan and Lis handsome 
ridor. 

The king is tall, very fat, hut very erect, of a light eomplesion, 
and a good horseman, riding always in the English style, trotting 
and rising in his stirrup. (He is about twenty-three, and so sur- 
pi-isingly like a friend of mide in Albany, that the people would 
raise their bats to them indisoriminately, I am suro.) Priuoe 
Charles is smaller and less kingly in his appoaranco, drosses care- 
lessly and ill, and is surrounded always in public with half a 
dozen young Englishmen. He is said to have been refused lately 
by the niece of the wealthiest English nobleman in Italy, a very 
beautiful girl of eighteen, who was on the ground to-day in a 
chariot and four. 

The horses were led up and down — a delicate, fin a-limhed sorrel 
mare, and a dark chestnut horse, compact and wiry — both Eng- 
lish. The bets were arranged, the riders weighed, and, at the 
beat of a bell, off they wont like arrows. Oh what a beautiful 
sight ! The course was about a mile round, and marked with red 
flags at short distances ; and as the two flying creatures described 
the bright green circle, spread out like greyhounds, and running 
with an ease and grace that scorned entirely without effort, the 
king dashed across the field followed by tho whole court ; the 
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Tuikisli steed of Don Giovanni restrained witi clifScuJtj in the ■ 
rear, and leaping liigh in the air at every bound, his nostrils ex- 
paudcd^ aad his head thrown up with the peculiar action of his 
race, while his snow-white inane and tail flow with every hair free 
to the wind, I had, myself, a small bet upon the sorrd. It waa 
nothing — a pair of gloves with a lady — but aa the horses came 
round, the sorrel a whip's length ahead, aad both shot by like 
the wind, scarce touching the earth apparently, and so even in 
their speed that the rider in blue might have kept his hand on tlie 
other's back, the escitement became breathleps. Away they 
went again, past the starting post, pattering, pattering on with 
tbeii- slender hoofe, the sorrel still keeping her ground, and a 
thousand bright lips wishing the graceful creatuvo success. Half 
way round the blue jacket began to whip. The sorret still held 
her way, and 1 felt my gloves to be beyond peril. The royal 
cortege within the ring spurred across at the top of their speed 
to the starting post. The horses came on — their nostvila open 
and panting, bounding upon the way with the same measured 
leaps a little longer and more eager than before ; the rider of the 
sorrel leaning over the neck of his horse with a loose rein, and 
his whip hanging untouohed from bis wi'ist. Twenty leaps more ! 
With every one the rider of the chestnut gave the fine animal a 
blow. The sorrel sprang desperately on, every nerve strained to 
the jump, but at the instant that they passed the carriage in 
which I stood, the chestnut waa developing his wiry frame in 
tremendous leapf^, and bad already gained on his opponent the 
length of his head. They were lost in the crowd that broke 
instantly into the course behind them, and in a moment after a 
small red flag was waved from the stand. My favorite had lost ! 
The next race was ridden by a young Scotch nobleman, and 
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the son of the former French ambassador, upon tlie horses with 
which they came to the ground It was a mUth maduup outha 
spot. The Fienchm-»n was so palpibly bett«i mounted, that 
there was a general laUnh whoa the ^luund was oIean,d ind Iho 
two gentlcmi-n spurred up ind dcwn to show themselves Js 
antagonists The Parisian himselt stuffed his white hindkeichief 
in his bosom, and jammed down his hat wpon his head with a 
conftJunt laagh, and among the ladies there was scarce a bet 
upon the grave Scotchman, who borrowed a stout whip, and rode 
hia bony animal between ihe lines with a hard rein and his feet 
set firmly in the slirrups. The Frenchman generously gave him 
every advantage, beginning with tho inside of the ring. The bell 
struck, anci the Scotchman drove his spurs into his horse's flanks 
and started away, lajiag on with bis whip most industriously. 
Hia opponent followed, riding very gracefully, but apparently 
quite sure that he could overtake him at any moment, and 
content for the flist round with merely showing himself off to the 
best advantage. Round oamo Sawney, twenty leaps ahead, 
whipping unmercii'ully still; the blood of his hired hack com- 
pletely up, and himself as red in the face as an aldermen, and 
with his eye lixcd only on the road. Tho long-tailed bay of the 
Frenchman came after, in handsome style, his rider atting com- 
placently upright, and gathering up his reins for the first time 
to put bis horse to his sgeed. The Sootchuian flogged on. The 
Frenchman had disdained to take a whip, but he drove his heels 
hard into his horse's sides sooa after leaving the post, and leaned 
forward quite in earnest. The horses did remarkably well, both 
showing much more bottom than was expected. On they came, 
the latter gaining a little and working very hard. Sawney had 
lost ii.is hat, and his red hair streamed back from his redder face ; 
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but flogging and spurring, with hia teeth shut and hia eyes 
steadily fixed on the road, te kept the most of hia ground and 
rode away. They passed me a horse's length apart, and the 
Scotohmaa's whip fijing to the last, disappeared heyond me. 
He won the race by a couple of good leaps at least. 'I'he king 
was very much amused, and rode ofyaughiag heartily, and the 
disoomfitted Fvenchmau oame tack to his party with a very ill- 
ooncealed dissatisfaction. 

A very amusing race foUowed between two midshipmen from 
an English corvette lying in the bay, and then the long lines of 
splendid equipages wheeled into train, and dashed off tlie ground. 
The road, after leaving the campo, runs along the edge of the 
range of hills, enclosing the city, and just below, within a high 
white waU, lies the public hwial-place of Nafks. I had vead so 
many harrowing descriptions of this spot, that my cuiiosity rose 
as we dioTC along in sight of it, and requesting my friends to set 
me lown I jo ed n \ e an ot my acj nt n e, and we 
started to t t t to^, th 

An old n opened the uon door and we entered a elean, 
spae ous and v 11 pa cd a ea w th long row^ of ron rings in 
the heavy si bs of the pa e nt W ho t ask n„ a question, 
the old man willed ac oss to tl e farther oorae where stood a 
moYCible leve and fasten ng the eha n nto the fixture, raised 
the nass stone co e of a, ] t He ju ted to st-and back 
fo a few m ante to g ve the effiuv a t m to c cap "rnd then, 
shelte nc ou ey s v th ou I ita welooLel n \ou have read, 
of Gou thit there are th hund ed nl xtj fi o jits in this 
place o of wl h 3 oj ned ev y day for the dead f the city, 
iley are th own u thout shio d o coffin and the pit is 
* ! I 1 n 1 1 fo 1 yea Tl e? i th tj forty feet 
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deep, aH(l eacli ivould cootiin petbaps two hundied bjlies 
Lime i": itrown upjn tte daily heap, and it soon roelta into ^ 
mass of gaite^e, -inUy the end of tLe yeai the hf tarn of the 
pit is coveied with dry white hones 

It Wd'< some time befoie we could distinguish an^thmf! in the 
daikn«=s of the abjs'i Fismt, my eyes on one apoL, howevei, 
the outlineo of i body became delmod gradually, ind m j. ftw 
minutes, shellenng my tycs oompletdy fiom tl^ un ibove, I 
could see all the honoiE ot the scene but too distinctly Eight 
corpses, all of giown persona, lay in a confuied heap together, 
as they hpd Icen thiown in om. after mothei in thp couiie of the 
day. The last was a powerfully made, gray old man, who had 
fallen flat on hip, hack, with his right hand lying across and half 
coTering the face of a woman. By his full limbs and chest, and 
the darliev color of his legs below the knee, he was probably one 
of the Uazaroni, and had met with a sudden death. His right 
heel lay on the forehead of a young man, emaciated to the 
last degree, his chest thrown up as he lay, and hb riba showing 
like a skeleton covered with skin. The close black curls of the 
latter, as his head rested on another body, were in such strong 
relief that I eould have counted them. Off to the right, quite 
disticot from the heap, lay, in a beautiful attitude, a girl, as well 
as I could judge, of not more than nineteen or twenty. She had 
fallen on the pile and rolled or slid away. Her hair was vory 
long, and covered her left shoulder and bosom ; her arm was 
across her body, and if her mother had laid her down to sleep, 
she could not have disposed her limbs more decently. The head 
had fallen a little away i» the right, and the feet, which were 
small, even for a lady, were pressed oce against the other, as if 
she were about turning on her side. The sexton said that a 
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younp man had come with the body, aad was very ill for some 
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g — d been 

human could be so recklessly abandoned. Pali ! It makes one 
sick at heart ! God grant I may neycr die at Naples ! 

While we lyerc reooTcring from our disgust, the old niaa 
lifted the st«ne from the pit destined to receive the dead on tho 
followiog day. Wo looked in. The bottom was strewn witli 
bones, already fleshless and dry. He wished us to see the dead 
of several prerioua days, but my stomach was already tried to its 
utmost. We paid our gratuity, and hurried away. A few steps 
from the gate, we met a man bearing a coffin on his head, See- 
ing that we came from the cemetery, he asked us if we wished to 
look into it. Ho set it down, and the lid opening with a hinge, 
we were horror-struck with the sight of sev&ii dead infcmis ! 
The youngest was at least three months old, the eldest perhaps 
a year ; and they lay heaped together like so many puppies, one 
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or two of them spotted with disease, and all wasted to baby-skel- 
t "Whlwwlkgtthmsis 7 

Ii Id t f 11 h u& t tb d d d 

ddthfli< fi Iftly t 

L, d tdflii] tllbkdttli hthlitd 
th wh t t f th d d th d 1 k d t t f y 

tly 1 d g w th II th t d t d m t f th 

1 g t, Tl th ^ 3 V t th th y 

th u^ht hdb pttt 1 fth btydf 

diflg tl t It fmyfdbtthmks 

f dL, th m d !y I II d by th 1 t th 1 1 y 

bl th t Ihldgtpt h thmk p t 

t d t J, 1 ly t th ffi n b d b j,ht th 

f tbl^li ft dhybddjdthtm 
Th fa w w th H h t 1 w h 1 d d bft 

t p h h i t t th t J t iiijlj tlik 

so much offal upon the heap we had seen ! 

I have been struck repeatedly with the little value attaciied to 
human life in Italy. I have seen several. of those houslosa laazi- 
toci literally dying in tie streets, and no one curious enough to 
look at them. The most dreadful sufferings, the most dcapairing 
cries, in the open squares, aro passed as unnoticed as tho howling 
of a dog. I'he day before yesterday, a woman fell in the Toledo, 
in a fit, frothing at the mouth, and livid with pain ; and though 
the street was so crowded that one could make his way with diffi- 
culty, three or four ragged children were the only persons even 
looking at her. 
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I have devoted a week to the museiim at Naples. It is a 
world ! ADythiDg like a full description of it would tire even 
an antiquary. It is one of those things (and there are macy in 
Etirope)tliat fortanately comfd travel. You must eonio abroad 
to get an idea of it. 

The first day T buried myself among the curiosities found at 
Pompeii. After walking through the chambers and streets 
where they were found, I came to them naturally with an intense 
interest. I had visited a disentombed city, buried for seventeen 
oentnries — had trodden in their wheel-tracks — had wandered 
through their dining-rooms, their chambers, tkeir baths, their 
theatres, tkeir market-places. And here were gathered in one 
place, their pictures, their statues, tkeir cooking-utensils, their 
onnmenta tk" very food a* it wai found on their tables ! I am 
p Bale I n I ol ng ov r ny note look to I now what to mention. 
The CJtal 4,u fills a p nted olume 

A cu ous o n one f the cases wa. that containing ike 

art oles foun t on the i It of the we Itk e t Pompeiau's wife. 
Here were pot of s lyory p ns necklaces, eav-rings, 

b aoeleta mill live m rro s comb ear p okers, etc.', etc. 
In tl e n st c so we e two loives of b e'»d found in a baker's 
oven and at c j 1 w th h mn e Two la cages of precious 
^en can eos and nt 1 os of 11 lea \ I on stand m the centre 
of th s oon ( non^ wk ch Ij th way the most exquisitely 
done are two wh oh one c nnot look at without a bluak). 
Anothe C'lse % filled w th eatables found pon the tables — eggs, 
fish bon I oney eon b gra n f ts etc I the repository for 
anc eat glaas a e several c ne ary u ns n wl ch the ashes of the 
dead are perfectly p eaerved and nun ore s s lali glass laohry- 
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inatories, ia wtich the tears of the sui-vivors v 
the tcmb^ 

The brizen fuimtuie of Pouipeu, thi- iamjs particularly, aie 
of the moit curiouo aod lieautiful moleh Trees, to whuh the 
limps weio auspeuded like fimt, vmes, =ti,tues holdmg them in 
tkcu kinds, ind numcious otiiei eontmanccs, were among 
them, ezoeedin^ lai in bejutj anj similir fuimtuio of oui tame 
Tt ij peais thit the incients did not inow the uit of the !<r&, 
IS eveiy thei art dc cf tilile eiMce exi.e^ t this iii^ been f juud 

; the inteiegt attichad to the thousand things m 
must imigine a julen city Boston for 
example completely buiied hi an unespected aul Lenihc loq 
yuIbioh oi natuie Ita inliabitints mustlj cscaje 1 ut fiom 
various Piuses leave their citj entombe 1 an 1 in a hundre 1 yi.ars 
the g,iass ^lowi tvei it ana its very locality is forgutlen Hear 
two thousand years elapse, and then a peasant, digging in the 
field, strikes upon some of its ruins, and it is libearthed just as it 
stands at this moment, wiLh all its utensils, boots, pieturea, 
houses, and streets, in untouched preservation. What a subject 
for speculation ! What food for curiosity ! What a living and 
breathing chapter of history were this ! Far more interesting ia 
Pompeii, For the age in which it flourished and lie characters 
who trod its streets, are among the most remarkable in history. 
This bjazen lamp, shown to me to-day as a curiosity, was lit 
every evening in the time of Christ. The handsome chambers 
through which J wandered a day or two ago, and from which 
were brought this antique chair, wero the home of Sallust, and 
doubtless had been honored by the visits of Cicero (whose villa, 
half-esoavated, is near by,) and. by all the poets and scholars and 
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f Jiifl time. One itiight speculate endlessly thus ! 
And it is tiiat whicli makes these lands of forgotten empires so 
delightful to the traveller. His mind is fed hy the very air. He 
needs no amusements, no company, no books oscept the history 
of the place. The spot is peopled wherever he may stray, and 
the common necessities of life seem to pluck him from a fa.- 
reaching dream, in which he had summoned back receding ages, 
and was communing, face to face, with philosophers and poets 
and emperors, like a magician before his mirror. Pompeii and 
Herculaneum seem to me visions. I cannot shake myself and 
wake to their reality. My mind refuses to go back so far. 
Seventeen hundred years ! 

I followed the cicerone on, listening to his astonishing enumer- 
ation, and looking at everything as ho pointed to it, in a kind of 
stupor. One has but a certain capacity. We may be ovor- 
astonished. Still he went on in the same every-day tone, talking 
as indifferently of this and that surprising antiquity as a pedlar 
of his two-penny wares. We went from the bronaea to the hall 
of the jiapi/ri— -thence to the hall of the frescoes, and beaulifu! 
they were. Their very number makes them indescribable. The 
next morning we devoted to the statuary — and of this, if I knew 
whore to begi X h uld 1 1 t y w 1 t 

First of all m h S Ih f rJ ;—t th m tl d 

daughters- H w p n. 1 f H I 1 by th 

esoellenoe of th t t wh h 1 f t It f t h d 
his family wo th th t t 1 t ff t H is fi Id 

Roman hims If d h t t 11 h d m w 1 

botter-Iookiuf, h h d htc lb f M B !1 
raodost-lookin g 1 d tl t 11 Th y w th 1 h b 
damsels of H il 1 w 1 f h t h 
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not elianged in seventeen oentuiiea, they did not want admirera 
wlio oompared them to the Veauses who have descended with 
them to the " Mu-eo Borbomeo " The eldest son is on horse- 
back in acmor. It is one of the finest equestrian Btatuea in the 
world. " He is a, noble youth, of grave and handsome features, 
and site the superb animal with the freedom of an Arab and the 
dignity of a Roman. It is a beautiful thing. If one had visited 
these Balbis, wai'ra and living, in the time of Augustus, he 
could scarcely feel more acquainted with theui than after having 
seen their statues aa they stand before him here. 

Come a little farthei- on ! Bacchus on the shoulders of a faun 
— a child delighted with a grown-up playfellow- I have giveti tha 
same pleasure to just such another bright " piotuve in little" of 
human beauty. It movcB one's heart to see it. 

Pass now a whole gallery oi Dian-i Cujid-i Jovei, Mer(,uiies 
and Apollos, and come to the presunco ot Anttides — hnn whom 
the Athenians exiled bee^u'^e they weie iiied of heiu g hmi 
called '' T/ie Just." Canova has marked thres spot'j upon the 
floor where the spectator should place himaelt to sec to the best 
advantage this renowned statue. He stands wrapped in his toga, 
with his head a little inclined, as if in refiectioa, and in his face 
there is a mixture of flrnmess and goodness from which you read 
his character as clearly as if it were written acfoss his forehead. 
It was found at Herculaneum, and is, perhaps, the simplest and 
most espressivo statue in the world. 
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Filgiites— Leave the B^— Castcllamaro. 

Salvator Eosa Studied the sceneiy of LaOiiva — tlie country 
between Pomp&u aad Salerno, on the road to Pfsstum. It is a 
eerisB of natiytlv abrupt glens, but gemmed with cottages ami 
hanging gai-deni, through whioh the wildness of every feature is. 
aa apparent as ihoso ot a ^avas^e Ihiough his trinkets. 1 was 
going to PECstum w th an agrceaHe paity, aad we came out upon 
the hlufis OTeriiingmg Salerno and the ■sea, an hour before sunset. 
Wo dartad down upDu the little eity lying iu the bend of the 
bay, like a bii'd's descent upon her ne&t. The road is cut through 
the side of the precipice, and runs to the bottom with a single 
sweep, "Wo were to pass the night here and go to P^stum the 
next morning, see the rums, and return here to sleep once more 
before returning to Naples. 

"We were five or six miles from Salerno beforQ auurise, and . 
entei-ing upon the dreary wastes of Calabria. The people we 
pasBed on the road were dressed in skins with the wool outside, 
and the country looked abandoned by nature itself, scarce a flour- 
ishing tree or a healthy plant within the range of the sight. We 
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tamed fiom the itmm lOad aftei a wt 1 ui-sel a ruiaoua 
bulge, and tiatki-d a bioad, waste, gloomy plam, tiE my ejea 
ached with its banemie«3 In an houi more, thiee stately 
templea 1 e^in to iibe in tin, distance, im-rei^ing in grandeur aa 
we appoaohod A cluster of rKined tombs on the light — a 
griss g own and broken city will thiou^b a leiit of which pa&sed 
the load — ind we stool tming thi,m, iii thi, dtfoit irul templei 
of inimitable beautv ' 

Theie seem d to K a ^eneral feeling m the piity that Bileni,e 
and sobtudo were the spirits of the pltoe We separated and 
lambled ibout alone The grand temple of ISeptune staads in 
the centre. A temple m the midst ot tlie aea could soaroe seem 
more straagely placed. I stood on the high base of the altar 
within and looked out between the columns on every side. The 
Mediterranean slept in a broad sheet of silver on the west, and 
on every other side lay the bare, houseless desert, stretching 
away to the naked mountains on the south and east, with a 
barrenness that made the heart ache, while it filled the imagination 
with its singleness and grandeur. I descended to look at the 
columns. They were eaten through and through with snails and 
worms, and all of the same rich yellow so admirably represented 
in the cork models. But their size, and their noble proportion as 
they stand, cannot be represented, 'Ihcy seem the conception 
and the work of giant minds and hands. One's soul risos among 
them. 

We walked round the r ns f ho \. 1 ttl t ward the sea, 

Ue the traces of an amph theat e fillel 1 tl fragnents of statu- 
ary, and parts of immense f ezes ani olun n IVe all assem- 
bled at last in the great t mj 1 and sat down o the immense 
steps toward the east, in the shadow of the pediment, speeukting 
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on the wonderful fabric above us, till we were summoned to start 
on oni' return. To think that these very temples were visited as 
venerable anticiuities in the time of Christ ! What events have 
these worm-eaten columns outlived ! "VVIiat moths of an hour, in 
comparison, are we ? 

It is difficult to eonooive how three such magnifioeat structures, 
BO near the sea, the remains of a great city, should have been 
lost for ages. A lands cape -pointer, searching for the picturesque, 
oame suddenly upon them fifty years ago, and astonished the 
world with his discovery ! It adds to their interest now. 

We turned our horses' heads towards Naples. ■ "What an extra- 
ordinary succession of objects wore embraced in tho fifty mUes 
between ! — Psostum, Pompeii, Vesuvius, Herculaneum ! — and, 
added to these, the thousand classic associations of the lovely 
coast along Sorrento ! The value of life deepens incalculably 
with the privileges of travel. 



"Written on board tub fkigate United States, — We set 
-lailfiom Elba on the third of June Tho mhabitants, aU of 
whom, I piosume, hid been on buaii of the hjps, weie standing 
alonj^ the walli an 1 looking fiom the embrasuiea of the fortress 
lo see uo off It wis a tleai summer's morning, without much 
wind, anl wo oicpt ''lowly off tiom the point, gazing up at fho 
windows of Napoleon's house aa we passed un]i,r, anl Iiying on 
our couise foi the shore of Italy We soon got into the fie^her 
bietae of the open sea, and the low white Imi, of Yilla,^ a on tho 
Tu-can coiat ippuarud more distint, till, with a gh«s, we could 
see the people at the windows watohmg our piogress Tiahmg 
boats wore drawn up on shore, and the idle sailors were leaning 
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in the b df oliidow whioli they affoided , but with the almost 
total d.b*ienpe of tree'i, ind the glaiing white of the walls, wa 
weio content tu he out upon the cool sea, passing towu ailei 
town unvisited Island aftn iJtnd wi' appioaohed and loft 
dunag the day , banen rooks with only a h^'hthowse to ledeem 
their nakedne&a , and in the evening at sunset we wtre in si^bt 
it I>chii the tow^'ung isle in thi bosom of the ba^ of Naples 
'Ihe bind had been called as usual at seven, and wcie playing a 
delightful walla upon the quaitei deol: , the «ea was even, and 
ju6t cupped by the breeze fiom the Italian shore, the lailoii 
were hining on the guns listening , the offioeis clu^toiod m 
their various places , and the murmui of the toam befoie the 
prow was just audible in the lighter passives of the music 
Abore and m the west glowed the etemul Kit untiring ttints of 
the sammer tkj of the Mediterranean, a ^ladmlly fidiog gold 
fiom the edge of the sea to the zenith and the eiily star soon 
twinkled thrcugh it, ind thp iu dampened to a innmg fresh- 
ness. I do not know that a mere scene like this, without inci- 
dent, will interest a reader, but it was so delightful to myself, 
that I have described it fur the mere pleasure of dwelling on it. 
The desert stillness and loneliness of the sea, the silent motion 
of the ship, and the delightful musio swelling beyond the 
bulwarks and dying upon tho wind, were such singularly 
combined oircumstanoes ! It was a moving pai'adise in the waste 
of the ocean. 



d last night, and we lay to under the shore of 
[schia, to enter the bay of Naples by daylight. As the niomiug 
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mist lifted a little, the peculiai- shape of Vesuvius, the bolduess 
of the island of Capri, the sweeping eurvea of Baia and Portiui, 
and the small promontoiy which lifts Naples toward tho sea, rose 
lite the features of a familiar friend to my eye. It ' would be 
difBoult to have seen Naples without having a memory steeped in 
its beatity. A fair wind set us straight into the hay, and one by 
one the towns on its shore, the sti-eaka of lava on the sides of its 
volcano, and, soon after, the houses of friends on the street of 
the Chiaga, became distinguishable to the eye. There had been 
a slight eruption since I was here ; but now, ae before, there was 
scarce a puff of smoke to be Boea rising from Vesuvius. My 
little specimen of sulphur which I took from the just hardened 
bosom of the crater now deati-ojed, lies before me on the table as 
I write, more valued than ever, siaoe its bad has been meitedand 
blown into tho air, Tho new and lighter-colored streak on the 
, right of the mountain, would have informed me of itself that the 
lava had issued since I was here. 1'he sound of bells and the 
hum of tho city reached our ears, and mnning in between the 
mole and the castle, the anchor was dropped, and tho ship sur- 
rounded with boats from the shore. 
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tone ; her gaj carriages and skeleton hacks were sfill flying up and 
down, and dashing at and over you for your custom ; tlie cows and 
goats were driven about to be milked in the street ; tho lemonade 
sellers stood in their stalls ; the money changers at then tables 
in the opea squares ; punoinello squeated and beat his mistress 
at every corner ; the awnings of the cafis eoYcred hundreds of 
smolters and loungers ; and this gay, misaiable, homeleM, out-of- 
doors people, seemed as degiadcJ and thoughtless, and, it mu=t 
be owned, as insensibly happy as before You would thiuli, to 
walk through the Toledo of Naples, th'it two-thirds of its urowd 
of wretches, and all its hoises aud dogs, were at their last 
exti^emity, and yet they go on, and, I was told by an Englishman 
resident here, who has been accustomed to meet always the "ame 
faces, seem never to change oi disappear, suffering, and groaning, 
and dragging up and down, shocking the eye and sickening the 
heart of the inexperienced stranger for years and yeais 

We passed the frima, sera, the first part of the evening, as most 
men in Italy pass it, eating ices at the thronged cafe, and at nine 
we went to the splendid theatre of San Carlo to see " La Som- 
iiambula." The king and queen were present, with the dissolute 
old queen-mother and her gray-headed lover. I was instantly 
struck with the alteration in the appearance of tho young queen. 
When I was here three months ago, she was just married, and 
appeared frequently in the public walks, and a fresher or brighter 
face I never had seen. She was acknowledged the most beautiful 
woman in Naples, and had, what ia very much valued in this land 
of pale brunettes, a clear rosy cheek, and lips as bright as a 
child's. She I"! now thin and white, and looks to me like a 
person fading with a rapid consumption. 

Povfra! oonspiraoics have been defected within a month or 
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two, the last of whict was very nearly sucoessful. The day 
before we arrived, two ofEcerS in the royal army, men of high 
rank, tad shot themselves, each putting a pistol to the other's 
breast, believing discovery inevitable. One died instantly, and the 
other lingers to-day without any hope of recovery. The king 
was fired at on parade the day previous, which was supposed to 
havo beea the first step, but the plot had been cheeked by partial 
disclosure, hence the tragedy I have just related. 

The ships have been thronged with visitors during the two or 
three days we have lain at Naples, among whom have been the 
prime minister and his family. Orders are given to admit every 
one on board that wishes to come, and the decks, morainir and 
evening, present the most motley scene imaginable. Cameo and 
lava Hellers expose their wares on the gun-carriages, surrounded 
by the midshipmen — Jews and fruit-sellers hail the sailors through 
the ports — boats full of chickens and pigs, all in loud outcry, are 
held up to view with a, reoonimendation in broken English — 
(.ontadmi in their beat dresses wallt up and down, smiling on the 
ofE-ceri anl wondering at the cleanliness of the decks, and the 
eleginco Dt the captain's cabin — Punch plays his tricks under the 
gun deck po ts — bands of wandering musicians sing and hold out 
their hat=i as they row around, and all is harmony and amusement. 
In the evening, it is pleasanter still, for the hand is playing, and 
thp bettci class of people come oiF from the shore, and boats 
filled with these pretty, dark-eyed Neapolitans, row round and 
round the sliip, eying the officers as they lean over the bulwarks, 
and reidy with but half a nod to make aoijuaiutance and come up 
the gangway I have had a private pride of my own in showing 
the fuj^ati, a"* American to nia,ny of my foreign friends. One's 
niti Dual ty becomes nervously sensitive abroad, and in the beauty 
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and order of the sliips, the manly eleganoc of the officers, and the 
general air of superiority and decision throughout, I have found 
food for some of the highest feelings of gratification of which I am 
capahle. 

We weighed anohor yesterday morning (the twentieth of 
June), and stood across the bay for Castellamare. Rmming 
close nnder Vesuvius, we passed Portici, Torre del Greco, and 
Pompeii, and rounded to in the little harbor of this fashionablo 
watering-plaoo soon after noon. Castellamare is about fifteen 
miles from Naples, and in the summer months it is crowded with 
those of the faishionables who do not make a northern tour. The 
shore riises directly from the sea into a high mountain, on the side 
of which the king has a country-seat, and around it hang, on 
terraces, tlie houses of the English. Strong mineral springs 
abound on the slope. 

We landed directly, and mounting the donkies waiting on the 
pier, sUrted to make the round of the village walks. English 
maids with their prettily dressed and rosy oHildcen, and English 
ladies and gentlemen, mounted, liko ourselves on donkeys, met 
us at every turn as we wound up the shady and zigzag roads to 
the palace. The views tecame finer as wo ascended, till we look 
down into Pompeii, which was but four miles off, and away 
toward Naples, following the whit* road with the eye along the 
shore of the sea. The paths were in fine order, and sis beautiful 
as green trees, and shade, and living fountains, crossing the road 
continually, could make them. Jn tho neighborhood of the royal 
casino, the ground was planted more like a park, and the walks 
wore terminated with artificial fountains, throwing up Iheir bright 
waters amid statuary and over grottoes, and here we mot the 
idlers of the place of all nations, enjoying the sunset. I met an 
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acquaintance or tiro, and felt tlio yeiirniag unwilliugnass to go 
awaj irhioh I have felt on eyery spot almost of this " delicioua 

We set sail agalu with tte uight-brofiza, and at this moment 
are passing between Isohia and Capri, running nearly on oui' 
course for Sioily. We shall probably be at Palermo to-morrow. 
The ship's bell beats ten, and the lights are ordered out, and 
under this iniperatiTO government, I must say " good night !" 



i by Google 



LETTER yi. 

tialB!— QiTitW of Pffusiljppo— Tomb otVfi^—PozauoU— KuUia "f Hie Templa of Jupiler 
SetQiiiB— The Lucilne Latft-Lnke of A^el■Eus^ tlie Tsrtania of Virijil— T™plo of Fms- 
etplnft-Grotto of Uia Cniniesa BybU— Nero's . Tills— Cape of Mlf.enura— Eooian Ynias- 
Enliis of as Toroplo of Tenna-Oonlo Cafflcrolle-Tiio Stj-glnn l4il.c-Tbo Elrsum 
Fields— Grotto Hit Cnue— Tllla "f Luonilui 

We made tte excursan to Bata on one of tlioan premature 
days of March common to Italy. A soutk vriml and a warm sun 
gave it the feeling of June, The heat was even oppiesaive as, 
we drove througli the city, and the long echoing groUo of 
Pa/usilyppo, always dim aad cool, was peculiarly refreshiEg. 
Near the entrance to this curious passage under the mountain, 
we stopped to visit the lomb of Virgil. A I'llgged hoy took ua 
np a steep path to the gate of a vineyard, and winding in among 
the just hudding vines, wo came to a small ravine, in tho mouth 
of which, right over the deep out of the grotto, stands tie half- 
ruined mausoleuin which held the bones of tlio poet. An 
Englishman stood leaning against the entrance, reading from a 
pocket copy of the ^aeid. He seemed ashamed to be caught 
witli his classic, and put the book in his pocket as I came 
suddenly upon him, and walked oiF to the other side wliistling an 
air from the Pirata, which is paying just now at San Carlo. 
We went in, counted the niche's for tha urns, stood a few minutes 
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to indulge in what leiillpohoua we cnuld summon, and then 
mounted fo tbe top to hunt for the "amtle" D¥cn its 
root waa cut in inch oi two below the giound Wc found 
violets Lowevei , ntid they anoweiad jg wdl llie pleasure ot 
visiting auch plaecs, I thmk, is not found on flie spot the 
fatigue of the rtilk, the noi-e of a party, the difference bptwetn 
reality and imagmation, and wojse than ill, the cipiioe ot m3od 
— one or the othei of thess. things distuibs ind defeats foi me 
the deaiest piomiaes of anticipitioQ It is the leoolleotion that 
lepays us Tho picture lecurs to tlie fancy till it hecomea 
ftniiliai , and as the disagieeable ciroumstmces of the visit fade 
from the memory, the imagination warm^ it into a poetic ieeling, 
and wo dwell upon it with the delight we looked for in vim when 
present. A few steps up the ravine, aim )st bu led in lusiu unt 
grass, stands a small maible tomb, coveiing tlie remains of an 
English girl. She died at Naples. It h is lonely a pi oe to lie 
in as tlie world could show. Forward a 1 ttio towa d the e Ifro Df 
the hill some person of taste has conatrutted i little arl oi Iai,ed 
over with vines, whence the city and bay of Naples is seen to the 
finest advantage. Paradise that it is ! 

It is odd to leave a city by a road pieroing the base of a broad 
mountain, in at one side and out at the other, after a subterranean 
drive of near a mile ! The grotto of Pausilyppo has been one of 
the wonders of the world these two thousand years, and it ezoeeds 
all espaotation as a curiosity. Its length is stated at two 
thousand three hundred and sixteen feet, its breadth twenty- 
two, and its height eighty-nine. It is thronged with carts and 
beasts of burden of all descriptions, and the echoing cries of these 
noisy Italian drivers are almost deafening. I.amps, struggling 
with the distant daylight as you near the end, just make darkness 
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visible, and standing in the centre and looking either way, the 
far distant arch of daylight glows like a fire through the oloud of 
dust. What with the impressiveneaa of the place, and the 
danger of driving in the dark amid so many obstruotions, it is 
I'ather a stirring half-hour that ia speat ia its gloom ! One 
emerges into the fresh open air and the bright light of day witli 
a feeling of relief 

The diive hence to Poznuoli, four or five miles, was estremely 
heaufiful The fields wi,re cove e i w th tho new ten ler gram, 
anl lythu hoit passage through the grotto we 1 ad change 1 a 
busy auJ crowded city foi scenes of as quiet luiil loveliness as 
ever :,harnp 1 tho eyo "We houn icachcd the lip t tl t biy and 
then tho lOad turned away to the light ilong the beich passing 
the small island of Ni-iida (where Brutu hal i viU nni whi h 
IS now a pri&on for the carbonari) 

Pozzuoli soon appealed anl mounting a hill wo le (. nded 
mio its bniy square and we e instantly beset by nenr a hundred 
guides boatmen and begga s all pit,ferrn„ their claims and 
setvi(,es at the tops of their voices I fixed ray eye on the mo^t 
ji ttllij; nt faco among them a curly headed fellow in T red 
lazza oni cap and sueci, li-d with some loss of tamper in getting 
him asi 1 from tho crowd and birj,ainmg fo our boat= 

Whil the boatmen wero toning themsolvos into a circle to 
ca'it lot.= for tho baiijain we walked up to the famous juins of the 
temple of Tttptti Serapi' This was no of the kigust and 
richest of the temples of antiquity It was a qiadi cguli 
building near the edge of the ^.ea lined with marble, and 
sustained by columns of solid cipobni three of which aie stdl 
standmg It was luried by an eailhqujke anl foi ottcn for a 
cent iry 01 tw t U m 1750 it was d fover d 1 \ a { ea-iant who 
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struck the top of one of the columns in digging. We stopped 
around over tlie prostrate fragmentfi, builcliog it up once more 
in fancy, and peopling the aisles with, priests and worshippers. In 
the centre of the temple was the plaoe of sacrifice, raised liy 
flights of steps, and at the foot still remain two lings of Corin- 
thian brass, to whicL the victims were fastened, and near them 
the receptacles for their blood and ashes. The whole scene has 
a, stamp of grandeur. We ohejed the call of our red-bonnet 
guido, whoso boat waited for us at the temple stairs, yery unwil- 
lingly- . 

As we pushed off from the shore, we doyiatod a moment from 
our oourso to look at the ruins of the anulent molo. Hero 
probably St. Paul sot his foot, landing to pursue his way to 
Eome. The great apostle spent seyon days at this place, which 
was then called Puteoli— a fact that attaches to it a deeper 
interest than it draws from all the antiquities of which it is the 

We kept on oiii- way along the beautiful bend of the shore of 
Baise, and passing on the right a small mountain formed jti 
thirty SIX hours by a volcanic explosion, some three hundred 
years ago, we came to ihe Luctine Lale, so famous in the 
(,lassi(,a for its oysters. The same explosion that made the Montt 
Nttovo, and sunk the little village of Tripergole, destroyed the 
oyster-bedii of the poets. 

A ten mmutes' walk brought us to the shores of Lake Averaus 
^thc " Tnitarus" of Virgil. This was classic ground ■ indeed, 
and wo hoped to have found a thumbed copy of the .ffiuoid in tho 
pocket of the cicerone Ho had not even heard of the poet. A 
ruia on the opposite shore, reflected in the still dark water, is 
supposed to have been a temple dedicated to Proserpine. If she 
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was allowed to be present at her own worship, she might have 
heeu consoleil for hor abduction. A spot of inore secluded 
loveliness could Boaree be foimd. The lake lay Eko a sheet of 
silver at the foot of the ruined temple, the water looking nn- 
fathomably deep through the clear reflection, and the fringes of 
low shrubbery leaning down on every side, were doubled in the 
bright mirror, the likeness evpn finei than the reality. 

Our unsentimental cuide hurried us away as we woro seating 
ourselves upon the banks, and we stiuuL mto a narrow footpath 
of wild shrubbery whioh cnclcd the lake, and in a few minutes 
stood before the dooi of i giotto sunk m the side of the hill. 
Here dwelt the Cumacan sybil, and by this dark passage, the souls 
of the ancients paased from Tartarus to Elysium. The guide 
struck a light and kindled two large torches, and we followed him 
into the narrow cavern, walking downward at a rapid paoe for 
ten or fifteen minutes. With a turn to the right, we stood 
before a low archway which the guide entered, op to his knees in 
water at the first step. It looked like the mouth of an .abyss, 
and the ladies refused to go on. Sis or seven stout fallows had 
followed us in, and the guide assured us we should be safe on 
their backs. I mounted first myself to. carry the toroh, and 
holding my head very low, we went plunging on, turning ta the 
right and left through a crooked passage, dark aa Erebus, till I 
was set down on a raised ledge called Ihe syhiPs led. The lady 
beiind me, I soon discovered by her screams, bad not made so 
prosperous a voyage. She had insisted on being taken up some- 
thing in the side-saddle fashion ; aad the man, nut accustomed to 
bold so heavy a burden on bis hip with one arm, bad stumbled 
and let her slip up to her kuees in water. He took her up 
immediately, in his own homely but safer fashion, and she was 
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soon set beside me on the RjbiJ s stjny couch, diippm^ with 
water, and <^mte out of temper with intiquitici 

The reat ot the pirtj tolbwd, -xnA the gui le hfted tlin toichea 
to the diipping locf of the cavern, and showpd. iis> the n-rnains ot 
heiutiful mosiac with which tho p!aca was onoo pviJentlj 
euciuj&ted Whatevei tiuth theie iiidj be m the existence of the 
sybil, these had been, doubtlesslj, luxuinus bath-., and probably 
devoted by the Roman emperori to srciut iiccntnu«inesa Tho 
guide pointed out to na a amali pi,if jration in the rcai of the 
sybil's bed, whence, he said (by what authonty I know net), 
Caligula u>:ed to wttoh the livationa of the nymph It cominu 
iiiC'itea with an outei chamber 

We reappeared, our nostiils edged with black fiom the atuoki, 
of the toiohcs, and the lidies' dresses in a melinckly phght, 
between smoke and water It would be a witch of a sybil that 
would tempt us to (epcit our visit 

We retraced our steps, and embarked for Neroh villa. It was 
perhaps a half mile further down the bay. The only remams of 
it were some vapor baths, built over a boiling spring which 
estended under the sea. One of our boatmen waded first a few 
feet into the sui'f, uiid plunging under the cold sea-water, brought 
up 1 handtul of Wdim giivel — the evidi-nci, of a '.ul^miiine outlet 
from the sprmgs beyond We then mounted a high and ruined 
flight ut steps, and enteiud a seiic! of ch'imbeis i!ug out of the 
iolL, where la old man wai stiipping off his shirt, to gc fhiongli 
the usuil proi.p'.^ of fikmg eggs down to boil m the fountun 
He look his bucket, drew a long breath of fresh air, ind lushud 
awa; bj a daik passage, whence ho reappeared in three oi four 
mmutes, the eggs boiled, ind the perspiiation streaming from hia 
body like rain. He set the bucket down, and ruslied to the 
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dojr, gasping as if from suffocaiion Th,. eggs wer boiled iiaid, 
but the disties'! of the old man, lud the dan^ei of fcuoh suiien 
chives of atmoipheie to his health, rjuite dcstinyod om pleasme 
at thi- phenomtnon 

Hence to the oape of Miieniim, th<, curve ol the bij pieaenW 
one continuation cf Roman -villas And crtamly theip was ttot 
probably u the woild, a pUoe more t lapted to the lusuiy ut 
which It was the steni. Those natural hatha the maaj niiaci il 
waters, the balmy climate, the fertile soil, the lovely scenery, the 
matchless curve of the slioie fiom Pozauoli to the cape, and (he 
vicinity, by that wondoiful aubteirani.in passige to a populous 
capitil on the othi,i side of i langc of mountains, reudeied Baias 
a natuial paridise to the cmpuorb It was impioved is we see 
lemples to \cnus, Diana, and T\Iercuiy thi. villa^ of Maiins, of 
Hortensms, of Csesar, of Luoullu?, and others whose masters ire 
disputed, follow each other in iival beauly of situation Tlie ■ 
mina are not much now, escept the temple of "^ cnu?, which is 
one of the most pictniesiiue fragments of anfiyuity I hai e evoi seen 
The long vine'! hang thiough the rent in its oucuhi lOot, and the 
blight floweis clmg tj the oievieos in its slill half splendid waUs 
with the leij poetry of lecaj Our ^u lo heie proposed a 
lunch W.. sat down on the immense 'tone wh cb has fillen 
from the oeilmg, and in ■* ftw minutes the lou^h tiblp was spread 
with a bundled open oyateis fiom Eusaio (neir Lake Avernus), 
bottlts at will of Iag7ima, chn^'li fiom Vesuvius, boiled ciaba 
ftom the shore beneilh the temple of Mercuiy, fish from the 
Luenne lake, and bread fiom Pozzuoli The meal was nA less 
ckssio than refreshing "^ e drank to the goddi,=s (the mly one 
in mytholof,y, by tlie isay whose worship his not fallen into 
contempt), and leaimg twenty ras;ged dcscenlant" of mciunt 
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BaiEe lo feast on the remaina, mouuteii oui- donlteys and started 
over land for " Elysium " 

"We passLil tlio vilU of Hoiteii=iui, to wliiot Nero inTjted hia 
mothei, with the desiga of murdenog hei, visited the immense 
Bubterrauem ohambers in which water was ktpt foi the Roman 
fleet, the honid prjwDS called the Cento Catnirdk of the 
enipeiois, ^ad then iiaiog the hill at tie extremity of tlie cape, 
the Stygian lake laj oft on the iight, a hioad ami gloomy pool, 
and uound its tjanli& spreid tie Eljaan fields, the very tome 
and ceutiB of oli'sic tahie An overflowed marsh, and an adja- 
cent corn-fidd will give yon a perfect idea of it Ihe &un was 
■iBtting white we swallowed our disappoiutnient, and we tmued 
our donkeys' head^ toward Naples 

We left the city agam this morning bj the gi'Otto oi Pausilyppo 
to visit the celebrated " Grotto del Came." It is about liree 
miles off, oa the borders of a pretty lake, onoe the crater of a 
volcano. On the way thore arose a violent debate iu the party 
on the propriety of subjecting the poor dogs to the distress of the 
common experiment. We bad not yet decided the point when 
we stopped before the door of the keeper's house.' Tivo misera- 
ble-looking teiTiera had set up a howl, aooompaaied witii a 
ferocious and half- complaining bark, from our first appearance 
around the turn of the road, and the appeal was effectual. We 
dismounted and waliing toward the grotto, determined to refuse 
to see the phenomenon. Our scruples were unneeessai'j. The 
door was surrounded with another party lea? merciful, and as 
we approached, two dogs were dragged out by the heels, and 
thrown lifeless on the grass. We gathered round them, and 
while the old woman coolly looked the door of the grotto, the 
pen;- animak began to kick, and after a few conviilsiona, struggled. 
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to their feet and crept feebly away. Tiesh dogs wert offered to 
our party, but we contented ourselves with the more innocent 
experiments. Tho mepbitic air of thi^ cave uaoi tj a foot above 
the surface of tlie ground, and a torch put mtj it wi-, immediately 
extinguished. It has been described too often, however, to need 
a repetition. We t*ok a long stroll around the lake, which was 
covered with wild-fowl, Tisited the remains of a TiUa of Lucullua 
on the opposite shore, and returned to Naples to dinner. 
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iBlnnd of aWlf— Palermo— astBcenio sp] 
Viceroy Laopnla— Monestoiy of thi 
Giirdons, 

riiiGiiF L MILT Stats'*, June 25 — The mountain :,oi^t of 
SiCily lay piVJ up belore us j,t the distance of tin oi twelve 
miles, when I eamo on dock this morning Ihe quarter mastei 
handed rae the glaas, and running my cyo along (to ehoie, I 
observed three or four low pHins, exti,nding between j rejecting 
spuia of the hills, studded thahly with countiy-houst'), and 
bright with groves which I knew, by the deep ^Ijnoing gii,en, to 
be the onnge In a cornei of the longest of those mtervals, a 
sprmkling ot white, lookiu^^ in the distance hke a bed cf pearly 
sheila on the edge of the ^i-a, wis pointed out ts Paleimo With 
a steidy gla*.^ its tuiiets anl gardens beoimo apparent, and its 
mole bustling above the wall with ma&ta , and, luuning in with 
a fiee wind, the chai lotei of oui ship was soon lecognised fiom 
the shore, ani the fli^s of every vebsel m the hirbor im up to 
thf. mist, the customary courtesy to "i manotwir entering 

As the ship oamc to hii ancLorago, tlie vilw of the eit^ wa'i 
very oiptnatiDi, Tbo brnd tt the shoi tmtraced lui pj'iitnB, 
and the easteiu h df ot ihe i,uiie was a aucces&ion of ga' Jons ai.d 
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palaoea. A bvoad street extcaded along in front, crowded witli 
people gassing at tlie frigates, and up one of the long avenues of 
the public gardens, we could distinguish the vailed women 
walking in groups, children playing, priests, soldiers, and all the 
motley frequenters of such places in thb idle clime, enjoying the 
refrcstiog sea-breeze, upon whose wings we had come. I was 
impatient to get ashore, but between the health-ofaoer and some 
other hindrances, it was oveuiag before we set foot upon tho 

With Captain Nicholson and the purser I walked up to the 
Toledo, as the still half-asLeej) tradesmen were opening their 
shops after the siesta. The oddity of the Palermitan style of 
building struck me forcibly. Of the two long streets, crossing 
each other at right angles and extending to tho four gates of the 
city, the lower story of every house is a shop, of course. The 
second and third stories ate ornamented with tricksy-looking iron 
balconies, in which the women sit at work universally, while 
from above projects, far over the street, a grated enclosure, like 
a long bird-cage, from which look down girls and children (or, if 
it ia a convent, the nuns), as if it were an airy prison to keep the 
household from the contact of the world. The whole air of 
Palermo is different from that of the towns upon the continent. 
The peculiarities are said to be Saracenic, and inscriptions in 
Aj'abic are still found upon the ancient buildings. The town is 
poetically called the concha d'oro, or " the golden sheU." 

We walked on to the cathedral, followed by a troop of literally 
naked beggars, baked blaolc in the sun, and more emaciated and 
diseased than any I have yet seen abroad. Their cries and 
gestures were painfully energetic. In the course of five minutes 
we had seen two or three hundred. They lay along the 
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1 upon the steps of the houses and churclies, men, 
women, and children, nearly or quite naked, and as unnoticed by 
the inhabitants as the stones of the street. 

Ten or twenty indolent-looking priests sat in the shado of the 
porcli of the cathedral. Tte columns of tlio vestibule were 
curiously wrought, the capitals exceedingly rieh with fretted 
leaf-work, and the ornaments of the front of the same wild- 
looking character aa the buildings of the town, A hunchback 
scarce three feet high, came up and offered his services as a 
cicerone, and we entered the oharoh. The anticjuity of the 
interior was injured by the new white paint, covering every part 



Ihe ei{ui[)ages were begmnmg to ruU toward the " Manna," 
and the sea-breeze was felt even through the streets. "We took 
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8 carriage aad followed to the corso, where we counted near two 
hundred gay, wall-appointed equipages, in the course of an hour. 
What a contrast to the wretchedness we had left behind ! 
Driving up and down this half mile in front of the palaces on tlie 
sea, seemed quite a sufficient amusemeat for the indolent nobility 
of Palermo. They were named to u3 by their imposing titles- ag 
they passed, and we looked in vain into their dull unaniraated 
faces for the chivalrous character of the once ronownad knights 
of Sicily Ld df,tlm tlkltl blc 
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the first note to tho last. These heavenly nights of Italy are 
thus begun, and at twelve tlie people separate and go to ytsit, or 
lounge at home till morning, when tho windows are closed, the 
cool uigtt air shut in, and they sleep till evening oomes again, 
literally "keeping the hours the stars do." It is very certain 
that it is the only way to enjoy life ia this enervating cliinato. 
The sun is the worst enemy to health, and life and spirits sink 
under its intensity. The English, who arc the only people 
ahroad in an Italian noon, are constant victims to it. 



Wo diove this mornn^ to the m nti f,. v oj the C cpntki (! 
Three oi four of the brothers m long „'iay leardi, and the heavy 
brown sackcloth oowls of the order tied arDund the waist with 
ropes, received ud cordially and took us through the eelh and 
chipels Wi- had come to see the fimous cataoomhs of tho 
convent A dooi waq cpened on the "^ide of the main cloister, 
and we descended a bng flight of stxiia mto the cenfie of three 
lofty vault'!, lighted eBi,h by a window at the extremity of IhT 
oeiimg AmoJL. tnghtful ■scene ne^i-r appalled the eje The 
walls wore lined with shnllow niches, from which hunc, leinmo 
forwaid as if to fall upon the gazer, th din.d lodi s oi monks in 
the fnll dioas of their ordi.r Their hands were crossed upon 
thou breasts or hung at then- sides, their faces were blaokoned 
and withered, and every one sei.raed to hive preserved, in 
diabolical caricatuie, thi very expression ti life The hair liy 
reddened an I drj on the dusty skull, the teeth, pcifect oi 
impeifect, had giown biown m their open mouths, the nose hal 
shiunk, th(, cheeks fallen in and cracked, and they looked moie 
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o n cursed w th som ho r 1 fl ini than 
■ere Tl e na n of li w a p n 



nin m e CO p tb 
upott li s cowl w th his nfeo and the t me of his 1 ath L 1 w n 
t ee or fou t era Uy long boxes pa nted fanta t oally and 
conta n og the monk told is the remains of S 1 n n U a 
L pon a loQj, s\ elf abov s t p rhaps a himd ed ohilil n of f a 

u yea to five n 1 ttle cba rs wo n w tl the i o while in life, 
d ed n th ^aye&t manne w th fane tul o^i u^ on theh' little 
J a kened heads bl a n the r hands tnd n ono or two ioatances, 
1 ufled dog pa rot ly ng n the lapg V more horribly 
lu 1 crous colle t on of 1 ttle w tbored faces shrunk nto expression 
B9 ent rely aeon tent w h the gayety of the r dressea, could 

c cp be once ved One of them had his ar n tied up, holding 
a oh d wh p n the let ot st k ng Th le the poor thing's head 
h 1 otted ind dropped upon ta brei t and a leatler cap fallen 
on one s de show d b s 1 a e skull witl tho i lost comical 
exj ess on of ca ele&sne=s W e qu e shocked he old monk with 

laughte but the & ene wis rres st hie 

We yont thro ^b sev ral long j,aUe s filled in the same 
mann r w th the deai monks s and ng ove the coffins of nobles, 
and chil Iren on the she f bove There we e three thousand 

1 ol e in 1 pwa d n the p ace monk anl all Some of them 
we e Te y anc nt The e wa'5 one dated i cent ry and a half 
b k whose tongue s 1 hangs from h s n o h The friar took 
hoH of It and moved it up and down ratthng it against his 
teeth It was like a p ece of dr ed Ash sk n -ind as sharp and 
th n as 1 na 1 

At th ext on ot the I t pa aL,o t a new vault 

app op ated o wonen There wee n ne al ,dy lying on 

h p !bw n he d fie nt r S e wl had d ed within fta 
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effect of the newly deceased body in a handsome silk dress and 
plaited, cap was bemble. 

We di'oye from the monasterj to the gardens of a SieUian 
prinoe, near by. I was agreeably disapjjointed to find the 
grounds laid out in tbe English taste, winding into secluded 
walks shaded with undipped trees, and opening into glades of 
greensward cooled by fouiifains. We strolled on from one sweet 
spot to another, coming constantly upon little Grecian temples, 
ruins, broken aqueducts, aviaries, bowers fiimished with curious 
seats and tables, biidgea over streams, and labyrinths of 
shrubbery, ending in hermitages built eurioualy uf cane. So 
far, the garden, though lovely, was like many others. On onr 
return, the peison who accompanied us began to surprise us 
with singular contrivances, fortunately selecting the cuacLman 
who had driven us as the subject of his experiments In the 
middle of a long green alley he requested him to step forward a 
few paces, and, in an instant, streams of water ponrod npon him 
from the bushes around in every direction. There were seats iu 
the arbors, the least pressure of which sent up a stream beneath 
the unwary visitor ; steps to an ascent, which yon no sooner 
touched than you were showered from an Invisible sonree ; and 
one small hermitage, which sent a jet efeau into the face of a 
person lifting the latch. Nearly in the centre of the garden 
stood a pretty building, with an ascending staircase. At the first 
step, a friar in white, represented to the life in was, opened the 
door, and fixed his eyes on the comer. At the next step, the 
door was violently shut. At' the third, it was half opened 
acain, and as the foot pressed the platform above, both doors 
flow wide open, and the old friar made room for tbe visitor to 
enter. Life itself could not have been more natural. The 
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garden was full of similar tricks. We were hurried away by an 
engagement before we tad seen them all, and stopping for a 
moment to bolt at a magnificent Egyptian Ibis, waiting around 
in an aviary like a temple, we drove into town to dinner. 
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Paleemo, Jttw 28— Twu of tlip best condiictpd lunatic 
flBjltmis in the wori.l are in the kingdom of Naples-one at 
Averaa, near Capua, and the other at Palermo. The latter is 
managed by a whimsical Sicilian haroc, who has devoted his 
time and fortune to it, and with the assistance of the govern- 
ment, has carried it to great extent and perfection. The poor 
are received gratuitously, and those who can afford it enter as 
boarders, and are furnished with luxuries according to their 
means. 

The hospital stands in an airy situation in the lovely neighbor- 
hood of Palermo. We were received by a porter in a respectable 
livery, who introduced us immediately to the old baron— a kind- 
looMng man, rather advanced beyond middle life, of manners 
singularly genteel and prepossessing. " Je sids k premie.r fou," 
swd he, throwing his arms out, as he bowed on our entrance. 
We stood in an open court, surrounded with porticoes lined with 
stone seats. On one of tliem lay a fat, indolent- looking man, in 
clean gray clothes, talking to himself mth great apparent 
satisfaction. He smiled at the baron as he passed, without 
checking the motion of his lips, and three others standing in the 
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doorway of a room marked as the kitchen, smiled also as he 
came up, and fell into his train, apparenUy as much interested as 
ourselves in the old man's explanations. 
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wall?, undfi hi^ directioD Tte ■=ecief of L s whols sjitem, he 
fiaid, ■nas employment and eoEsfant iindaea't He 1 ad usually 
iliout one huudied and fifty patieni«, and he dismii'ied upon an 
a\piij;e two thirds cf them ijuite leoovered 

TVe went into the apaitmonfa of the womon TIilsc, lie oiid, 
were his wor^t subjects Ie the iiist lOom ^at eight or ten 
employed in spmning, while one lufuiiited creature, not nioie 
ihin thirty, but i^uite graj, was walkmg up anl down the floor, 
lalkiag and gesticulifwg with the greatest vuleooe A young 
gnl ot sixteen, an attendant, bad entcied mto her humor, and 
with her arm put affectionately round hei waist, assented to 
p^eiythin^ she said, and called hei by evi-ry name of endconiPnt 
while eadcavoriDg to silence her ^\ hi.n the baion onteied, the 
pcoi eieiture addiessod heiaelf to him, and seemed dehghted 
Uiat he bad oome Ho made seven! mild attempth to obeclt her, 
but she seized his hands, and with the veins of hei thioat 
swellm^ with passion, her eyes gHring terribly, and hei tongue 
white and trembling, she continued to doclaim more and more 
Mokntly The baj-on gave an order to a malo ittendant at the 
d 01, ^nd leekomnj,' us to follow, led hor gently through i 'mall 
LOurt planted with tree^, to a roum containmg a h immocL fehe 
chcclted her torrent of language as she obsei-ved the preparations 
going on, and seemed amused with the idea of swinging. The 
man took her up in his arms without resistance, and laced the 
hammock over her, confining everything but hor head, and the 
female attendant, one of the most plajftil and prepossessing little 
creatures I ever saw, stood oa a chair, and at every swing throw 
a little water on her face, as if in sport. Onee or twice, the 
maniac attempted to resume the subject of her ravings, but the 
girl laughed in her face and diverted her from it, fill at last she 
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female attendant, one of the most playful and prepoasesaing little 
creatures I ever saw, stood on a chair, and at every swing threw 
a little water on her face, as if in sport. Once or twice, tho 
maniac attempted to resnme the subject of her ravings, but the 
girl laughed in her face and diverted her from it, till at last she 
Btoiled, and dropping her head into the hammock, seemed 
disposed to sink into an easy sleep. 

We loft her swinging and went out into the court, where eight 
or ten women in the gray gowns of the establishment were walking 
up and down, or sitting under tho trees, lost in thought. One, 
with a fine, intelligent face, came up to me and courtesled 
gracefully without speaking. The physician of the eatahlishraent 
joined me at the moment, and asked her what she wished. 
" To kiss his hand," said she, " hut his looks forbade me." She 
colored deeply, and folded ber arms across her breast and walked 
away. The baron called us, and in going out I passed her 
again, and taking her hand, kissed it, and bade her good-bye. 
" You had better kiss my lips," said she, " you'll never see me 
a^ain " She kid her forehead against the iron bars of the aate, 
and w th a fa w k n with m nwthdutllwtnl 
ut f fcht I L Uh phy f I h t y It w a 

a haad Shwthihtt iln 
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mark of superiority both of birth and endowment. The baron 
took her by the hand with the deferential oourtesj of the old 
school, and led her to one of the atono seats. She yielded to 
him politely, hut resumed her hara^igue, upbraiding the Deity, as 
well 33 I could undorstand her, for her misfovtunes. They 
succeeded in soothing her by the assistance of the same playful 
attendant wlio had accompanied the other to the hammock, and 
she sat still, witli her lips white and her tongue trembling like 
an aspen. While the good old baron was endeavoring to draw 
her into a quiet conversation, the physician told me some curious 
circumstances respecting her. She was a Greek, and had been 
brought to Palermo when a girl. Her mind had been destroyed 
by an illness, and after seven years' madness, during which she 
had refused to rise from her bed, and had quite lost the use of 
her limbs, ske was brought to this esta,blishmont by her friends. 
Experiments were tried in vain to induce her to moye from her 
painful positioo. At last the baron determined upon addressing 
what he considered the master-passion in all female bosoms. He 
dressed himself in the gayest manner, and, in one of her gentle 
moments, entered her room with respectful ceiemonj ind offered 
himself to her Ja marriage ! She refased him with soom, and 
with seeming emotion he begged forgiveness and left her The 
nest morning, on his entrance, she smiled- — the iiist time for 
years. He continued his attentions for a day m two, and after a 
littl i t y 1 E, 1 t h m that she had 

d dkisi J lal d w Id b h b I Iheynised 
hf } Idtpp hfth my and she was 
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utmcit aecornm i)rcTailed ^ad wlien tli cprcnony was 
performed the bride waa tiomin,d and ciuei lai.!. in state to 
her apartment She ieco\erel frmduaily the use of her limbs, 
her health la iuipio\ed and excejtmg an occasional paroxysm, 
such as wo happened to witness she la i^iiiet and c ntent«d 
TI e other inmates of the asylum still call har the bride , and the 
baron, as her huslanl, hao the gieateat influence ever her 

■\\ hile the phjsio an wt.s t II ng me thi,BC oiream stances, the 
baron had sucoeedel in calnunj, hei and '.he at with her lima 
folded digmbcd and 6ilent IIo was stU hcUinf hei hand 
when the woman whom we had lett swinging in tlie hammock 
came stealing up behmd the trees en tiptoe ind puttmg her 
baud ai l!i,nly over the barms eyes hi&se 1 him on Icth iiles of 
his face, laughing heaitily, and calling him by every mmo uf 
affection. The contrast between this mood and the mfuriatod 
one in which we had found hei, was the be^t comment on the 
good nian'a system. lie gontly di&pngjged himself, and apolo- 
gised to his lady for allowing, the libcity, and we followed him to 
another apartment. 

It opened upon a pretty court, in which a foimtaiu was playing, 
and against the columns of the portico tat some half doaen pa- 
tients. A young man of eighteen, with a very pale, scholar-like 
face, was reading Ariosto. Near him, under the direction of iiU 
attendant, a fair, delicate girl, with a sadness in her soft blue 
eyes that might have been a study for a nater dolorosa,, was cut- 
ting paste upon a hoard laid across her lap. She seemed soaroe'y 
conscious of what she was about, and when I approached and 
spoke to her, she laid down the knife and rested her head upon 
her hand, and looked at me steadily, as if she was trying to recol- 
lect where she had known me. " I cannot remember," she said 
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to herself, and went on with hor occupation. I howcd to her as 
we took our leave, and she returned it gracefully but coldly. 
The young man looked up from his book and smiled, the old 
man lying on the stone seat in the outer court rose up and fol- 
lowed us to the door, and we were bowed out by the haron and 
his gentle madmen as politely and kindly as if we wero conclud- 
ing a visit with a company of friends. 



An evening out of doors, in summei-, ia pleasant enough any- 
where in Italy : but I have found no place where the people and 
their amusements were so concentrated at that hour, aa upon the 
" Marina" of Palermo. A ramble with the officers up and down, 
renewing the act[uaintanoe3 made with visiters to the ships, list- 
ening to the music and observing the various characters of the 
crowd, concludes every day agreeably, A terraced promenade 
twenty feet above the street, extends nearly the whole length of 
the Marina, and here, under the balconies of the viceroy's palace, 
■with the crescent harbor spread out before the eyo, trees above, 
and marble seats tempting the wcaiy at every step, may be met 
pedestrians of every class, from the first cool hour when the sea- 
breeie sets in till midnight or morcing. The intervals between 
the pieces performed by the royal band 
is seized by the wandering improvisaff. 
dnello, and even the beggars cease to 
abandonment to pleasure. Every other moment the 
with a delightful perfume, and you are addressed by the bearer 
of a tall pole tied thickly with the odorous flowers of this voluptu- 
ous climate— a mode of sellmg these cheap luxuries which I be- 
lieve is peculiar to Palermo. The gayety they give a crowd, by 
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10 ■il M\IER CRII&E IN Till MIDI TFPK'^.NFAN 

the way IS singular They move about amon^ the gaudily 
dressed ccntadmi like a troop of banners — tulips, nirois'ius moss 
roses biinche'! of Tismine gcramums, p¥ ly flower that is rare 
and beautiful scentmi; the air from % hunliel overlalen pole«, 
and tho nien,at pittante will purohise the rirest-ml Invelie't It 
seems a iliine of fiuiti iniifloweia and it one eou'd but shut hia 
eyes to the dreadful contrasts of nakedness and starvation, ho 
might believe himself io a Utopia. 

We were standing on the balcony of the consul's residence (a 
charming situatioa overlooking the Marina), and remarking the 
gajety of the scene on the first evening of our arrival. The con- 
versation turned upon the condition of the peopk The consul 
remarked that it was an everj day oiicumstance ti find besg'ii > 
starved to death in the streets , anl that in the amjll villigi,3 
near Palermo, eight or ten weie often tiken np dead from the 
road-side in the morning. Tho diBicnltj of getting a subsistence 
is every day increasing, and in the midst of one of the moat fertile 
spots of the earth, one half the population are driven to the last 
extremity for bread. The results appear in constant conspira- 
cies against the government, detected and put down with more or 
loss difficulty. The island is garrisoned with troops from Italy, 
and tho viceroy has lately sent to his brother for a reinforcement, 
and is said to feel very insecure. A more lamentably mis- 
governed kingdom than that of the Sicilies, probably does not 
exist in the world. 
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Palermo, J^ne 2S.— Tho curve of " The Golden Sliell," 
wMch ben^s to the east of Palermo, is a iTSUviaat plain of ten 
miles in lengtli, terminated by a bluff wliioh forms a headland 
oornei- of tho bay. A broad neol: of land between this bay and 
another indenting the coast less deeply on the other side, is ocon- 
piod by a cluster of summer palaces belonging to several of the 
richer prinoea of Sicily. The breeze, whenever there is one on 
knd or sea, sweeps freshly across this ridge, and a more desirable 
residence for combined coolness and beauty could scarce be im- 
agined. The Palermitan princes, however, find every country 
more attractive than their own ; and whUe jou may fiad a dozen 
of them in any city of Europe, their once magnificent residencea 
are deserted and falling to decay, almost without an exception. 

The old walls of one of these palaces were enlivened yesterday, 
by a/gre given lo the officers of the squadron by the American 
consul, Mr. Gardmer. We left Palermo in a long cavalcade, 
followed by a large omnibus containing the ship'a band, eariy in 
the forenoon. The road was Hned with prickly pear and olean- 
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der ID the most lusunaut blossom Exotics m oui country 
these plaBte are indigenous to Sicily, and form the only hedges to 
the Lrf^e plantations of emp ind the ipieidiag vineyards and 
fields A more biilliant ahow than thuse long lines of tiees, 
laden with bught pink fljwei?, ind iiutd by the gigantic and 
liiassiye leaf of the peai , cinnot easily be imagined 

We weie to visit one or two places on oar way 11 1. ciimgi 
drew up about eight miles fiom town, it the c,ate cf j luinoua 
building, and passmg through a dc^eiftd court, we entered an 
old fashioned n;arden, presentine: one suociMion of tiimraed WflLi, 
urnti, -tafuL^ and fountains Ih green mould of a^'e and eE- 
posuie upon the maibles, the broken seats the once eo-itly bat 
now lumed and '-ilent fountain'', the tall wei,dB m the seldom- 
tiodden walks, and the wiid yegetatioa of fiagnnt jasmine and 
brier burj'in^ everythmg with its Insurianoe, all told the stoiy of 
decay I runemhortd tho scenes of the Dccam(.ron , the many 
" tdles of hve," laid in these \eiy„aidcns , thp ^ayioniancos of 
which Paleimo was the fworite home, and tho dams ind 
kni^hls of bicily the fairest and bravest thLme?, ind I bnged to 
let my ineriy companions pass on, and lomam to jealizo moie 
deeply the spells of poetiy and story I he pleosuie ot travel is 
m the fancy Men jod manners are so neirly alike ovei the 
woild, and the same annoyances disturb so ccitamly, where^ei 
we aie, the gratifioition of sotmg md conveismg with oui living 
fellow h«ings, that it 13 only by tbe mm^'Ipi illusion of fancy ind 
memory, by gatmg apart, and peopling the deserted palaoe or 
the sombri. inm fiom the pages, of a book, that wo ever realise the 
anlicipati.d pkasuie of standing on celebrated ground Tho eye, 
the cniiosity, aie both disnppcmted, and the voice of a ommon 
oimpaniiH ii^lutes thv most lumantic rum to 1 heap ot stone 
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111 some of the footsteps of Childe Harold himself, witli his glori- 
ous thoughts upon my lips, and all that moyed his imoginatioa 
addressing my eye, with, the additional grace whioJi his poetry 
has left around them, I have found myself unable to overstep the 
vulgar circumstonees of the hour — the " Temple of Clituninus" 
was a ruined shed glaring in the sunshine, and tho " Cottage of 
Petrarch" an apology for estortion and anaoyance. 

I heard a shout from the party, and followed tlicm to a huild- 
ing at, tho foot of a garden. I passed the threshold and started 
back, A ghastly moEk, with a broom in his hand, stood gazing 
at me, and at a door just beyond, a decrepit nun was see-sawing 
backward and forward, ringing a bell with the most impatient 
violence. ! ventured to pass in, and a door opened at the right, 
disclosing the self-denying cell of a hermit with his narrow bed 
and single chair, and at the table sat the rosy-^led friar, filling 
his glass from an antic[uated bottle,- and nodding his head to his 
visiter in gi'inning wolcome. A long cloister with sis or eight 
cells extended beyond, and in eaoh was a monk in some startling 
attitude, or a pale and saintly nun employed in work or prayer. 
The whole was as like a living monastery as was could make it. 
The mingling of monks and nuns seemed an anachronism, but 
we wero told that it represented a tale, the title of which I have 
forgotten. It was certainly an odd as well as an expensive fancy 
for a garden ornament, and shows by its uselessness the once 
princely condition of the possessors of the palace. An English- 
man married not many years since an old princess, to whom the 
estates had descended, and with much unavailable property and 
the title of prince, he has entered tho service of the king of the 
Sicilies for a support. 

We drove on to auother palace, still more curious in ita 
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ornaments. The extensive wall which enclosed it, the gates, 
the fountains in the courts and gardens, were studded with 
marble monsters of every conceivable deformity. The head of a 
man crowned the body of an eagle standing on the logs of a 
horse ; fie lovely face and bosom of a female crouchect upOn the 
body of a dog ; alligators, serpents, lions, monkeys, birds, and 
reptiles, were mixed «p with parts of the human body in the 
most revolting variety. So admirable was the work, too, and so 
beautiful the material, that even outraged taste would hesitate to 
destroy them. The wonder is that artists of so much merit 
could have been hired to commit sucii sins against decency, or 
that a man in his senses would waste upon them the fortune they 
must have cost. 

We mounted a massive flight of steps, with a balustrade of 
gorgeously- carved marble, and entered a hall hung round with 
the family portraits, the eccentric founder at their head. He 
was a thin, c[uizzical-lookiug gentleman, in a laced coat and 
sword, and had precisely tte faoe I imagioed for him — that of a 
whimsical madman. You would select it from a thousand as the 
Subjeot for a lun&tie asyluni- 

Wo wore led nest to a long narrow hall, famous for having 
dinod the king and his courtiers an age or two ago- The ceiling 
was of plate mirror, reflecting us all, upside down, as we strolled 
through, and the walls were studded from the floor to the roof 
with the quartz diamond, (valueless but brilliant), bits of colored 
glass, spangles, and everything that could reflect light. The 
effect, when tho quaint old chandeliers were lit, and the table 
spread with sUver and surrounded by a king and his nobles, in 
the costume of a court in the olden time, must have exooedod 
faery. 
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Beyond, we weie usheied into tlie stito diawing 100m, a saloon 
of giand piopoition'-, loofcd IiLe tbe otker witt mnroia, but 
p^ved and Imed thiouglioiat with tlio costliest maiblGs, biodiin 
^ates, paintings s,et in tlio wall and covered with glass, while on 
pedestals around, stood staluea of the finest woikmanship, 
repiesenting the males of the family in the costume ov iimor of 
tht Atll fnldp 0U3 stones stood in the centre, 

b n t t 1 pis I ul and 1 tables, oeeupied tho spaces 
b tw n th fum t nd th h rs and aofas were covered with 

ti h Ittfl wutf use, embroidered and fringed 
maon fi ntly I t d wn p n tripod stool, and with my ejes 
half eiosed, looked up at tho mirrored reflections of the officers in 
the ceiling, and tried to imagine back the gay throngs that had 
moved across the floor they were treading so unceremoniously, 
the Icnigbtly and royal feet that had probably danced the stara 
down with the best beauty of Sicily beneath those silent mirrora ; 
the joy, the jealousy, the love and Late, that had lived their hour 
aad been repeated, as were our lighter feelings and faces now, 
outlived by the perishing mirrors that might alill outlive ours as 
long. I-Iow much there is in an atmosphere ! How full the 
air of these old palaces is of thought ! How one might enjoy 
them could ho ramble here alone, or with one congenial and 
musing companion to answer to his moralizing. 

Wo drove on to our appointment. At the end of a handsomo 
avenue stood a large palace, in rather more modern taste than 
those wo had left. The crowd of carriages in the court, the 
gold-laced midshipmen scattered about the massive stairs and 
in the formal walks of the gardens, the gay dresses of the ship's 
band, playing on the terrace, and the troops of ladies and 
gentlemen in every direction, gave an air of bustle to tho stately 
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of lights glancing along tte Beaside at Palermo, the solemu old 
palaces seen from the eminence around us, and tie noble pile 
tbrowgh whose low windows we strolled out upon the terrace, 
the music and the excitement, all blended a scene tbat is drawn 
with bright and living lines in my memory. We parted' 
unwillingly, and reaching Palermo about midnight, pulled off to 
the frigates, and were under way at daylight for Messiaa. 
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ant to look up at the shaded aad peaceful Imts on tlieic mouE- 
tainous sides, as we creep aloag under them, or to watch the flsh- 
enuau's ehildren with a glass, as they run out from their huts oil 
the sea-shoro to gaze at the UDeommou apparition of a ahip-of- 
war. Thej seem seats of solitude and retirement. I have just 
dropped the glass, which I had raised to look at what I took to 
he a large ship in full sail rouading the point of Pclicudi. It is 
a tall, pyramidal roek, rising right from the soa, and resembling 
exactly a ship with stadding-saila set, coming down before the 
wind. The hand is playing on the deck ; and a fisherman's boat 
with twenty of the islanders resting on their oars and listeniag ia 
wondering admiration, lies just under our quarter. It will form a 
tale for the evening meal, to which they were hastening home. 



We run between Scyllo. and Gharyldh, with a fresh wind and 
a strong current. The " dogs" were silent, and tho" whirlpool" 
is a bubble to Hurl-gate. Scylia is quite a town, and the tall 
rock at the entrance of the strait is crowned with a large build- 
ing, which seems part of a fortification. The passage through 
the Faro is lonely — quite like a river. Messina lies in a curve 
of tho western shore, at the base of a Lill ; and, opposite, a 
graceful slope covered with vineyards, swells up to a broad table 
plain on the mountain, which looked like the home of peace and 
fertility. 

We ronnded to, off the town, to send in for letters, and I went 
ashore in the boat. Two American friends, whom 1 had as little 
expectation of meeting as if I had dropped upon Jerusalem, 
hailed me from the grating of Ibe health-office, before we reached 
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the land, and having eshiliited our bill of health, I had half an 
hour for a call npon an old friescl, resident at Measiua, and we 
were off again to tte ship. The sails filled, and we shot awaj oa 
a strong breeze down the straits. Rhegium lay on our left, a 
largo cluster of old-looking houses on the edge of the sea. It 
was at this town of Calabria that St. Paul landed on his journey 
to Rome. We sped on without much time to look at it, even with 
a gla^, and were soon rounding tie toe of " the boot," the 
southern point of Italy. We are heading at this moment for 
the gulf of Tarcnto, and hope to he in Venice by the fourth of 
July. 



i by Google 



'Jbe Adriotic— Alliaiiip— Gi-r Costumca anK Beauly of tJio Mtantsf— Copo d'lstiia— 
Triesta resemble an American Town— Visjt lo Ibe Austrian AQtBoritics of Ois ProvlnoB 
— CnrioBlty at the Inliabitanto— GentlomsnlyEewption by tbeMibtatj Oommanaaiit— 
Vl^t to Vtsnnfl— Singular HoUona of tlie Aostrinos respecting the Amoiii'BnB— BfmLlari-' 
Ijof the SccDcrj to tliat of New Englanil— Meeting with German Students— Fieqnent 
SJglit of Boiaie™ Bod MUitory Pisparallon-Piof uresque Scenaiy of Stj-ris. 

The Doge of yenicehaa a fair bride in the Aditaik. It is the 
fourth of July, and with the Italian Cape Colonna on our left, 
and the long, low coast of Albania shading the horizon on tUe 
cast, we are gazing upon her from the deck of the first Amer- 
ican frigate that haa floated upon her bosom. We head for 
Venice, and there is a stir of anticipation on board, felt even 
through the hilarity of our cherished anniversary. I am the only 
one in the ward-room to whom that wonderful city is familiar, 
and I feel as if I had forestalled my owo happiness— the first 
impression of it is so enviable. 



It is difficult to conceive the gay costumes and handsome 
features of the Albanese, existing in these barren mountains that 
hind the Adriatic. It hap been hut a continued undulation of 
.rpcji and sand, for tiree days past ; and the closer we hug to the 
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shore, the more we look at tbc broad canvass ahove us, and pray 
for wiad. We make Gafo d^Istria now, a small town nestled in 
a curve of the sea, and an hour or two more' will hring us to 
Trieste, where we drop anchor, we hljpe, for many an hour of 
novelty and pleasure. 
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I accompanied Commodore Patterson to-day on a visit of ccre- 
moiiy to the Austrian authorities of the province. Wo made 
our wij with diffioullj through the people, crowding in hundreds 
to the water-side, and following us with the rude fi'eedom of a 
skowman's audience. The vice-governor, a polite but Frenchified 
G-erjnan count, received ns with every profession of kindness. 
His Parisian gestures sat iU enough upon his national high cheek 
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liones, Uak haii and hi, ivy ihouldeis We left bim to call upon 
the military LOmmandaat, an hishmaii, who oeonpiea part of the 
palioe of the exhing of Westphalia Our reception hy Mm was 
gentlemanly coidiil and dmified I think the Imh arQ aftor 
11 fh b tm dp il th w Id Thy f i 

y ty at fh ithyh tl 

ht m ThyfUwf^fh 1 
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VtENKA.— The fiigatea were to He three or four weeks at 
Trieste. One half of the officers had taken the steamboat for 
Venice on the second evening of our aiiivdl, and the other half 
waited impatiently their turn of absence. A'ienna was but some 
four hundred miles distant, and I might never be so near it again. 
On a rainy evening, at nino o'clock, I left Trieste in the " eiU 
wagon " with a German courier, and commenced the ascent of 
the spur of the Fiiuli mountains that overhangs the bay. 
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Mj eooipanione inside were, a mcrchaEt from Gratz, a fantas- 
tical and poor Hangarian count, a Corfu shop-keeper, and an 
Italian es-militalre and present apothecary, going to Vienna to 
marry a lady whom he had never seen. After a little bandying 
of compliments in German, of which I understood nothing 
except that they wero apologies for the incessant smoking of 
three diagnsting pipes, the conversation, fortunately for me, 
settled into Italian- The mountain was steep and very high, and 
my friends soon grew conversable. The novelty of two American 
frigates in the harbor naturally decided the first topic. Our 
Gratz merchant was surprised at the light color of the officers he 
had seen, and doubted if they were not Englishmen m the 
American service. He had always heard Americans were 
black. " They are so," said the soldier-apothecary ; " I saw the 
real Americans yesterday in a boat, quite black." (One of the 
cutters of the Constellation has a negro crew, which he had 
probably seen at the pier.) The assertion seemed to satisfy tie 
doubts of all parties. Thoy had wondered how such beautiful 
ships could come from a savage country. It was now explained. 
" They wore bought from the English, and officered by English- 
men." I was too much amused with their speculations to unde- 
ceive them ; and with my bead thrust half out of the window to 
avoid choking with the smoke of their pipes, 1 gazed back at the 
glittering lights of the town below, and indulged the never-pall- 
ing sensation of a first entrance info a new country. The 
lantern at the peak of the " United States" was the last thing I 
saw as we rose the brow of the mountain, and started off on a 
rapid trot toward Vienna. 

I awoke at daylight with (be sudden stop of the carriage. Wo 
wore at the low door of a German tavern, and a clear, rosy, 
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good tiiDiored looking girl bade u'' gool mommg, as we alighted 
om Li one Thy jhrase was so liU Lnglisli, tbit I asLcd for a 
bi'im ot w iter m nij mothei tongue Iho 'similarity served me 
again She b ou^ht it without he^fation , but iho question sbe 
askod ine is =he set it down was like nofhiag that had evor before 
enteud my Lars Tbc count smiled at my Dnibairaasmeut, and 
II 1 n d that she wished to know it I wanted soap 

I w t ck with thB cleanliness of (.verjthing Thi, tables, 
h d ioois, lojhed worn away with scrubbing Ereaktast 

W b ht in immediately, eggs, rolls, and coflee, the litter in 
a f,l 1 ttlc like a chemist's letoit, ooiked up tightly, and 
wrapped m a ■snowy iiapkm It wis in excellent breakfast, 
served with cluuliniss lai good humor, iad cost ibout fourteen 
cents eich Eien fiom this single meal, it seemed to me that I 
had entered a ccuntij (f simple minneta ind kind feelings. 
The conductor gia\ely kisstd the cheeL of the gnl who had 
waited on us, my comjamona ht their pipca afie^h, and the 
postillion, in coi-lfd hit ind kathei, bkw a stave ot a wallz on 
his horn, and fell into a stoidy tiyt, «hn.h ho kept up with 
phlegmatic peisevcranoe to (hi, end of his pu?t 



As we get away from the sea, the land grows richer, and the 
farm-houses more frequent. We are in the dutchy of Carniola, 
forty or fifty miles from Trieste. How very unlike Italy and 
France, and how very likt, Nlw Enjand it is ! There are no 
ruined castles, noi old ealhedrils Lvery village has its small 
white eiiun.h with i tajerm^ 'jpire, largo manufactories cluster on 
the wifei couists, the smiU inera iie rapid and deep, the 
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horses Urge aad strong, the barns immense, the crops heavy, the 
people grave and hard at wort, and not a paupar by tlio post 
together. We are very far north, too, and th.e oHmate ia like 
New England. The wiud, though it is midsummer, is bracing, 
and there is no travelling as in Italy, with one's hat off and 
breast open, dissolTiag at midnight in the lusury of the soft air. 
The houses, too, are ugly and comfortable, staring with paint and 
pioroud in all directions with windows. The children are white- 
headed and serious. The hills are half-covered with woods, and 
clusters of elms are left here and there through the meadows, as 
if their owners oould afford to let them grow for a shade fo the 
moweiB. I was perpetually esolaiming, " how like America !" 

We dined at Laybaoh. My companions had found out by niy 
passport that I was an American, and their curiosity was most 
amusing. The report of the arrival of the two frigates had 
reached the capital of Illyvia, and with the assistance of the 
information of my friends, I found myself an object of universal 
attention. The crowd around the door of the hotel, looked into 
, the windows while we were eating, and followed me round the 
house as if 1 had been a savage. One of the passengers told me 
they connected the arrival of the ships with some political object, 
and thought I might be the envoy. The landlord asked me if we 
had potatoes iu our country, 

I took a walk through the city after dinner with my mincing 
friend the count. The low, two-story woodeli louses, the side- 
walks enclosed with trees, the matter-of-fact looking people, the 
shut windows, and neat white churches remind me again strongly 
of America. It was like the more retired streets of Portland or 
Portsniouth. The Illjrian language spoken hero, seemed to nie 
the most inarticulate succession of sounds I had ever heard. In 
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crossing the bridge in the centre of the town, we met. a party of 
Geraian students travelling oa foot with their knapsacks. My 
friend, spoke to theni to gratify my curiosity. I wished to know 
where they were going. They all spoke French and Italian, and 
seemed in high heart, hold, cheerful, and intelligent. They 
were bound for Egypt, determined to seek their fortunes in the 
seivioeof the present (eforming and libeial pacha Their enthu 
Bia'tm, when they were told I was an Amcrii,an, quite thrill d 
me Ihey closed ibjut mp and looked into n y eyes as if they 
Lxpected to read the =piiit of fie(,dom in them I was tnken ly 
the arms jt list, and almost foioed into a bier ^hop The laige 
tankaid" were filled, each touched mine and the ithors, ind 
" America" was diank with a grave earnestness of manner that 
moved my heirfc withm me They shiok me by the hand on 
paitiDg, and give me a bles&ing in German, which is the old 
count tr iDilaled it, was the first word I have Icirned of their 
laugua^'p We had met constantly parties of them on thi roid 
They all dress alike, m long travellmg tieeks of brown stuff, ind 
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people peculiar to Germany I wis astonished occisionally at 
being asked for ehautj bj stout, well dressed joung men, to all 
appeaiance as respeotiLL as any tiavellers on th lua] 
Espressing my surprise, my compimoa informed me that th y 
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were apprentices, acd that the custom or law of tho country 
compelled them, after compJeting their indoutures, to travel in 
some distant province, and depend upon charity and their own 
exertions for two or three years before beeomiog masters at their 
trade. It is a sinj^ukr custom, and, I should think, a useful 
lesson in hardship and self-reliance. T-hey held out their hats 
with a confident independence' of look that quite satisfied me they 
felt no degi'adation in it. 

3iovinoe of Slyria, and bughter rivers, 
1 more graceful uplands and meadows, 
fild 1 had thought the seeuerj of 
. slate, wnequall d till now I could 
■e not the wonn,ii alone working in the 
fi Idi, and the loids lined for miles together with railitiry wigjns 
and cavaliy upcn maicb The consciipt law of AuBtiia compels 
every pei'iut to sene J arleen years ' and the libois of 
agriculture fall, of cowise, almost exclusively upon femal<=s 
Soldiers swaim like loonsts thiough the countrj but they seem 
3=1 iQoffenan e and &' much at hrmc is thi, c^ttle in the farm 
ytrda It la a cujiuu5 oonfii^t, to my eye, to see parks ot 
artilleiy glisten n„' in the m I t cf a wheat held, and soldi r^ 
eittiDg about under the liw thatches ot thcsp peaceful l)okiuE( 
cottagps I do net thirk among the thou'.inds that I h^vo 
pis'ied in thiee da^s' tiivcl, I ha\e seen a gesture oi heaid a 
tjllible It siting, they smoke and sit still, ind if tiavelLng, 
they eoonomiao motion to a degree that is weinaome to the cje 

Words are limited, and the deseiiption of soeneiy Decomes 
tite'iome Jt is i fault lint the sense of beauty, fresheniDj, 
con^-tantly on the tra^eilci compsls him who makes a note of 
impiessions to maik eveiy other Imo with thf same eT r lecuumg 
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eiclm.lion! of pleasure. I am a huDi-ed miles of EEimlled 
aeener, in Sljria, and how can I describe il > I were keeping 
Bilence on a world of enjoyment to pass it oyer. We come to a 
charming dcoenl into a yalioy. The town beneath, the river, 
the ombraoing mountain,, the swell to the oar of its boll, ringing 
some holjdaj, affect mj imagination powerfnilj. I lake oat mj 
tablets. What shall I say) How convey to yont minds who 
law not seen it, the eharm of a scene I can only describe as I 
have described a thousand others ? 



ib,Google 



We had followed stream after stream through a suocesBion of 
delicious valleys for a hundred rojiea. Dcscecding from a slight 
eminence, we oamo upon the hroad and rapid Muhr, and soon 
after caught sight of a distant citadel upon a rook. As wo 
approached, it atiuok me as one of the moat singular freaks of 
nature I had ever seen. A pyramid, jicrhapa three hundred feet 
in height, and precipitous on every side, rose ahruptly in the 
midst of a bioad and level plain, and around it in a girdle of 
arohitectnre, lay the capital of Styria. The foi tress on the 
summit hung like an eagle's nest over the town, and from its 
towers, a pistol-shot would reach the outermott point of Iho 
wall. 

■\Vearied with travelling near thiee hundieJ mile'' wiihout 
sleep, I dropped upon a bed at the hotel, with an oider to be 
called in two honrs. It was noon, and we were to remain at 
Gratz till the next morning. My friend, the Hungarian, had 
promised as he threw himself on the opposite bed, to wake and 
accompany me in a walk through the town, but the shake of a 
stout German ehamhermaid at the appointed time had no effect 
upon him, and I descended to my dinner alone. I had lost my 
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inteiprctcr. The caHe was in German, of wbioh I did not know 
even the letters. After appealing in vain in French jnd Italian 
to the persons eating near mo, I fixed my finger at hdzaid upon a 
word, and the wa.iter disappeared. The result was a Ln^e dish 
of cabbage cooked in some filthy oil and graced with a piooo uf 
beef. I was hesitating whether to dine on bread or make another 
attempt, when a gentlemanly man of some fifty years came in 
and took the vacant scat at my table. Ho addressed me imme- 
diately in IVench, and smiling at my difficulties, undertook to 
order a dinner for me something loss national. We improved 
our acquaintance with a bottle of Johannes burgh, and after 
dinner he kindly offered to accompany me in my walk through -the 

Gratz is about the size of Boston, a plain German oitj, with 
little or no pretensions to style The military band was playing a 
difficult waits very beautitullj m the public sc^uaie, 1 ut no one 
was listening eicept a group of younjr men dicssed in the worst 
taste of dandjisni. We mounted by a zig zi^ path to tho 
fortress. On a shelf of the precipiot, half wiy up, han^s a 
Email casino, used as a beer shop Thu vie« fioni the summit 
was a feast to the eye. The wide and lengthenmg v tUey of the 
Muhr lay asleep beneath it*, loads of giam, its villai and faim- 
houses, the picture of " waste, and mellow fruitfuiueas,"- the riso 
to d dhUwted 

wh dll tlk whgdbwnhm 
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friend pointed out to me a palace which he said had been latelj 
purchased by Joseph Bonaparte, who was coming here to reside. 
The people were beginning to turn out for their eycaiiig walk 
upon the ramparts which aro planted with trees and laid out for 
a promenade, and we descended to mingle in the crowd. 

My old friend had a great many acciuaintaneos He presented 
me to several of the hest-drcsscd people we met, all of whom 
invited me to supper. I Bad been in Italy almost a jear and a 
half, and such a thing had never happened to me. We walked 
about until six, and as I preferred going to the plaj, which 
opened at that early hmir, we took tickets for " Der Srklmvie 
Lmd," and were seated presently m one of the simplest and 
prettiest theatres I have ever seen. 

mr ScMmme Ldid was an old njaid who kept house for an 
old bachelor brother, proposing, at the time the pUy opens, to 
f dislike to the match, from the dread of losing her 
h m d h h ra he piece, and 
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stiau^L Im^uasp ^tiikos apoa one's eai so oddij i I wai iimte 
too tired when the play was jvei (wkch, bj the wiy, waa at the 
sober hour of nme), to acoejt inj ot ths lad mvititions of 
whioli my companion reBiind"d me We supped Me d t le, 
instead, It the hotel I was delighted with ni} new acquaintdnoe 
He was -sn old citizen of the woild He had left fr ilz at 
twenty, and attei thirty years windeiing from one pait of the 
globe to the othei, hid returned t) end his dajs in his hi ih- 
place IIiB relations were ali dead, and apeiking all the 
languages of Europe, he pieteired living at a hotel for the 
Boucty jf 6tiangers Witfi a great deal of wi dom, he had 
preaeived hi>. good humor toward the woiM , ani I {hinl. I havo 
rarely seen a tinder and never a happn,i man I jaitcl ficm 
him with regitt, anl the next moining at dijlight, had re=umLd 
my seat at the Ui/ wa^on 

Imagine the Hudson at the bighlanJa, leJuced to a ^parLIiug 
1 ttl b h t 1 J 
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vehicles of all dcsoriptiona notified as of our approach to a great 
capital. A few miles farther we were stopped in the midst of an 
estensive plain by a crowd of carriages. A criminal was abont 
being guillotined. What was that to one who saw Vienna for the 
first time > A few steps farther the postillion was suddenly 
stopped. A gentleman aligbted from a carriage in which were 
two ladies, and opened the door of the diligence. It was the 
biide of the soldier- apothecary come to meet him with her 
mother and brother. He was buried in dust, just waked out of 
sleep, a three days' beard upon his face, and, at the best, not a 
very lover-like person. He ran to the carriage door, jumped in, 
and there was an immediate cry for water. The bride had 
fainted ! We left her ia his arms and drove on. The courier 
bad no bowels for love. 

There is a small Gothic pilbr before us, on tbo rise of a 
slight elevation. Thence we shall see Vienna. " Stop, thou 
tasteless postillion !" Was ever such a scene revealed to mortal 
sicht ! It is like Paris from the Barrien de PStoile— it seems 
to cover the world. Oh, beautiful Vienna ! What is that broad 
water on whioh the risiug sun glances so brightly f " T/ie 
Dwanhe!" What is that unpaialleled Gothic structure piercing 
the sky ? What columns are these ? What spires ? Beautiful, 
beautiful city ! 



—It must be a fine city that impresses one with its 
sfore breaifast, after driving all night in a mail- 
coach. It was sis o'clock in the morning when I left the post- 
office, in Vienna, to walk to a hotel. The shops were still shut, 
tbe milkwomen were beating at the gates, and the short, quick 
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ring upon the ohuroh' bells summoned f^ early risers to mass. 
A sudden tarn brought me upon a square. In its centre stood 
the most beautiful fabric that has ever yet filled my eye. It 
looked lite the structure of a giant, encrusted with fairies — a 
majestically proportioned mass, and a spire tapering to the 
clouds, but a surface so curiously beautiful, so traced and fretted, 
so full of exquisite ornament, that it seemed rather some curious 
oabinet gom, seen through a, magnifier, than a building in the 
open air. In these foreign countries, the laborer goes in with his 
load to pray, and I did not hesitate to enter the splendid churcli 
of St Ktienne though a man followed me wilh i portmanteau on 
his biok What a wilderness of arches ' Pulpits chapela, 
altars cil oiiums eonfes unals choirs all in the exqui ite 
^lendaness f Gotliic tracery ani all of one venejlle ind 
timewoin die a'^ if the mcen e of a myriad oensera hil teeped 
th(,m m thf'u S[icy olo a The mass wis chanting an I 
hundrels weie on tliei knees about mc and not cne without 
some t ^ce fliit he had come in on his waj to 1 is daily to 1 It 
was the hour ot the poo? man s prayer The iieh wen, asleep 
m thpi beds The ^lorions roof over their heads, thu eo'tly and 
elabcratel pillars, against whioh they [re=aed tieir foreheads the 
mu'-ic and the priestly seivioe we e tor that hour theirs abne 
I seldjm hive felt the spint of a plaoe of woisli [ so otrong 
upon me. 

The foundations of St. Etienne were laid seven hundred years 
ago. It has twioe been partly burnt, and has been embellished 
in succession by nearly all the emperors of Germany. Among 
its many costly tombs, the moat inteiesting is that of the hero 
Eugene of Savoy, erected by his niece, the Pnncess Therese, of 
'here is also a Tdult in which it is said, in 
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compliance with an old custom, tho enti'ails of all the emperors 
dp t d 
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pvonoTinoed the sounding titles of the ashes within. At that of 
tie celebrated Empress Maria, Theresa alone, he stopped to 
make a comment. It was a simjile trihute to her virtues, and ha 
uttered it slowly, as if he were merely muaing to himself. He 
passed on to her husband, Francis the fiist, and then proceeded 
uninterruptedly till ho came to a new copper cofEin. It lay in a 
niche, beneath a tall, dim wicdow, and the monk, merely poinfing 
to the inscription, set down his lamp, and began to pace up and 
down the damp floor, with his head on his breast, as if it was a 
matter of course that here I was to be left awhile to my 
thoughts. 

It was certainly the spot, if there is one in the world, to feel 
emotion. In the narrow enclosure on which m> ficgfi le-^tod, 
lay the last hopes of Napoleon, The heart of the mister apmt 
of the world was bound up in those ashes. H w-xs lemliful, 
aooomplished, generous, brave. He was loyed with a sort of 
idolatry by the nation with which he had passed his childhood. 
He had won all hearts. His death seemed impossible. There 
was a universal prayer that he might live, his inhoritanoe of 
glory was so incalculable. 

I read his epitaph. It was that of a private individual. It 
gave bis name, and hja father's and mother's ; and then enumer- 
ated his virtues,' with a commonplace regret for his early death. 
The monk took up his lamp and reascended to the cloister in 
silence. He shut the convent-door behind mo, and the busy 
street seemed to me profane. How short a time does the most 
moving event interrupt the common current of life. 
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Vienna— Magnificence of the Emperoi's ITflnfige— Tlio Tomig Queen ot JIuogary-TLe 
Tslace— Hull of CurioMtiea. Jewoliy, etc.— Tiio Poljledmlo Sobool— Ueometrioal 
Flggres described hj tha -VlbiiiUiJiiB ot MoricBl Notoa— Liberal ProvMon »)r tbe PnllUo 
InatHutioBS— PolJUlMityof t' s Emperor. 

I HAD quite forgotten, in packing up my little portmanteau to 
leave the ship, that I was coining so far north. Scarce a week 
ago, in tbe south of Italy, we were panting in linen jackets. I 
find myself stiTering here, in a latitude fiye htindrod miles north 
of Boston, with no remecly but exercise and an extra shirt, for a 
cold that w H g D mh 

It is am a m t to b d If t 1 1 de 
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bi-oke iDto tha midst of the head groom 'a pedigrees, and recjuest- 
ed to be shown the way out. Monsieur Karl did not take the 
hint. We walked on a half mile, and stopped before another 
large buildinjg. " What is this !" — " The imperial earriage- 
houso, monseigneur." I was about turning on my heel and 
taking my liberty into my own hands, when the large door flaw 
open, and the blaae of gilding from within, turned me from my 
purpose. I thought I had seen the ne plus ultra of equipages at 
Kome. The imperial family of Austria ride in moro style than 
his holiness. The models are lighter and handsomer, while the 
gold and criuison is put on ciuite as resplendcutly. The most 
curious part of the show were ten or twelve state IraiiKaax or 
sleiii'hs. I can conceive nothing moro brilliant than a turn-out 
of these magnificent structures upon the snow. They are built 
with aerial lightness, of gold and sable, with a seat fifteen or 
twenty f<et from the ground, and are driven, with two or four 
horses, by the royal personage himself. The grace of their shape 
and the splendor of their gilded trappings are inconceivable to 
one who has never seen Ihem 

Our way lay through the court of the imperial pilaoe- A 
large crowd was ooOected round a oairiago w th four horses 
standing at the side-do r is we aj pro iched it all hats flew off, 
and a beautiful woman, of pcrhapa twenty ei^hf, camu lown the 
steps, leading a handsome boy of two or three years. It was the 
young queen of Hungary and her son. If I hf.d seen such i 
face in a ootlage orwe on the borders of an American lake, i 
should have thought it made for the spot. 

Wc entered a door of the palace at which stood a ferocious- 
looking Croat sentinel, near seven f'^ot high. Three German 
travelling students had juat been refvieJ admittance. A little 
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man appeared at the ring of the bell within, and after a prelimi- 
nary explanation by my valet, probably a lie, he made a low bow, 
and invited me to enter. I waited a moment, and a permission 
was brought mo to boo the imperial treasury. Handing it to 
Karl, I requested him to get permission inserted for my three 
friends at the door. He aooomplishcd it in the same incompre- 
hensible manner in which he had obtained my own, and intro- 
ducing them with the ill-diaguiised contempt of a valet for all 
men with dusty coats, we commenced the rounds of the curiosi- 
ties together. 

A large clock, facing us as we entered, was just striking. 
From either side of its baae, like companies of gentlemen and 
ladies advancing to greet each other, appeared figures in the dress 
and semblance of the royal family of Austria, who remiuned a 
moment, and then retired, bowing themselves courteously out 
backward. It is a cosily afiair, presented by the landgrave of 
Hesse to Maria Tiieresa, in 1750. 

After a succession of watches, snuff-boxes, necklaces, and 
jewels of every description, we came to the famous Florentine 
diamond, said to be the largost in the world. It was lost by a 
duke of Burgundy upon the battle-field of Granson, found by a" 
soldier, who parted with it for five florins, sold again, and found 
its way at last to the royal treasury of Florence, whence it was 
brought to Vienna. Its weight is one hundred and thirty-nine 
and a half carats, and it is estimated at one million forty-three 
thousand three hundred and thirty-four florins. It looks like a 
lump of hght, Bnoi-mous diamonds surround it, but it hangs 
among them like Hesperus among the stars. 

The next side of the gallery is occupied by specimens of 
carved ivory. Many of them are antique, and half of them are 
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more beautiful than cleeent. There were two bas-reliefs among 
tiieni by Gapbael Doaner, which were worth, to my eye, all the 
gems in the gallery. They 57ere taken from scripture, and rep- 
rescated the Woman nf Samaria at the wdl, and Hagar waiting 
for the death of her son. No powers of elocutioD, no enhance- 
ment of poetry, could bring tbose touching passages of the Bible 
80 movingly to the heart. The latter particularly arrested me. 
The melancholy beauty of Hagar, sitting with her head bowed 
upon her knees, while her boy is lying a little way off, beneath a 
shrub of the desert, is a pieoe of unparalleled workmanship. It 
may well hang ia the treasury of an emperor. 

Mimatnre'i cf the rojal fimily m their childhood, set in costly 
gems miseive plate cmionsly chased, services of gold, robes of 
diamonHs, gi,m hilftd swjrda, diahes wrought of Bolid integral 
agate-?, and finally tl e i,rown and sceptre of Austria upon red ■ 
velvet eashions, looking very much like their imitaiioas on the 
stage, were among the world of splendors unfolded to our eyes. 
The Florentine diamond and the bas-reliefs by Eaphael Donner 
were all I coveted. The beauty of the diamond was royal. It 
needed no imagination to feel its value. A savage would pick it 
up in the desert for a star dropped out of the sky. For the rest, 
the demand on luy admiration fatigued me, and I was glad to 
escape with my dusty friends from the university, and exchange 
courtesies in the free aiiv One of them spoke English a little, 
and called me " Mister Englishman," on bidding me aJieu. I 
was afraid of a beer-shop scene in Vienna, and did not correct 
the mistake. 

As we were going out of the court, four covered wagons, 
drawn each by four superb horses, dashed through the gate. I 
wailed a moment to see what they contained. Thirty ot forty 
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serrants in livery came oat from the palace, and took from the 
wagons <;[uantities of empty baskets eaiefnlly labelled with direc- 
tions. They were from Schoenbrunn, where the emperor is at 
present residing with his court, and had come ffl market for the 
imperial kitchen. It should be a good dinner that recLuirea six- 
teen suck horses to caiTj to the cook. 

It was the hungry hour of two, and I was still musing on the 
emperor's dinner, and admiring fie ansious interest his servants 
took in their disposition of the baskets, when a blast of military 
music came to my ear. It was from the barracks of the impe- 
rial guavd, aad 1 stepped under the arch, and listened to them an 
hour. How gloriously they played ! It was probably the finest 
band in Austria. I have heard much good music, but of its kiad 
this was like a new sensation to me. They Stand, in playing, 
just under the window at which the emperor appears daily when 
in the city, 

I have been indebted to Mr. Sohwarta, the American consul at 
Vicuna, for a very unusual degree of kindness. Among other 
polite attentions, he procured for me to-day an admission to the 
Polytechnic school — a favor granted witk difficulty, except on the 
appointed days for public visits. 

The Polytechnic school was established in 1S16, by the pres- 
ent emperor. The building stands outside the rampart of the 
city, of elegant proportions, and about as large as all the build- 
ings of Tale or Harvard college thriiwn into one. Its object is 
to promote instruction in the practical sciences, or, in other 
words, to give a practical education for the trades, commerce, or 
maoufaetures. It is divided into three departments. The first is 
preparatory, and the course occupies tw6 years. The studies 
ai'e religion and morals, elementary mathematics, natural history, 
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geography, nniverBal tistory, grammar, and " ihi German style," 
deolanialion, drawing, wtiting, and the Ti-ench, ItaliaD, and Bii/ie- 
fiiian laoguages. To enter this class, the boy must be tliirtaen 
years of age, and pays fifty cents per month. 

The second conise is coaimercial, and occupies one year. The 
studies are mercantile oorrespondeuoe, oommeroia! law, mercan- 
tile arithmetic, the keeping of books, geograpliy and history, as 
they relate to commerce, acquaintance with merchandise, &o. &o. 

The third course lasts one year. The studies are chyniistry as 
applicable to arts and trades, the fermentation of woods, tannery, 
soap-making, dying, blanching, &c. &e. ; also mechanism, prac- 
tical geometry, civil architecture, bydrauUca, and technology. 
The two last courses are given gratis. 

The whole is under the direction of a principal, who has under 
him thirty professors and two or three guardians of apparatus. 

Wo were taken first into a noble hall, lined with glass cases 
containing specimens of every article manufactured in the 
German doBiiaions. Froni the finest silks down to shoes, wigs, 
nails, and mechanics' tools, here were all the products of human 
labor. The variety was astonishing. Within the limits of a 
single room, the pupil is here made aci^uainted with every 
mechanic art known in his country. 

The next hall was devoted to modeh. Here was every kind of 
bridge, fortification, lighthouse, dry dock, breakwater, canal-look, 
&o. &:o. ; models of steamboats, of ships, and of churches, in 
every style of architecture. It was a little world. 

We went thence to the chemical apartment. The servitor 
here, a man without education, has constructed all the apparatus. 
He is an old gray-headod man, of a keen German countenance, 
and great simplicity of manners. He takes great piide in having 
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coEstrueted the largest and most complete clioniioal apparatus 
BOW in London. The one ■whicli be exhibited to us occupies tho 
whole of an immense hall, and produces aa electric disoharge 
like tbo report of a pistol. The ordinary batteries in our univer- 
sitiea are scarce a twentieth part as powerful. 

After showing us a Tiriety of esfcnmcnts, the old man turned 
suddenly and a'ked us if wu knew the geometrical figures 
de'oribed by the vibiations of mu&ioal notes We confessed our 
ignoiance, mi he pjoduoed a pane of glass cjvered with black 
sand He thpn took ^ fi 1 lie bow and holding the glass horizon- 
tally, drew it downward agaiust the edge at a peculiar angle. 
The sand flow as if it Iiad been bewitched, and took the shape of 
a perfect square. He asked us to name a figure. We named a 
circle. Another careful draw of the bow, and the sand flew iota 
a circle, with scarce a particle out of its perfect curve. Twenty 
times he repeated the esperiment, and with the most complicated 
figures drawn on paper. He had reduced it to an art. It 
would have hung him for a magician a century ago. 

Howeyer one condemns the policy of Austria with respect to 
her subject provinces and the rest of Europe, it is impossible nol 
to be struck with her liberal provision for her own immediata 
people. The public institutions of all kinds in Vienna are 
allowed to be the finest and moat liberally endowed on the conti- 
nent. Her hospitals, prisons, houses of industry, and schools, 
are on an imperial scale of munificence. The emperor himself 
is a father to his subjects, and every tongue blesses him. 
Napoleon envied him their affection, it is said, and certaiuly no 
mouai'ch could be more universally beloved. 

Among the institutions of Vienna are two which are peculiar. 
One is a inaison d''a.cconcheme'at, into which any female can enter 
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TBilGcl, rcmiiin till ifto tbe period of let lalor, and depart 
nninown, leaving ler oliild ia tie cave of tho in>tilntion, wlicl 
rears it as a foundlini^ Its object is a benevolent prevention of 
infantioide. 

Tie other is i pnvale psvilenha^v, to wliol tie fatlers of 
respeot.ble familes ean tend for reformation oliUien tloj are 
unalle to govern Tie name r. kept a .eerct, and tie oulprits 
are relumed to lleir taniihe^ after • proper time, pnnisled .ill- 
out disgraoo. Pride of ih.raetor rs thus preserved, wlilo tie 
delinquent is fiimly ooirceted 
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Tieram— r.ilaees hdJ Cjitaeiis— Moscic <^opy of Da Tiiiti'B *'Last Supper"— Collection of 
"Wulite AiiUqaitics ; Bcanauiiims's Sworfl, Monlsziunn'^ Toinnliswk, EellcB uf the Cm- ' 
BnaetSiWoiTloreln Arinnr, tbarsrmorof Angsbni^— KoDuiof Purtralts of Celobraled 
Inaivlil™ls-Goia BustB of Jupiter snd Juno— Tlie Olacls, fnll of Gnnlens, the Qenetal 
Essort of tbe People— Uiiivorsal Spirit of Eiijoymenl— Simplicity and ConfiiloQce in lie 
ManocKof Uis TjoimeBC— Bsdso. 

At tbe foot of a bill in one of the beautiful suburbs of Vicuna, 
stands a coble palace, callad the Lower Bdvidere. On the 
summit ol the bill stands another, equally magnificeat, called tbe 
V'pper Bekiflere, and between the two estend broad and prinoely 
gardens, open to the public. 

On the lower floor of tbe entrance-hall in tbe former paJaoa, 
lies the copy, in mosaic, of Leonardo da Vinoi'a " Last Supper," 
done at Napoleon's order. Though supposed to be tbe finest 
piece of mo=aic in the world, it is so large that they have never 
found 1 place tor it. A temporaiy balcony has been erected on 
one side oi the room, and the spectator mounts nearly to the 
ceiling to get a fair posiiion for looking down upon it. That 
unrivalled picture, now going to decay in the convent at Milan,' 
will probably depend upon this copy for its name with posterity. 
The expression in tbe faces of the apostles is as accurately 
a the admirable engraving of Blorghcn. 
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The remaining halls in the palace are occupied by a grand col- 
lection of antiijuities, principally of a warlike character. When 
I read in my old worm-eaten Burton, of " Soanderburgh's strength," 
I never thouj^ht to see /tie sword. It stands hero against the wall, 
a long straight weapon with a cross hilt, which few men oonld 
heave to their sbouldois. The tomahawk of poor Montezuma 
hangs near it. It was presented to the emperor bj tho king of 
Spain. It is of a dark granite, and polished very beautifully. 
What a singular curiosity to find ia Auttria ! 

The windows are draped with flags dropping in pieces with age. 
This, so in tatters, was renowned in the crusades. It was carried 
to th H I3 L d ii Ut b k by th h 1 k T 1 1 

Ahddwn bbt m (h1 Ithhll 

Th u- 1 w th w d fh h d til f t 

pi t d f p O b 1 th m 

th m Ih f w d id tt h d t 

1 1 h w th m f fh IV t f Mil — th t 

i D k Alb f ri —I til tly t. b 1 1 l!y 1 1 

with gold. In the centre of tho room stands a gigantio fellow m 
full armor, with a sword on his thigh and a beam in his right 
band. It is the shell of the famous /arm*;- of Augsburgk, who 
was in the service of one of the emperors. He was over eight 
feet in height, and limbed in proportion. How near such relics 
bring history ! With what increased facility one pictures the 
warrior to bis fancy, seeing bis sword, and hearing the very rattle 
of his armor. Yet it puts one into Hamlet's vein to see a oon- 
temptiblcpfl^iihyhis band with impunity on tho armed should or, 
shaking tba jomts that once belted tho soul of a Visconti ! I 
tuniel, m kiYin^ the room, to take a second look at the flag of 
the cru adp It had floated, perhaps, over the helmet of Cceur 



i by Google 



ON BOAllD AN AMERICAN FRIGATE. 137 

de Lion. Saladin may ha¥e had it in his eye, assaultiog the 
Obrbtian camp with his pagans. 

la the next room hung fifty or sixty -portraits of oelebrated ia- 
dividuals, presented in their time to the emperors of Austi-ia. 
There was one of Mary of Scotland. It is a face of superlative 
loveliness, takea with a careless and most bewitching half smile, 
and yet not without the look of royalty, which one traces iu all 
the pictures of the unfortunato queen. One of the emperors of 
G-ermany married PhiJlippinaj a fanner's daughter, and here is 
her portrait. It is done in the prim old style of the middle ages, 
but the face is full of character. Her husband's portrait hangs 
beside it, and she looks more born for an emperor thaa he. 

Hall after hall followed, of costly curiosities. A volume would 
not describe them. Two gold busts of Jupiter and Juno, by Ben- 
Tennto Cellini, attracted my attention particularly. Tliey were 
very beautiful, hut I would copy tliem in bronac, and coin " the 
thunderer and his queen," wore they mine. 

Admiration is the most exhausting thing in the world. The 
servitor opened a gate leading into the gardens of the palace, that 
we might mount to the Upper Selvidere, which contains the im- 
perial gallery of paintings. But I had no more strength. I 
could have dug in the field till dinner time — but to be astonished 
more than three hours witliout respite is beyond me. I took a 
stroll in the garden. How delightfully the uameaniog beauty of 
a fountain refreshes one after this inward fatigue. I walked on, 
np one alley and down another, bappy in finding nothing that 
surprised me, or worked upon my imagination, or bothered my 
historical recollections, or called upon my worn out superlatives 
for espression. I fervently hoped not to have another new sen- 
sation till after dinner. 



i by Google 



128 SUMMER CRUISE IN THE MEDlTERIij\NEAN, 

Vienna ia an immense city (two bundred and fi% tliousand 
intabitants), but its heart only is walled in. You may walk ftora 
gate to gate in twenty minutes. In leaving tlie walla you come 
upon a feature of the city which diatinguishos it from every other 
in Europe. IIa rampart is enoiioled hy an open park (called the 
Glacis), a quarter of a mile in width and perhaps three miles in 
circuit, which is, in fact, in the centre of Vienna. The streets 
commence again on the other side of it, and on going from one 
part of the eity to the other, you constantly cross this lovely helt 
of verdui-o, which girds her heart like a ccstus of health. Tho 
top of the rampart itself is planted with trees, and, commanding 
beautiful views in every dii-ection, it is generally thronged with 
people. (It was a favorite walk of the Duke of Reichstadt.) 
Between this and the Glacis lies a deep trench, crossed by draw- 
tridges at every gate, lie bottom of which is cultivated prettily 
as a flower garden. Altogether Vienna is a beautiful city. Paris 
may have single views about the Tuileries that are finer than any- 
thing of the same kind here, but this capital of western Europe, 
as a whole, is quite the most imposing city I have seen. 

The Glacis is full of gardens. I requested my disagreeable 
necessity of a valei, this afternoon, to take me to two or three of 
the most general resorts of the people. We passed out by one 
of the city gates, five minutes walk from the hotel, and entered 
immediately into a crowd of people, sauntering up and down 
under the alleys of the Glacis. A little farther on we found a 
fanciful building, buried in trees, and oooupied as a summer (m/S. 
In a little circular temple in front was stationed a band of music, 
and around it for a considerable distance were placed small tables, 
filled just now with elegantly-dressed people, eating ices, or drink- 
ing coffee. It was in every respect like a private fke c/iampUre 
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I wandered about for an tour, especliDg involunlinlj tj me t 
some acquaiutauoc — there was such a looli; tf Lindui^s anil unre- 
serve throughout. It is a desolate feeling to be Irnc u ui.li a 
crowd. 

We jumped into a cairiage and droye round the Glacis fjr a 
mile, passing everywhere crowds of people idling leisuiely alrng 
and evidentlj out for pleasure. We stopijed hefore i superb fa 
jEide, near one of tLe gates of the city. It was the entrance to 
the Yolksgarien. We entered in front of a fountain, aad turning 
up a path to the left, found our way almost imptded by another 
crowd. A aemioiroular building, with a lange of columns m 
front encircling a stand for a band of music, was sunounJtd by 
perhaps two or three thousand people. StUdU tables and scats 
under trees, were spread in every direction witliia reach of the 
music. The hand played charmingly. Waiters in white jackets 
and aprons were running to and fro, receiving and obeying orders 
for refreshmenta, and here again all seemed abandoned to one 
spirit of CBJoyment. I had thought we must have left aE Vienna 
at the other garden. I wondered how so many people coald be 
spared from their occupations and families. It was no holiday, 
" It is always as gay in fair weather," said Karl. 

A little back into the garden stands a beautiful little structure, 
on the model of the temple of Theseus in G-reece. It was built 
for Canova's group of " Theseus and the Centaur," bought by 
the empsror- 1 had seen copies of it in Rome, but was of course 
much more struck with the original. It is a noble piece of 
sculp ture- 

Sfill farther back, on the rise of a mount, stood another fanci- 
ful co/e, with another band of musio — and another crowd ! 
After we had walked around it, my man was hurrying me away. 
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" You have not seen the augiirten,''' said te. It stands upoD a 
little green island in the Danulic, and is more exteasive than 
either of the others. But I was content where I was ; and dis- 
missing my Asmodeus, I determined to spend the Hvening wan- 
dering about in the crowds alone- Tha sua went down, the 
lamps were lit, the alleys were illuminated, thw crowd increased, 
and the emperor himself could not have given a gayer evening's 
entertainment. 

Vienna has the reputation of being the most profligate capital 
in Europe. Perhaps it is so- There is certainly, even to a 
stranger, no lack of temptation to every species of pleasure. 
But there is, besides, a degree of simplicity and confidenoe in 
the manners of the Viennese which I bad believed peculiar to 
America, and inooEsistent with the state of society ia Europe- 
In the most public resorts, and at all hours of the day and eve- 
ning, modest and respectable young women of the middle classes 
walk alone perfectly seoure from molestation. They sit under 
the trees in these public gardens, eat ices at the cafis, walk home 
unattended, and no one seems to dream of impropriety. Whole 
families, too, spend ihe afternoon upon a seat in a thronged place 
of resort, their children playing about them, the father readinp:, 
and the mother sewing or knitting, quite unconscious of observa- 
tion. The lower and middle classes live all summer, I am tcld, 
out of doors- It is never oppressively warm'in this latitude, and 
their houses are deserted after three or four o'clock in the after- 
noon, and the whole population ponrs out to the different gardens 
on the Glacis, where till midnight, they seem perfectly happy in 
the enjoyment of the innocent and unespeusive pleasures which a 
wise goverament has provided for them 

The nobles and richer class pass their summer in the circle of 
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loial Tilhges ra«r lie oilj. Thej «te nested aloul on Ihe hills, 
,nd crowded with small and toely laial Till.s more like th, 
neighborhood of Boston than anything I iiave seen in Europe. 

Baden, where the emperor passes much of his time, is called 
" the miniature SwitKrland." Its laths are eioollenl, its hills 
aro cut into retired and charming walls, and from June till Sep- 
tember it is one of the gayest of watering places. It is about a 
two hour.' drl™ from the eity, and omnibuses at a very low rate, 
run botwecu at all limes of the d.j. The Austriius seUoni 
trayel, and the reason is orident. They havo ewjlHng for 
whieli others traycl, at homo. 
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The rcd-Eosed Germaa led on tirougli tic crowded Grabm, 
jostliDg aside the Pai^isian-IookiDg lady and ter handsome Hun- 
garian caYHlier, the phlegmatic smoker and the bearded Turk, 
alike. "We passed the imperial gaard, the city gate, fJie lofty 
bi'idge over the trench (casting a look helow at the flower garden 
laid out in " the ditch" which encircles the wall), and entered 
tjpon the lovely Glacis— otie step from the erowdod street to the 
fresh greenness of a park. 

Would jou be]ieve, as you walk up this shaded alley, that you 
are in the heai't of the city still > 

The Glacis is crossed, with its groups of fair children and shy 
maids, its ereopiog invalids, its solitude -seeking lovers, and its 
idling soldiers, and we again enter the crowded street. A half 
hour more, and the throng thins again, the country opens, and 
here you are, in front of the palace of Liedistenstdn, the first 
noble of Austria. A modern building, of beautiful and light 
architecture, rises from its clustering trees ; servants in hand- 
some livery hang about the gates and lean against the pillars of 
the portico, and with an explanation from my lying valet, who 
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evidently makes me oat an ambasfiaiJor at least, by the eeremooy 
with wliich I am receivecl, a gray servitor makes bia appearance 
and opens tlie immense glass door leading from the side of the 



One sliould step gingerly on the polished marble of this superb 
staircase ! It opens at once into a lofty hall, the ceiling of which 
is painted in fresco by an Italian master. It is a room of noble 
proportions. Few churches in America are larger, and yet it 
seeras in keeping with the style of the palace, the staircase — 
everything but tho creature meant to inhabit it. 

How different aie the moods in which one sees pictures ! To- 
day I am in ihe humor to give it to the painter's delusion. The 
scene is real. Asmodeus ls at my elbow, and f am witched from 
spot to spot, invisible myself, gazing on the varied scenes re- 
vealed only to ihe inspired vision of genius. 

A landscape opens.'* It is one of the woody recesses of Lake 
Nervi, at the veiy edge of " Dian's Mirror," The huntress 
queen is bathing with her nymphs. The sandal is half laced 
over an ankle that seems fit for nothing else than to sustain a 
goddess, wi'-n ca&ting her'eye on the lovely troop emerging from 
the water, she sesa the unfortunate Galista surrounded by her 
astonished sisters, and fainting with shame- Poor Calista ! one's 
beait pleads for her. But how expressive is the cold condemning 
look in the beautiful face of her mistress queen ! Even the dogs 
have started from, their reclining position on tho grass, and stand 
gazing at the unfortunate, wondering at the silent astonishment 
of the virgin troop. ParJon her, imperial Dian ! 

II Ry Eranceschini. He passed his Jifu wilk Ihe Prince Liechstensfern 
am! his jiitlHres are found only in this collection. He is a delicious pi;i.iit(;r, 
full o{ poetry, ivitli the one fault of too voluptuous a styk. 
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Come to the taptism of a oliild ! It is a vision of G-uido 
Reni's.* A joung mother, apparently scarce sixteen, haa 
brought her first child to the altar. She kneels with it in her 
arms, looking earnestly into, the face of the priest while he 
sprinkles the water on its pure forehead, and pronounces the 
words of consecration. It is a most lovely countenance, made 
lovelier by the holy feeling in her heart. Her eyes are moist, 
her throat swells with emotion— my own sight dims while I gaae 
upon her. Wc have intruded on one of the most holy moments 
ft A b d f 1 iBt by th ml I h 

p d th y th 1 t d w th 1 1 d 

th y g th f f th h Id H w t ly th 

m I J ih ht. d th h th m d p d 

tl t d f t It w thj f d f 

W h p 1 Gf w t (tl Fl t T ( 

the " love in life" of Byron) locking at a sketch by her husband. 
It stands on his easel, outlined in crayons, and represents Lu- 
orctia the moment before she plunges the dagger into her bosom. 
She was passing through his studio, and you see by the half sus- 
pended foot, that she stopped but for a momentary glanee, and 
has forgotten herself in thoughts that have risen unaware. The 
bead of Lucretia resembles her own, and she is wondering what 
G-iorgjono thought while he drew it. Bid be resemble her to the 
Roman's wife in virtue as well as in feature ? There is an em- 
barrassment in the expression of her face, as if she doubted he 
bad drawn it half in mischief. We wiJl leave the lovely Vene- 
tian to her thoughts. When she sits again to Titian, it will be 
wdtb^a colder modesty. 

jf;0^ sflie loveliest pictures that divine painter ever lirew. 
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Hoogfitraeten, a Dutot painter, conjures ap a scene for j'oa. 
It is an old man, wto has thrust his liead thruugii a pvisoo gate, 
and is looking into tlie street witli tbe listless patieuce and curi- 
osity of ona wliora habit has reconciled to his situation. Hia 
heard is neglected, his hair is slightly grizzled, and on bis head 
aits a shabby fur cap, tliat baa evidently shared alt bis imprison- 
ment, and is quite past any pride of appoaranoe. What a va- 
cant face ! How perfectly he seems to look upon the street 
below, as upon something with whioh he has nothing more to do. 
There is no anxiety to get out, in ita expression. He is past that. 
He looks at the playing children, and watches the aigKag trot (rf 
an idle dog with the quiet apathy of one who can find nothing 
better to help off the hour. It is a picture of stolid, contented, 
ncthinking misery. 

Look at this boy, standing impatiently on ono foot at Iiia 
mother's knee, whilo she pares an -jppio foi him ' With what an 
amused and playful love ^be listens fo his huirying entieaties, 
Btealmg a glinoe it him as he pleadi, with a deepei feeling than 
he wil! be able to oomptphend foi years ' It is one ot the 
commonest si.enes m life, yet how pregnant with speculation ' 

On— on— mhit an endless gallery ' I have seen twelve 
looms, with forty oi bfty pictures m tach, and there are thiTleeii 
halh nurt ' The deluMm begms to fad« These aie ^hires 
merilj Beautiful ones, howevei ' It lan^nago ccul 1 convey to 
your eye the impressions that this waste and weilih tf heiuty 
have cjnvijedto mme, I would wntf of cveiy picture Tlieie 
IS not an mdiff^rint oul heie All Italy togctlici has not so 
many noiks by the Tlemish ma=teis as are contaiiel ifl this 
single gallery— certainly none so fine A most puncely fortune 
foi many geneialions must have been u>.Yoted to its purohiae 
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I hiT ■, en 'I ipu eii,l t tL ^i iq II Itily by (. uosn 
Thej WLie thp gema ot tLe ^allc i s in wli h they exist but 
alw^js sn all and seemed to me to want a curiam fimali Ilerp 
IS 1 ( or effjo a Urge pi(,fu i, and no mioiaturp eiPr h d so 
elal-Q ite a beauty It melts into tbe eje It is a coucpjtion 
of female beauty so veiy estraoidinaiy, tbat it seems to me n 
must beeone in tbe lumd of every gup wlo sees it the model 
and tbe standari of all loveliness It is a, nude Venus sitting 
Jo'it in (bougbf, with Cupid asleep in Ler lap She la in tbe 
sac ed retirement of solituie and tbe painter has tbrown info 
her attitud lid expres'iion &o «[ ikmo an nncons loudness of all 
preaenoB hat you feel 111 e i daiing intruder wble jou gaze 
npon the pietu t Smely sueb softness ot colo ing Bucb fault 
less pioporlions such subdue] -md yet elojuent richness of teint 
in the skm was ntVLr b fore attained by mortal penc I I am 
here some five thousand miles from America yet w uli I huo 
made the \oyage but to raise my stMiiard of leauty by th a 
ravishiD§ image of woman 

In tbe eucle of lUlian galleries one finis less ot female 
beauty loth in degiee and in ^aiiety thin L 3 anii ij tions hid 
promised Three 01 four beads it the most, tf th miuy 
hundieda that ho sees aie imprinted m bis memory inJ aerve is 
fctandwds in his future observations Even when standing 
before the most celeb ated pictuie , one often lelii ns to reoollet- 
tions oflvng beauty in bis own country I y which the most 
flowing head of Titian -or the Veionese suffpr in compamon In 
my ona expeiieiiee this has been often true, and it is peihija 
(he only thing in which m\ imnsination of foreign wonders was 
too fe vent To tbis Venus of Coiregio s however I unhesita- 
tingly submit all knowledge, all eoneeition even, of f^,m3le love 
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linepa. I liave seen nothiog in life, imagined nothing from the 
descriptions of poets, tlia.t is any way comparable to it. It is ■ 
matchless. 

I f 1 1 li 1 ] 1 h 1 
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grandeur are bnt feebly copied at the best. 

Come, Eail ' I am bewildered with these pictures. You 
have twenty &ueb galleues m ^V lenna, you say! I have seen 
enough for to day, Lowcvei and we will save Uie Belvidero till 
t-j-niovrow Htie ' pay the scivitor, and the footman, and the 
porter, and lot us get into the open air. How common look 
your Viennese after the celestial images we bavo left behind I 
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And, truly, this is tie curse of reflnemcut. The faces wo 
Bhould have loved else, look dull ! Tho forms that were graceful 
before, move somehow heavily. I have entered a gallery ere 
now, thinking woll of a face that acoompaniod me, and I have 
learned indifference to it, by sheer comparison, before coming 

We return through the Koldmarltt, one of the most fashionable 
streets of Vienna. It is liltc a fancy ball. Hungarians, Poles, 
PtaV JwlV Tn 



b 
S m h m ra i d 

kwih m k r 

air within the Glacis. Your hotel, youi cafS, your c 
friend, aro all redolent of the same disgusting odor. 
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Tho Paiaco of Sobocnliiaim— niefiing, tlie Snoiniec Entreat of the W. 
ConntE) HoosB of the Amcrloap Consul— Specimen iS Pni^a DnniesI 
German Fo n«j— "Splendid Viilngo Bjll— SntstoiiUBl Fore for tbe 
ruahiin of ru9liiomn„ tl Wlniiowa—floin an Gtdof— Tlie Uliper Belvllue Tnl ce— 
Eudlcsa Qoimtlt) ol Plctntcs. 

Dboie to 5wir nhumi It is a pm'-eh pUc , srm tliric 
miles from the city, owupied at pie=Pnt ly the emri-ror and his 
couit Mapolcon resided heie dunug his Msit to Vienna, aod 
here his son (Jiod — the two cirfttni stances whioli alone make it 
worth Diucb tioable to spg The aftprnoon was too cold to hope 
to meet the tmpeior in the grounds, ind being ijuite sitisfied 
with drapoiy and modem paintings, I contented mj&elf with 
hiving diivea thiough the court, ind kept on to Hii-lztng 

This IS a small vilhc,e of country seats within an houi's drive 
of th* city — another Jamaica Plims, or Dorchi,itei in the 
Bcighboifaood of Bo&toB It is the •summer letreat of most of 
the rank and fashion of Vienna The American con'iul hvs here 
a chaimiflg eonntiy house, buiied in trees, nhere the few of oui 
count ymen who travel to Anstua find the most hospitable of 
WtLcmca ^ ImIi^oi fuend if mine h^w Nlw Yd k is 
doJiealn.ati.d in tho wWi^r, with i Gtimaa fimil^ i wt^ s'-iucl. 
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With tLe Amencamsm of their manners TIii huabind and wife, 
a female lelatire and an intimate fiicnd of the fiaiily, weie 
Bitting ra the gaidpn, engaged m grave, quiet, sen&iible conveiaa- 
tion Ihey had passed the aftemoon togpthei Their manners 
were affectionate to etch other, Itut sorKus and rc'ipettful 
When I enten,d, they reoeivod me wilh Kmdneaa ind the 
oonvei'.itioii was politely changed t j t ieni,h, ivhioh thpj all spoLe 
fluently. Popies were started, m whioh it was supposed I would 
be interested, and altogether the scene was one of the simplest 
and purest domestic happiness. This seems to you, I dare say, 
like the description of a very common tbiag, but i have not 
Been such a one before since I left my country. It is the first 
family I have found in two years' travel who lived in, and 
seemed sufficient for, themselves. It came over me with a kind 
of feeling of refreshment. 

In the evening there was a ball at a public room in the village. 
It was built in the rear of a cafe, to which we paid about thirty 
cents for entrance. I was not prepared for (he splendor with 
which it was got up. The hall was very large and of beautiful 
proportions, built like the interior of a temple, with columns on 
the four sides. A partition of glass divided it fi'ora a supper- 
room equally large, in which were set out perhaps fifty tables, 
furnished with a carle, from which each person ordered his supper 
when he wished it, after the fashion of a restaurant. The beat 
band in Vienna filled the orchestra, led by the celebrated 
Straiiss, who has been honored for his skill witli presents from 
half the raonarchs of Europe. 

The ladies entered, dressed in perfect taste, a la I'armmnc, 
but the gentlemen (hear it, Basil Hall and Mrs. TroUope !) 
came in frock coals and boots, and danced with their hats on ! 
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It was a public tall, and there was, of oourse, a g:-cat mixture 
of society ; but I waa assured that it was attended conatiintly by 
the most respectable people of tlie Tillage, aad was as respectable 
as anjtliing of the kind io the middle classes. There were, 
certainly, many ladies in the conipauj, of elegant manners and 
appearance, and among the gentlemen I recognised two aitadds 
to the French embassy, whom I had linown ia Paris, and several 
Austrian gentlemen of rani were pointed out to me among the 
dancers. The galopade and the waltz were the only dances, and 
dirty hoota and hats to the contrary no twitb standing, it was the 
best waltzing 1 ever saw. They daoced with a sold. 

The beat part of it was the supper. They danced and eat — 
danced and eat, the evening through. It waa quite the more 
important entertainment of the two. The most delicate ladies 
present returned three and four times to the supper, ordering 
fried chicken, salads, cold meats, and beer, again and again, as if 
every wallz created a fresh appetite. The bill was called for, 
the ladies assisted in making the change, the tankard was 
drained, and off they stroJIed to the ball-room to engage with 
renewed spirit in the dance. And these, positively, were ladies 
who, in dress, manners, and modest demeanor, might pass 
unoriticised in any society in the world ! Their husbands and 
brothers attended them, and no freedom was attempted, and I am 
sure it wonld not have been permitted even to speak to a lady 
without a formal introduction. 

We left most of the company supping at a late hour, and I 
drove into the city, amused with the ball, and reconciled to any 
or all' of the manners which travellers in America find so 
peculiarly entertaining. 
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Tliea ecld w nia fiom. the Dan ibo lia^i, giTCQ n o a 
rheumatfcn I wi^ ahiiDst re oni, W tj t th a m ium^, 
howevei by a curtain scene which I shouH have mi>:sed hut for 
its annoyance I had bten driven ont of my hed it Uyhght, 
and WIS waiting my room hetwpen the door and the window, 
when a ¥i leat tnocl. ag a the street helow airested my 
attent on A ri,i[ectablo family occupies the house opposite, 
consist ng of a father and mothi-i and three diughteis the least 
attiactive of whuin his a 1oyi,i I cinnot well iTOid cbsBrving 
them whenevei I im in my room for every house in Vitnoi has 
a leaninj; cushion on the window foi the elbows lal the ladies 
of all cKsses are upon them the greitsr piit of the day A 
handsome carriage servants in 1 veiy, and other ciro n^itanoi.s, 
le'Me no doubt in ray mind thit my neighbors tre nther of the 
better class. 

The lovet stood at the stiett door with a cloak on his arm, and 
a man at bi^ aide with his poitmanteau He was going on 
a jouini_),and had ccmo to take leave of his mistie'iH He 
was let in Ij a gipmg senint, who loilied rather astonished at 
the tour he had chcen for his visit, but tho di wing loora 
wmdcws were soon thiown open ind the lady m^d^■ her 
appeaianee with hi,r hair la papers ini oth i marks of i hasly 
toUet My room is upon tlic simi- floor, and as I paeed to and 
fio, the nairowness of the street in a manner foiced them upon 
my observation Th? soene wis a vtry violent one, and the 
kdj'stears flowed without restraint After twenty pii tings it 
iea t, the lover soaice getting to the door hefoie he letuined to 
tike inothei embrace, hi, fiiiillj made his exit imi tho ladf 
threw beisi^lf on a sofa ml hid hi,i fice — fot five mmutps ' I 
had began to feel for her, although her swollen eyes added very 
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nnneocssaiily to hei usuil jlainnes nhen 'he rrs and nnf, the 
bell. The sorvant ■appeared and disippcaicd, and in a tew 
minutes returned with a ham, a loaf of bread, and a mitg of 
leer ! and duwn seta my sentimental miss and consoles the 
agony of paiting with a m.,al tliat I would venture to substitute 
in quantity for iny woiUing man''? lunch 

I went to ted and ro^e at nine ind she was sitting at 
bieakfaat with the rest of tho fimilj, plajing aa good a fcnife 
and fort aa her sisters, though, I mu=it admit, with an txprcision 
of sineere melancholy m her countenance 

The Bcenp, I am told by my fiiend thp consul, wia perfectly 
German They eat a gicat deal, he says, in ifBn-tion TLe 
poet wiitef, .— 

" They are the sSmt griefs which cut the heart-strings." 

For silent read hiingry. 



The Upfci J^dtidLn, a iiUi-o containing eighteen large 
rooms, filled with pictures This is the imperial gallery and the 
first in Au&tiia How can I give you an idea of perhaps five 
hundred masterpieces ' \ ou soe here now, and by whom Italy 
has been stripped. They have bought up aU Flanders one 
would think, too. In one room bore aro twenty-eight superb 
Vandykes. Austria, in fact, has been growing rich while every 
other nation on the continent has been growing poor, and she 
has purchased the treasures of half the world at a discount.* 

* Besides the three galleries of the Belvidere, Leichstenstein, and Ester, 
hazy, which contain as many ohoiM masters as Rome and Florencfi together, 



i by Google 



144 SUMMER CRUISE IN THE MEDITEREANEAN, 



C p d li p d 

w h ud q b 

m h te w 

dp li bhpff d 

b p d w t g w 

d d wh t p h 

I h h d p h b 

Owbg t, y ^ dwbbaa 

111 M C b En 

Thw Ppb u daawm 

m ddd w h p 18 Sh d I 

b musp ubBb p 

R dbmpeshiD ki b 

wcild He ptig d^ y| psi 



i by Google 



ON BOARD AN AMERICAN FRIGATE. J45 

the firmly curved lip tlio sense of duty sits clearly defined, and 
CTidently will triumpli. I have forgotten tie pdnter'a name. 
His model miLst bavo been some innocent girl whose modest 
beauty led hiia away fi-om his subject. Called by another namo 
the picture were perfect. 

A portrait of Couufc WaUenstein, by Vandjke. It looks a 
man, in the fullest sense of the word. The pendant to it is the 
Countess Turentasis, and she is n woman he might well have 
loved — calm, lofty, and pure. They are pictures, I should think, 
would have an influence on the character of those who saw them 
habitually. 

Hera is a ciu'ious picture by Sohmar^MepMstopkclM templing 
FaiKl. The scholar sits at hie table, with a black letter volume 
open before him, and apparatus of all descriptions around. The 
devil has entered in the midst of hia speculations, dressed in 
blaelc like a professor, and stands waiting the decision of Faust, 
who gazes intently on the manuscript hold in hia hand. Hia 
fingers are clenched, his eyes start from his head, his feet are 
braced, and the devil eyes him with a side glance, in which 
malignity and satisfaction are admirably mingled. The features 
of Faust are emaciated, and show the a^tation of his soul very 
powerfully. The points of his compasses, globes, and instru- 
ments, emit electric sparks toward the Infernal visiter ; his lamp 
burns blue, and the picture altogether has tho most diabolical 
efiect. It is quite a large painting, and just below, by the same 
artist, hangs a small, simple, sweet Madonna. It ia a singular 
contrast in subjects by tho same hand. 

A portrait of tho Princess Esterhazy, by Angelica Kauflinan — 
a beautiful woman, painted in the pure, touching style of that 
interesting artist. 



i by Google 



14G SUMMER CRUISE IN THE MEDITERRANEAN, 

Tlicn comes a Cleopatra dropping the, pmrl into the cup. How 
often, and Low variously, and liow admirabiy always, tlie 
Egyptian queen is painted! I never have seen an indifferent 
one. In this picture tlie painter seems to have lavished all he 
could conceive of female beauty upon his subject. She is a 
glorious creature. It reminds me of her own proud description 
of herself, when she is reproaching Antony to one of her maids, 
ia " The Palse One" of Beaumont and Fletcher :— 

" To prefer 

The lustre of a little Irash, Ai-sinoe, 
Before the life of lovn and soul of bmiilij!" 

I have marked a great many pictures in this collection 1 can 
not describe without wearying you, jet I foel unwilling to lot 
them go by. A female, representing religion, feeding a dovo 
from a cup, a most lovely thing by Guide ; portraits of Gerard 
Douw and Rembrandt, by themselves ; Rubens' children, a boy 
and gill ten or twelve years of age, one of the moat finished 
paintings I ever saw, and entirely free from the common 
dropsical style of coloring of this artist; another portrait of 
Giorgione^s -wife, the fiftieth that I have seen, at least, yet a face 
of which one would never become weary ; a glowing landscape 
bj Eischer, the first by this celebrated artist I havo mat ; and last 
(for this is mere oatalogne-making), a large picture reprc3entin£; 
the silting of the English parliament in the time of Pitt. It 
contains, about a hundred portrMts, among which those of Pitt 
and Fox are admirable. The great prime minister stands 
speaking in the foreground, and Fox sits on tho opposite side of 
the house listening attentively with half a smile on his features 
It ia a curious picture to find in Vienna. 
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One t' ms. nine, liowevei—a Venti'i, ly Lampi It kept me a 
great while before it She lies asleep on a Tn,h eouoh vai, 
apparently m hpr dream, i^ presamg i oae to her losora, while 
one deiioate foot, carelessly thiown haok, la hilf imbedded in a 
superb cushion supporting •» crown and scpptre Tt is a hi, by 
all expeuence The moial is fahe, but tl e pictm i^ delicimis 
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Departnra from Tiama-Tho EU-ffngon-Motlej' qufilitr of the paaser 
Btonn in tlie MounlalBS of StyiiB— Trieste— Short beds of the Gen 
Adekbi.rgl,-CarioiiB BiJl-Eoom in tbe CflTern-NauUcal prcpamUona 
board the '■ United States" swept away by the Boia— Its successM Mnc 
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h hdddni bp qL 

m h h b d w a 

Gmte mpd lib b 

w d b bp H m h 

a sentry in one'a native tongue, after a short babitation to tbe 

jargon of foreign languages ! " Boat aboy !" It made my beart 

leap. The officers had just returned from Venice, some over 

•^ A German beJ is never over live feet in length, and proportionably 
narrow. The Ebeeta, blankets, and eoveilsls, are cut exactly to the size of 
the bed's surface, sa that there is no Imhing up. The bed-dollieEj seem made 
tor cradles. It is eaay to imagine how alall person sleeps in them. 
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land by tlie Friuli, and some by the Bteamer through the gulf, 
acd were sitting round the table laughing with professional' 
merriment over their various adventures. It was getting baek to 
oounti'y and friends and home. 
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Om f,uide» led on, and w 
opposite Bide of (lie briclgi. At tbt, head of it stotd a kind of 
monament oDgiaved with (he oame of the empcroi of Austria, 
by whose muc fioec&e tha staircase had been cut and the 
convenii-BOea foi stringers piovii?ed "We tmnecl hence to the 
light and enteied a lODg tuccLssion of nitnril corndora, rooftd 
with stalaetues, With i floor of lo k and mud, ind so even and 
wil that the ladyunkr my piotoi,tiou had scldDii occiiion to 
leive my irra Jn the niiiowest part ot it (he stilaotites 
foini d ^ soit uf le^eift d f, ove with the roots in the loof 
TEiey we e of a nowy whitp and "pail led briUuntly in the h^Iit 
of the torches One oi two had reacKl the flooi,and foimed 
sknder and kiutiful 'piiry eolumni, uj on which the uimea of 
hundr(,d3 of viaiters weie wntt n in peneiJ 

The spare giew white as we piooeeded, and we were oon- 
stantlj emciging into Urge halls of the ize of handsome drawing- 
rooms, whose glittering lOof, and Bile's lined with fantastic 
columns, seemed like the hulliint fiostwoik of t ci-ystallizod 
cavern of ice Sine of tie ac idci til fiiui tions of the 
etila^i it ^ «i.ie vc y cu ou" One brgp -iioi wi" fill d with 
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them of the height of small plants. It was called hj the guidaa 
the " English Garden. ' At the head of anothei siloon, itood a 
throne, with a stalaetiti, tinopy al:o¥e it, so liio the wiik of 
art, that it seemed as if the oouljtci hil hut Ictt the fini hm^ 
undone. 

We returned part of the way we had come and took anithei 
b an h f th g tt a little more on the dosoent A si^d ^bove 
of m In tl t twas the "rod,i to the infinal regions" "We 
wall d u an h u at a quick pace, stopping here and theie to 
1 th dd (y f the foim^tions In one p!ai,e, the stalactitea 

had n 1 la ml ■»\ing only small openings hetween the 
1q nn p IS ly 1 k the grating of a prison In another, the 
il n 1 ft d t f thi, n,aoh of foioh hght, ind far ibove ns we 
heard iJie deep toned heat la upon "i muffled bell It was a thm 
oii'onlar sheet of spar, called " (he hell, ' to which one of the 
guides had mounted, stiik ng upoD it with a billet of wood 

We came after a while to a detper descent, whioh opened into 
a magnificent and spacious hall It is called " the ball room," 
and used as such once a yi,ar, ou thi, oei.a=ion of a Ltitain Illynan 
feata. The floor has been cleaied of staU^mitei, the loot and 
sides are ornamented bi-joad all art with gluteuUjf spars, a 
natural gallery with a biilustiaJe of stalai^titcs contains the 
oichestia, and side-rooms aie all around whe e supper might he 
laid, lud dre'ising-rooma offered lu the style of a, palace I can 
imagine nothing more mijroifioeut than such a «i,ene A 1 ti-nl 
desoiiption of it even would lead like a tuiy tal 

A little Hither ou, wc oaiiio to a pcrti>ct itpiesentation it a 
waterfall The impregnated watoi had falkn on a declivity, md 
with a slightly ferruginous tinge of yellow, poured ovei in the 
most natnrd tesemblaEL to a LiiCxL aftc t iiin "\^ e ji - 
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Deeded for ten or fifteen minutes, and found a small room like a 
chapelj with a pulpit, in which stood one of the guides, who gave 
us, as we stood beneath, an Illyvian exliortatiou. There was a 
Bonn ding-board above, and I have seen pulpits in old gotbie 
ohurcbes that seemed at a first glance, to have less method in their 
architecture The last thing we reached, was the most beautiful. 
Prom the cormcc of a Ijng gallery, bung a thm, tnnsluoent 
sheet ot =!pai,m the graceful and wavmg fold^ jt a cuitam , 
with a lamp behind, the hand could be seen thicunh any 
part of it It w^s perhaps twenty feet m kn^^th, and hung fiyi, 
or SIS fei,t down fiom the roof of the cavern Ihe most singular 
part of Jtwa^ the fringe A feriu^mous ^tain lan thiou^b it 
fiom one end to the other, with the exai^tnesa of a diawn line, 
and thence to the curving edge a most delicate lose iemt tided 
gralutlly down like the last flush of sunset thiough a silken 
ourtiin Hdd it been a woik of ait, done in alaba'iter, and 
stained with the penul, it would haie been thought admirible 

The f,uide wi'Oied us tj pioceed, but om ftef were wet, and 
the air of the cavein was too chill We were at least fout mtles, 
they told u&, from the entiance, ha\ing walked buskly for 
npwaid of two houis The grotto is said to extend ten miles 
under the mountains, and h'is nevei b^en thoroughly explored 
Parties have stilted with provisions, and pissed forty eyht boms 
in it without finding the extremity. It seems to me that any eity 
I ever saw migbt be concealed in its caverns. I have often tried 
to conceive of the grottoes of Antiparos, and the celebrated 
oavcins of our own country, but I received here an entirely new 
idea of the possibility of space under ground. There is no 
conceiving it unseen. The, river emerges on the other sido of 
the mountain, seven or eight miles from its first entrance, 
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Wo supped and slept at the little albargo of the vilkgo, and 
returped t!ie nast day to an early dionei*. 



Trieste. — A tall on board the United Sfatos. Tho guns 
wero run out of the porta ; the mam and miz n masts wei e woi nd 
with red and 17111 te bunting; the capstan was lajled with aiins 
and wreathed with flowers ; thb wheel was tied with no egajs, 
the American eagle stood against the mainmast with a star of 
midshipmeu's swords glittering above if , festoons of eve greens 
were laced through the rigging , tho companion way waiS arched 
with hoops of green leaves and losef, , the decks weie tast lullj 
chalked ; the commodore's slrylight was pikd with cushions and 
coyered with red damask for an ottoman , se its were laid along 
from one carronade to the othei , and 'ho whole was enduaed 
with a temporary tent lined throughont witj. showy flags, ind 
studded all over with bouquets of all the flowers of lUyria 
Chandeliers made of bayonets, hittle lanterns, and cindli,s in any 
quantity, were disposed all ovei the hall \. splendid sujpai nas 
set out on the gun-dcok helowj d aped m with fligs Om owa 
and the Oonatellation's boats wei-e to bo at the pier at nine 
o'clock to bring off the ladies, and at noon every thing promised 
of the bi-ightest. 

First, about four in the afternoon, came up a saucy lookiug 
oloud from the westornmost peak of tho Friuli. Then followed 
from every point toward tho aoith, an estendiug edge of a broad 
solid black sheet which rose wiih the regularity of a curtain, and 
began to send down a wind upon us which made us look anxiously 
to our ball-room bowlines- The luidshipraen were all forward, 
watching it from the forecastle. Tho lieutenants were b tho 
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gangway, watcliing it fi'ora the luiJilGr. Tlic commodoro looked 
seriously out of the laiboavd cahin port. It was as gi'aye a 
ship's company as evar looked out for a shipwreck. 

The couati-j al jut Tiieste is shiped likt, a hellowa, and the 
city and harbor lie in the nose They hi¥e a wmd that i-omca 
down through the lalley, called thk. ' boii," which SLveial times 
in the year is strong enough to lift pLO|.le fiorn theit feet We 
could see, by the clouds of dost on the mountain roada, that it 
was coming. At is o'cloct, Iho 'ihrouJs began to creak , the 
■white tops flew fro n the wavtS in showei^ of opiay, and the roof 
of our sea palace began to shiver in the wind Thore was ao 
more hope. Wo had waitti even too long All hands were 
called to takedown the chiudeliPis, swoid start., ini ottomans, 
and before it was half done, the storm was upon us ; the bunting 
was flying and flapping, the nicely -chalked decks were swashed 
with tain, and strown with leaves of flowers, and the whole struc- 
ture, the taste and labor of the ship's company for two days, was 
a watery wreck. 

Lieutenant C ■ — , who had had the direction of the whole, 
was the officer of the deck. Ha sent for his pea-jaokct, and 
leaving him to pace out his watch among the ruins of his imagi- 
nation, we went below io get early to bed, and forgot our disap- 
pointment in sleep. 

The next morning the sun rose without a veil. The " blae 
Friuli" looked clear and fresh ; the southwest wind came over 
softly from the shore of Italy, and wo commenced retrieving onr 
disaster with elastic spirit. Nothing hnd suffered seriously except 
the flowei's, and boats were despatched ashore for fresh supplies, 
while the awnings were lifted Jiigher and wider than before, the 
brisht-eolored flags replaced, the arms polished and arranged in 
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improved order, and the decks re-chalked with now devices. At 
sis in tlio eveuing everything was swept up, and the ball-room 
astonished even oiu'selves It wis the prettiest jilaoe for a dance 
in the world. 

The ship has an adnmablo bind of twLJity Ittliaas, oollectod 
from IfaplHS and other poits, aad a fanoitul cichestra was raised 
for them on the larboard sile of the mimma^jt They stiuok up 
a march els tho first boatful of ladies steppe i upon the di,ck, and 
in the course of half an houi the wiltaing commeaeed with at 
least two hundred eoupLi, while the of tonnn and seats uudar the 
hammock- olotha were filled with sptetatora The iiigate has a 
lofty poop, and there was loom enough upon it foi two quadrilles 
after it had served as a reception looiu It was edged with a 
temporary halustrade, wieathed with floweis and etudd"! with 
lights, and the cabin beneath (on a level with the rniin ball- 
room), was set out with card-tables. From tho gangway 
entrance, the scene was like a brilliant theatrical ballei. 

An amusing pact of it was the sailors' imitation oa the 
forward decks. They had taken the waste shrubbery and ever- 
greens, of whieli there was a great quantity, and had formed a 
sort of grove, extending all round. It was arched with festoons 
of leaves, with quantities of frait tied among them ; and over tho 
entrance was suspended a rough picture of a frigate with the 
inscription, "Free trade and sailors' rigkls." The foreoasdo 
was ornamented with cutlasses, and one or two nautical transpar- 
encies, with pistols aod miniature ships interspersed, and the 
whole lit up handsomely. The men were dressed in their white 
duck trowsers and blue jackets, and sat round on the guns play- 
ing at draughts, or listening to the mnsio, or gazing at the ladies 
constantly promenading fore and aft, and to me this was one of 
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the most interestiag parts of tte spectacle. Five Imndred 
weathei'-bcatca and manly faces are a fine sigbt anywhere. 

The dance went gaily on. The reigning belle was an Ameri- 
can, but we had lovely women of all nations among our guests. 
There are several wealtliy Jewish families in- Trieste, and their 
dark-eyed daughters, we may say at this distance, are full of the 
thoughtful loveliness peculiar to the race. Then we had lUyri- , 
ans and Germans, and — Terpsichore he our witness — how they 
danoed ! My travelling companion, the Count of Friuli, was 
there ; and his little Viennese wife, though she spoke no Chris- 
tian language, daaced as featly as a fairy. Of strangers passing 
through the Trieste, we had several of distinction. Among 
them was a fascinating Milanese marchioness, a relative of Blan- 
zoai's, the novelist (and as enthusiastic and eloquent a lover of 
hiir country aa I ever listened to on the subject of oppressed 
Italy), rd two handsome young men the counts Neipperg sons 
in-law to Jliiia Louisa who amused themsdves as if they had 
seen nothmj, bettei in the little duchy of Pi ma 

We went b 1 w at n i Ini^ht to 'iup] er ind the hdics came up 
with rtnened spirit to the dance It was *i Irilhant sc ne 
indeed. The offieeis of both sh p^ in full xa foim, the gentl 
men from shoie mostly military, in full diess the gayi-ty f the 
bright led bunting, laced with «hite and blue, and studded, 
wherever they would stand, with flowers, and the really uncommon 
number of beautiful women, with the foreign features and com- 
plexions 80 rich and captivating to our eyes, produced altogether 
aa effect unsurpassed by any thing I have ever seen even at tbe 
court files of Europe. The daylight gtin fired at the close of a 
gidopadej and the crowded boats pulled ashore with their lovely 
G eight by the broad light of morning. 
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[ts Est=n6iv3 Commcrco— Hospitality of Mr. Hoore— I 



Trieste is certainly a most agreeable place. Its streefa are 
beautifullj paved and clean, its Bouses new and well built, and 
its shops as liandsomo and as well stocked with e¥ery vaiiety of 
things as those of Paris. Its imraeUBe eomjnerce bi'ings all 
nations to it* port, and it is quite the commetcial centre of the 
continent. Tlie Turk smokes eross-lcggad' ia the cafe, the Eng- 
lish merchant has his box in the country and his snug establish- 
ment in town, tho Italian has bis opera and liis wife her eayalier, 
the Vankee captain bis respectable boarding-house, and the 
German his four meals a day at a hotel dyed brown with tobacco. 
Every nation is at home in Trieste. 

The society is beyond what is common in a European meroaa- 
tile city. The English are numerous enough to support a 
church, and the circle of which our hospitable oonbul is the 
centre, is ono of tho most refined and agreeable it has been my 
huppiness to meet. The friends of Mr. Moore have pressed 
every possible civility and kindness upon the commodore and his 
officers, and bis own boase has been literally our home on shore 
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It is the curse of this valaiiS life, otherwise so attractive, tbat its 
frequent partings are bitter in proportion to its good fortune. 
We make fiiends but to lose them. 

We got under way with a light breeze this morniDg, and 
stole gently out of the bay. The remembrance of a thou- 
sand kindnesses made our anchors lift heavily. We waved our 
hapdkerchiefs to the consul, whose halconieis were filled witli his 
charming family watching our departure, and, with a freshening 
wind, disappeared around the point, aad put up our helm, for 
Pok. 



The ruins of I'ola, though among the first in the world, are 
seldom visited. They lie on the easteru shore of the Adriatic, 
at the head of a HupGvb natural bay, far from any populous 
town, and aro seen ouJy by the chance ti-ader who hugs the 
shore for the land-bteezo, or the Albanian robber who looks 
down upon them with wonder from the mountains. What their 
age is I cannot say nearly. The oouctiy was conciuered by the 
Bomans about one hundred years before the time of our Savior, 
and th3 amphitheatre and temples were probably erected soon 
after. 

We ran into the bay, with the other frigate close astern, and 
anehored off a smajl green island which shuts in the inner 
harbor. There is deep water up to the ancient town on either 
side, and it seems as if nature had amused herself with const.uct- 
ing a harbor incapable of improvement. Pola lay about two miles 
from the sea. 

It was just evening, and we deferred our visit to the ruins till 
morning. The majestic amphitheatre ^tood on a gentle ascent, 



i by Google 



160 SUMMER CRUISE IN THE MEDITERRANEAN', 

a aiilo from the ship, goldetily bright in the flush of sunset ; the 
pleasant smell of the shore stole over the decks, and the bands 
of the two frigates plajed alternately the evening throngh. The 
receding mountains of Istria changed their light blue veils grad- 
ually to gray and sable, and with the pure stars of these enoIiaQted 
seas, and (he shell of a new moon bending over Italy in the west, 
it was such a night as one remembrances like a, friend. The 
Constellation was Ijj part from iia here, leaving us to pursue our 
voyage to Greece There were those on boird who had biight 
ened many of our " houis aihoro," m these pleasant wanderings 
TVe puUel }ii,k to our own ''hip, ifter a faiewell vwt, with 
lef^rcts dccpi.nel by ciowls of pleasint remembrances 

Ihe nest mo mag we full d ■iahoie to the ruins The tmphi- 
theatie was clo?e upon (h> sea, and, to my suipitse and pleasure, 
theie was ud uterem A oonteniplative donkey was giazmg 
under the walls, hut there was no othci living creaiuie neai 
We looked at its va^t oircuhr wall with astonishment The 
coliseum it Etnio, a larger building of the same d scnption, is 
from the outside, much less imposing The whole ist nor will, 
1 CJrcuhr file one hundied feet high in fiont, ind of immeniie 
blocks of marble and gramtt, is as perfect is when the Eomaa 
workman hewed the last stone. The interior has been nearly all 
removed. The well-hewn blocks of the mauy rows of seSts were 
too tempting, like those of Eome, to the barbarians who were 
building near. The circle of the arena, in which the gladiators 
and wild beasts of these then new-conquered provinces fought, is 
still marked hy the foundations of its barrier. It measures two 
hundred and twenty-three feet. Beneath it is a broad and deep 
canal, running toward the sea, filled with marble columns, still 
erect upon their pedestals, used probably for the introduction of 
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water for tie nawumlda. The whole circumference of the 
amphitheatre is twelve hundred and fifty-six feet, and the thick- 
ness of the exterior waU seven feet six inches. Its shape is 
oblong, the length being four hundred and thirty-sis feet, and the 
hreadth three hundred and fifty. The measurements were taken 
by the captain's orders, and are doubtless critically oorrcct. 

.Wc loitered about the rubs several hours, findinj^ in every 
direction the remains of the dilapidated interior. The scTiJptuve 
upon the fallen capitals and fragments of fiieae was in the high- 
est style of ornament. The arena is overgrown with rank gi'ass, 
and the crevices in the walls are filled witli flowers. A vineyard, 
with its large blue grape just within a week of ripeness, encircles 
the rear of the amphitheatre. The boat's crew were sooa 
among them, much better amused than they could have been by 
all the antic[uitiea in Istria, 

We walked from the amphitheatre to the town ; a miserable 
village built around two antique temples, one of which still 
stands alone, with its fine Corinthian columns, looking just ready 
to crumble. The other is incorporated barbarously with the 
guard-house of the place, and is a curious mixture of beautiful 
sculpture and dirty walls. The pediment, which is still perfect, 
in the rear of the biulding, is a piece of carving, worthy of the 
choicest cabinet of Europe. The thieveries from the amphithe- 
atre are easily detected. There is scarce a beggar's house in the 
village, that does not show a bit or two of sculptaral marble upon 
its front. 

At the end of the village stands a triumphal arch, recording 
the conquests of a Koman consul. Its front, toward the town, 
is of Pai'ian marble, beautifully chiselled. One recognizes the 
solid magnificence of that glorious nation, when he looks oa these 
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relics of their distant conquests, almost perfect after eightee 

hundred years. It seems as if the foot-print of a Roman wer 
eternal. 

W h b d fch h TV 

d B d Bs h d 

k p A h 

m h Ih ki h 



ts P „ C ode of 

Otranfo," tor the lomantic looks it has from the sea, 

Wp have out-sailed the Constellation, or we should pait from 
her here Het destination k Fiance; and we should be to- 
morrow amid the *Isles of Giecoe The pleasure of realizing 
the (.laasic dreams of one's boj'hood, is not to he expressed iu a 
lioe. I look foiward to the succeeding month or two as to the 
" red letter" chaptei ot mj life Whatever I may find the 
reality, myhemt has glowed wiimly and delightfully with fha 
anticipation Commodore Pattenon is, fortunately for me, a 
Boholai and a judicious lover of the arts, and loses no opportu- 
nity, con'Jistently with his duty, to give his ofEoera the means of 

* It was to this point (ibe ancient Hydranlnm) that Pyrrhus proposed to 
build a bridge fium Gieece—mily sisty niilea I He deserved lo ride on an 
elephant. 
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examtoing the carious and the beautiful in these interesting scaa. 
The oruise, thus far, has heen one of continually mingled pleas- 
ure and instruction, and the beat of it, bj every association of 
OUT early days, is to come. 
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The loulau Mos-Lord and Lailr ITugem^Corlu— Gretk UDd EuglisU SoIdlers-Cook- 
neylsm— Tlie Qardena at AldnoHa— Eiigllali Offltits— Albanians— DIouIalo SalomoB, Uie 
Greek Poet— Greot Ladisa— Diniiei- witU the Artillery Mess. 

This is proper dream-land. The " Isle of Oalypso,"* folded 
in a drapery of blue air, lies behind, fading in the distance, " the 
Acroceraucian mountains of old name," which caught Byron's 
eye as he entered Greece, are piled up before us on the Albanian 
shore, and the Ionian sea is rippling wnder our bow, breatSiing, 
from every wave, of Homer, and Sappho, and " sad Penelope." 
Once more upon Childe Harold's footsteps. I closed the book at 
Rome, after followirg him for a summer through Italy, confess- 
ing, by many pleasant recollections, that 

"Notinvi,iii 
He wore his sandal shnon, anil scallop shell." 

I resume it here, with the feeling of Thalaba when he caught 
sight of the green bird that led him through the desert. It lies 
open on my knee at the second canto, describing our position, 
even to the hour r 

* Fano, whioli (iitputes it wilb Gozo, noar Malla. 
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" 'Twas on a Grecian auluiim's genlle eve 
Childe Harold hailed Leucadia'e cape afar; 
A spot he Jorged to see, nor eared lo leave." 

We shall lie off-aEd-OD lo-niglit, and go in to Corfu iu the niovE- 
ing. Two Turldsh vessels- of- war, with the cresoent flag flyiug, 
lie in a, Email cove a mile off, on the Albanian shore, and hy the 
discharge of musketry our pilot presames that they have nocom- 
panied the sultan's tax-gatherer, who gets nothing from these wild 
people without fighting for it. 



The entrance to Corfu is considered pretty, but the Englisiii 
flag flying over the forts, divested ancient Corcyra of its poetical 
associations. It looked to me a common-place seaport, glaring ia 
the sTin. The " Gardens of Alcinous" were hero, !)ut who could 
imagine them, with a red-coated senti-y posted on every cornoi' 
of the island. 

Th 1 1 1 1 m f fh I 1 1 L d \ t 

mffttl hitlm LdfCfltbt 

11 d S p pr yh d 1 Lmg f y g ail 

gt f h =!h t th w t Ilk th w ng f a 

wliwHldhpwpljgl dwd dik 

tbmtf f t dhm w-vhlff 

Hhfij hw d dtl yl6 

wh h h t H fh th f tl Lf d 

Tni fJhHpd dWhgf Sthyhas 

1 1 w i h th V tt ly th Q t ly L dy N 

It y t d fl J h w it h tw th m h k f 
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tales called (I think) " Legends of the Lilies," of wiiioh her lady- 
ship's half is said to be the better. 



Went on shore for a walk. Greeks and English soldiers mis 
oddly together. The streets .ire narrow, and crowded with them 
in about equal proportions. John Bull retains his red face, and 
learns no Greek. We passed through the Bazar, and bad Eng- 
lish was the universal language. There is but one square in the 
town, and round its wooden fence, enclosing a dusty area, with- 
out a blade of grass, were riding the English ofEoers, while the 
regimental band played in the centre. A more avid and cheer- 
less spot never pained the eye. The appearance of the ofEcers, 
retaining all their Bond street elegance and mounted upon Eng- 
lish hunters, was in singular contrast with the general shabbiness 
of the houses and people- I went into a shop at a corner to in- 
quire for the residence of a gentleman to whom I bad a letter. 
" It's werry 'ot, sir," said a little red-faced woman behind the 
counter, as I went out, " perhaps you'd like a glass of uater." 
It was odd to hear the Wapping dialect in the " isles of Greece. " 
She sold green groceries, and wished mo to recommend her to 
the AofEoers. Mrs. Ma/ry Flack's " grocery" in the gardens of 
Alcinoua. 

" The wild Albanian kirtled to the knee," walks through the 
streets of Corfu, looking unlike and superior to everything about 
him. I met several in returning to tie boat. Their gait is very 
■ lofty, and the enow-white juMaiaUa, or kirtle, with its thousand 
folds, sways from side to ade, as they walk, with a most showy 
effect. Lord Byron was very much oaptivated with these people, 
whose capital (just across the strait from Corfu) he visited once 
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or twice in his travels throagli Greece. Those I have seen are 
all very tall, and have their prominent features, with keen eyes 
and limbs of the most muscular proportions. The common Eng- 
lish Boldiors look like brutes beside them. 

The placard of a theatre hung on the walls of a church. A 
rude picture of a battle between the Greeks and Turks hung 
above it, and beneath was written, in Italian, " Honor the repre- 
sentation of the immortal dads of your hero Marco Sozsaris." 

„ . Id 



which he sailed his scampavia. An engagement with the artillery- 
mess prevented my acoeptanoe of an invitation to dine with him 
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to-morrow, a ciroum stance I ratber regret, as lie is said to to, at 
bis own lalile, one of the most polished and iigrceaUe men of hia 

Thank Heaven, revolutions do not affect the climate ! The 
isle that gave a shelter to the storm-driveu Ulysses is an EnglisK 
barrack, but the same balmj air that fanned the blind eyes of old 
Homer blows over it still. " The breezes," says Landor, beauti- 
fully, " are the cliildren of eternity." I never had the hair lifted 
so pleasantly fiom my temples as to nij,hl drning into the inte- 
noi of the island The j,ardpnino: of Alcinous seems to have 
been followed up by nature The ihododendron, the timirisi. 
the ilmond, cjpri.s3, olive, and fig, lusnriafe m the sweptost 
beauty everywhere 

Thoie y^s" 1 imall party in the evenin^ -it the hou e ff the 
gmtleman who hid driven mo out and among ofhci foiei^npis 
present wet e the eount Dioni=io Saloics, if Zant nl tie Cava 
lieie Andrea Muetoxidi, both intn of whom I had ilton he^rd 
Thefirat 13 almost the only modem Gieek J oet indlis 'hymns," 
principally patriotic, are in the common dialect of the country, 
and said to be full of fire. He is an escessively handsome man, 
with large, dark eyes, almost effeminate in their softness. His fea- 
tures are of the clearest Greek cliiselling, as faultless as a statue, 
aud are stamped with nature's most attractive marks of refine- 
ment and feeling. I can imagine Anncreon to have resembled 
Mm. 

Mustoxidi has been a conspicuous man in the lato chapter of 
Grecian history. He was much trusted by Capo d'lstiia, and 
among other things bad the whole charge of bis school at Egina, 
An Italian exile (a Modenese, and a very pleasant fellow), took 
me aside when I asked something of bis history, and told me a 
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story of titii , wliich proveK either that he was .a dishonest man, or 
(no new ti-uth) that oonspiououa man are liahle to be abused. 
A valuable donation of books was given by some one to the sebool 
library. They stood on the upper shelves, quite out of reach, 
and MuBtoiidi iras particular in forbidding all approach to them, 
•^ometme after hi Jeja ture f om tie jalauJ thelkaijwas 
committed to inp charge of inother pe ^on and the t easuies of 
the upper aheliea w re found to bo — piintel boaids Hia 
jhysntrn my would rat! persuade me of the t itli of the &tory 
Ht IS a sHill man w th a d wccist I ok anl a sly g ay eye, 
il n t h Hen b} hio p njecting eyebrow II i all ps aro 
Witched m vain fo an open exprej'iion 

The lalies of the [•iity were jrmcipally Gre Is None of 
them weie beautiful but th°y had the mebncholy retired as 
prefsi a of face which one lojks for knowing the histoiy of their 
ntt u Th^'y are unwise enouffh to abandon th i picturesque 
na lonal c -ftum and die'is baily m the Turoiean '^tyle The 
se vant g Is with thpir hair braided mtn th fol Is of thoir tur 
bans and thci op n laced bod ce" and iloevea, aie much more 
attraofive to the stnuLei s eje Thp liveli stof the jarty a little 
Zantiote girl of eighteen, with eyea and eye-lashes that contra- 
dicted the merry laugh on her lips, sang ua an Albanian song to 
the guitar, very sweetly. 



Dined to day with the artillery-mes's, in company with the 
commodore and 'Jumc of hia officers In a place like this, the 
dinner is natuially the great circumstance of the day. The in- 
habitants do not take kindly fo their masters, and there is next 
t« no aociety for the English. They sit down to their soup after 
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tl 1 1 U 1 11 midoiglit. Tt was a gay 

d nn a d n w I! Iw y b 1 e tlie whole remainder of 
wL t tl t y m y b ng f th bandoned to tlictn, and ws 

p t d t m h p tall t tan s, after four or five horns 

E u d m th acds f g Id W must do tho English the 
jH t f nf Dg th ann i their beat bred men f« be 
tb b t D th w 11 It n t hi that one should bear the 
remainder of the nation little loye. Neither the one class nor the 
other, doubtless, will ever seek it at our hands. But mutual hos- 
pitality may soften so much of our intercourse as happens iu the 
trav B 11 in aU, 

one fi g are not 

moi ik h which 

our England. 

the last 

tual d imprea- 

man p see m te oiety of 



had m m B e should 

have met m a week in Etgent-stieet. Ho gave me a racy scene 
or two from the City Hotel, in New York, but be doubted if the 
frecjuentera of a public table in any country in the world were, on 
the whole, so well-mannered. If Americans were peculiar for 
anything, he thought it was for eonfldenee in themEelTCS and 
tobacco -chewing. 
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Corfti— Unpopolotiljr of Biltiah Ealc— Snperslltion of tlio Greeks— Accuracy of the Do- 
BiHipliuns in tlie (Myssoy— AavDDlagB of Oio Greek Costome— The PeiLnn IbIo— Oapo 
Leneaa, or Sappho's Lcup— Buy of Knvulno, Ancient Pylos— Modon— Corsn's Bay— 
Cape St, Aogeio— Isle of CyHiern. 

Corfu.— Called on on f tl fii f tl te th h m 

iug, and found lybg on t t }1 tw b k p Of Tb y 
wcro from tte eiroalatin lb yftb Iw m hth bl 
and contained the most u^lfidtt ihElhd 

minis ti'ation in the island I f tli 1 y L t 

Colonel Boig de St ^i t 1 Im tb fi t w 
finnted witb their skvish ! i 11 d j t 1 1. 

oft the joke of Biifiah d th m t fl mni t y 1 

guagp buJi books m It ly F w Id b b t ty h 

baagman, and prohibited p Itj f d th H h 

haughty consciousness of i ty wb b jn t b II 

enough to an loniaD Ttho is pbl ffl thy It 

censured in two language d h ffi f tb bn. I g 

meet read tliem for their t d t th m lly t 

go their rounds among th p 1 1 Th y h tw ty fi b 
dred troops upon the ial d d th t bl th 1 1 ttl 
about what is thought of th Th y f th t th g 
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ment ia excessively unpopular, the officers are excluded from thf 
native society, and the soldiers are scowled upon in the streets 



Tlie body of St. Spiridion was carried tlirougli tlic streets of 
Corfu to-day, aittiog bolt upright in a sedan chair, and accom- 
panied by the whole populatiou. He is the great saint of the 
Gfeek church, and such is his influence, that the English govern- 
ment thought proper, under Sir Frederick Adams' administra- 
tion, to compel the ofScera towjilk in the prooasaion. The saint 
was diiod at his death, and makes a neat, black mummy, sans 
eyes and nose, but otherwise quite perfect. He was carried to- 
day by four meu in a very splendid sedan, shaking from side to 
aide with the motion, preceded by one of the bands of nmsic 
from the English regiments. Sick children were thrown under 
the feet of the bearers, half de^d people brought to the doora as 
he passed, and every species of disgusting mummery practiced. 
The show lasted about four hours, and was, on the whole, at- 
tended with more marks of superstition than anything I found in 
Italy. I was told that the better educated Christia.cs of the 
Greek church disbelieve the saint's miracles. The whole body 
ff the torfiote eccle'iaatios wcii. m the procession, however 

I passed the trst watch in the hauimook nettmgs to night 
pnjiying inespresiiblj thi- jhenomtna of this brilliant ohmite 
The vtais sbphi bummg like limps la the ab'^oluto cleaine s ot 
the atmoapheie Meteois shoot CDnstintly with a slow liquid 
eouiBO, over the sky The air comes off from the land hden 
with the bieath of the wild thyme, and the witer ^lound the "^hip 
11 anoth I deep blni, heavpn, nintwnl' S With it '*tuddcd 
oon'itellatKns The f igate scem'i su'^pi.ndel between them 
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We have little idea, while oonoiBg an irksome school-task, how 
strongly the " unwilling lore" is rooting itself in the imagination. 
Tlie frigate lies perhaps a half mile fi-om the most interesting 
scenes of the Odyssey. I have been recalling from the long 
neglected stores of memory, the beautiful descriptions of the 
court of King Aloinous, and of the meeting of hb matchless 
danghter with Ulysses. The whole web of the poet's fable has 
gradually unwound, and the lamps ashore, and the outline of the 
hills, in the deceiving dimness of night, have entered into the 
delusion witk the facility of a dream. Every scene in Homer 
may be traced to thia day, the blind old poet's topography was so 
admirable. It was over the point of land sloping down to the 
right, that the Princess Nausicaa wont witb ber handmaids to 
wash her bridal robes in the running streams. The descriplion 
Etill guides the traveller to the spot where tie damsels of the 
^oyal m aid sp read the lioi 
sports that waked Ulysaes from liis 



1 ho w Ii n f 1 offic li n u u u Do o 

selv s Ti b J ng on dresses n ek tado s ahop It qu te 
puts one out of con t with these m 3 rable European f sh ons 
lb ea y and flow n^ j itan Ua the un mba ras ed legg ns the 
open si eve of he ooU les*. j ket le v nj, the throat expos d 
and the biaisome close b nd ug g rdlc f oia t seems to ni th 
ve y d ado ated by ei on ani nitu e The chest su t n 
the hop a sui.e b ed Iv t w ou„ht v th gold was p ced at 
one 1 un! ed a d f y loUa s Ihe n ore sober oolo s weie 
much cheaper. A dress lasts several years. 
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We made our farewell visits to the officers of tbe English 
regiments, wlio Lad overwhelmed us with hospitality during our 
stay, and went on board to get nnder way with the noon breeze. 
We were accoaipimed to the ship, not as the heio of Homei, 
■whea he left the sarat port, by three damsels of the royal train, 
bearing, " one a tunic, anothei a iich casket, and a thud bread 
and wine" for his voyage, but by 'M.w Thnmpaon and BIr? 
Wilson, soldiers' wives, and washei women, wilb bj.-lift'i of 
hurriedly dried linen, pinned, every bundle, with a neat bill m 
ehillingB and half-penae. 



Ulysses slept all the way from Corcyra to Ithaca. lie lost a 
great deal of fine scenery. The passage between Corfu and 
Albania is beautiful. We ran past the soiitboin cape of iha 
island with a free wind, and ire now off the Pisun Isles, whei-e, 
according to Plutaich, Emilanu^, the ihttorioian, vjjagmg by 
night, " heard a voice louder than human, innouncmg the death 
of Pan." A "schoolboy midshipman" Ja bieaking llij same 
silence with " on dei^k, all haadi ' on dock all o± you '" 



0£F the mouth of the AJfheu^ If lie still i,ha'!e? irethu-^a 
under the sea ind she roikes straight for '^ oilj, her bis 
bt,m.ath oui keel The moon is pcmm^' hei b oid ii^bf over the 
ocem, the shadow? of the rigging on thp d ck It' in ilea and 
definito hni,i, the siihis ot the witch 'yt aroind upon the gun" 
in silence, and the ship, with her cloud of snowy sail sjicad 
aloft IS stealmg tbiou^h the watei with thp noiseless motion of a 
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feWiiD. Even the gallant man-of-war seems steeped in tlie spirit 
of tlie scene. The hour wants hut an " Ionian Mjrrha" to fill 
the iMt void of tlie heavt. 

p L Ti n th 1 — tt n f S pph 's leap. We 

ha u 1 J wn th 1 h t n nt L uoadia, and the 

p p t wh h I an f n all pa to f Greece for an 

11 pi n h n n n th nn a a mile from the 

h p Th 1 utiful G n J e Till h la t s ng, and hroko 
her lyre anci died. The leap was not alwajs so tragical : there 
are two lovers, at least, on record (Maces of Euthrotum, and 
Cephalos, son of Deioneos), who survived the fall, and were 
cured effectually by salt water. It was a common resource in 
tie days of Sappho, and Straho says that thay were accustomed 
to check their descent by tying birds and feathers to their arms, 
lemales, he aays, were generally killed hy the rapidity of the 
fall, their frames haiag too slight to bear the shock ; but the men 
seldom failed to come safe to shore. The sex has not lost its 
advantages since the days of Phaon. 

We have caught a glimpse of Uhaca tiiough the isles, the 

" Where sad Penelope o'eriooked the wave," 

and which "Ulysses loved, non quia larga-, sed quia sua — tbe most 
natural of reasons. We lose Childe Harold's track here. Pie 
turned to the left into the gulf of Lepanto. We shall find him 
again at Athens. Missolonghi, where he died, lies about twenty 
or thirty miles on our lee, and it is one, of several places in the 
gulf, that I regret to pass so neai-, unvisited. 
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Entering the bay of Navavino. A picturesqae and precipitoas 
rock, filled with caves, nearly shuts the mouth of tiiia ample 
hariboi-. We ran so close to it, that it might have been touched 
from the deck with a tandem whip. On a wild crag to the left, 
a small, white marble monument, with the earth still fresh about 
it, marks the grave of some victim of the late naval battle. The 
town and fortress, miserable heaps of dirty stone, lie in the curve 
of the southern shore. A French brig-of-war 13 at anchor iu the 
port, and broad, barren hills, stretching far away on every side, 
complete the scene before us. We run up the harbor, and tack 
to stand out again, without going ashore. Not a soul is to be 
seen, and the bay seems the very sanctuary of silence. It is 
difficult to coueoive, that but a year or two ago, the combined 
fleets of Europe, were thundering among these silent hills, and 
hundreds of human beings lying ia their blood, whose bones are 
LOW whitening in the sea beneath. Our pilot was in the fight, on 
board an English frigate. He has pointed out to us the position 
of the different fleets, and among other particulars, he tells me, 
that when the Turkish ships were boarded, G^-ixJc sailors were 
found chained to the guns, who had been compelled, at the 
muzale of the pistol, to fight against the cause of their country. 
Many of them must thus have perished in tlio vessels that were 
sunk, 

Wavariuo was the scene of a great deal of fighting, during the 
late Greek revolution. It was invested, while in possession of 
the Turks, by two thousand Pcloponnesiana and a band of 
lonians, and the gai'rison were reduced to sueh a state of starva- 
tion, as to eat their slippers. They surrendered at last, under 
promise that their lives should be spared ; but the news of the 
massacre of the Greek patriarchs and clergy, at Adrianoplo, was 
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received at the moment, and the exasperated troops put their 
prisoners to death, without merny. 

The peaceful aspect of the place is hetter suited to its poetical , 
associations. Navariuo was the ancient Pylos, and it is here that 
Homer hrings Teleuiachus in search of his father. Ho finds old 
Nestor and his sons saorifioing on the seashore to Neptune, with 
nine altars, and at each five hundred men. I should think the 
modern town contained scarce a twentieth of this number. 



Bounding the little fortified town of Modon, under full sail. 
It seems to he built on the level of the water, and nothing but 
its high wall and its towers are seen from the sea This, too, 
has been a much conHsled place, and lemamed m possession of 
the Turlis till after th. formation of the ptovioonal government 
under Maviocordato. It fmms the siuthwestem point of the 
More., and is a town of great antquitj King Philip ga ned his 
first battle over tlie Athenians hoie, some thousands of years 
ago i and the brave old Minalis beat the Egyptian fieel m the. 
same bay, wiHout doubt m a mann r inte as deserting of as 
long a rem.mbr.no.. It is bke a city ol the l,ad-we einnot 
even see a sentinel on the wall. 



Passed an hour in the nmen-ehain. with " the Corsair" in my 
hand, and " Ooran's Ba," op.nmg on tb. lee. With what 
eKiuisite pleasure one reads, when h. .an look off from the page, 
and study the scene of the poet's fiction :— 
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" In Goran's bay floats many a galley liglif, 
Through Coran'8 lattices the lamps bum brighl. 
For Seyd. the pacha, makes a feaet tu-night." 

It is a small, deep bay, with a fortified towD, tm tliQ western 
eliore, crowned on tlie veij edge of tbe sea, with a single, 
tal[ tower. A small aperture near the top, helps to realize 
the Corsair's imprisonment, and his bcantiful interview with 
Gulnare ;■ — ■ 



" In the high chamber of his higliEEf tower, 
Sate Conrad fettered in the pacha'B power," etc. 

The Pirate's Isle is said to have been Poros, and the original 
of the Corsair himself, a certain Hugh Crevelicr, who filled the 
jSSgean with terror, not many years ago. 



Made the Cape St. Angclo, the southern point cf the 
Peloponnesus, and soon after the island of Cjtheia, neir which 
Venus rose from the foam of the sea. We ai-e now runmn^ 
northerly, along the ooast of ancient Sparta It is a mouctamous 
country I d ty d 1 k J 1 h ly as the 

charaot ft t I h h p h gla^s m 

vain al g th ast t fl 1 t A 11 h I I ds on 

the de 1 t St y f th C p d G k t, the 
pilot tell nj h 1 il th y j wl f m his 

cell, and t d th k w th h f p 1 t bl ss the 

passing hj liLdf hm 

A French ii-.an-of-war bore down upon us a few minutes ago, 
and saluted the commodore, He ran so close, that we could seo 
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the features of hia officers on the poop. It in a Boblo sight at 
sea, a fine ship passing, with all her canvass spread, with the 
added rapidity of jour o^vn course and hers. The peal of the 
guns in the midst of the solitary ocean, had a singular effect. 
The echo came back from the naked shores of Sparta, with a 
warlike sound, that might ha^e stirred old Leonidas iu hia grave. 
The smoke rolled away on the wind, and the noble ship hoisted 
her royals once more, and went on her way. We are making 
for Napoli di Romania, with a summer hreoze, and hope to drop 
anchor beneath its fortress, at sunset. 
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The IlMlwi- of Napoli-Tricorpl nnfl MaTrooordato, Otho's Csblnut CmmaBllorB-CuIoiK;! 
QoiOon— King Otbo— Tbe Missaa AminnBliergs— Prince of Sosc— Miaulia llio Gircfc 
Aarairal— EsDursiofl to Atgoa, Uie Ancient Teiyothns. 

Napoli EI EoMANiA. — Anchored in the harbor of Napoli after 
dari. An English frigate lies a little in, a French and Kwsiaa 
brig-of-war astern, and two Greek steamboats, King Otho's 
yacht, and a quantity of oaiijues, fill the inner port. The fort 
Stands a hundred feet over our heads on a bold promontory, and 
the rocky Palamidi soars a hundred feet still hi^^her, on a crag 
that thiusta ila head sharply into the clouds, as if it would lift 
the little fortress out of eyesight. The town lies at the base of 
the mountain, an irregular looting heap of now honses ■ and 
here, at present, resides the boy-king of Greece, Otho the first. 
His predecessors were Agamemnon and Perseus, who, some three 
thousand jeai-s ago (more or leas, I am not ccitain of my 
chronology), reigned at Argos and Myoenso, within sight of hia 
present capitol. 



Went ashore with the commodore, to call on 'J^jicou^n and 
Mavrocordato, the king's cabinet counsellors. We found the 
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former in a now stone house, slenderly furnislied, -.md badly 
painted, but with au estry full of servants, ia liandsorae Greek 
costumes. He received the commodore witli the greatest friend- 
liness. He Lad diaed on board tbe Constitution sis years 
before, when liis prospects were less promising than now. Ho is 
a short, stout man, of dark complexion, and very bright black 
eyes, and looks very honest and very vulgar. He speaks English 
peifcotly. He shi-ugged his shouldej-s when the commodore 
alluded to having left him fighting for a republic, and said 
anything was better than anarchy. He spoke in the highest 
terms of my fi-iend, Dr. Howe (who was at Napoli with the 
Ameiieaa provisions, when Grivas held the Palamidi.) Greece, 
he said. Lad never a better friend. Madam Trieoupi (ths 
sitter of Piince Mavrocordato) came in presently with two very 
pretty children. She spoke French fluently, and seemed an 
accomplished woman. Her family had long furnished the Prince 
Hospodars of Wallachia, and though not a beautiful woman, she 
has evei-y mark of the gentle blood of the east. Colonel 
Gordon, the famous Philhellene, entered, while we were there. 
He wys an intimate friend of Lord Byron's, and Las expended 
the best part of a lai'ge fortune in the Greek cause. He is 
a plain man, of perhaps fifty, with red hair and freckled face, and 
features and accent very Scotch. I liked his msnnej'a. He had 
lately written a book upon Greece, which is well spoken of m 
soma review that has fallen in my way. 

Went thence to Prince Ma vro cordate 's. He occupies the 
thii-d story of a very indifferent bouse, furnished with the mere 
necessaries of life. A shabby soia, a table, two chairs, and a 
broken tumbler, holding ink and two pens, is the inventory of his 
drawing-room. He received us with elegance and courtesy, and 
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pie't^nt J lb to 1 ^ wil a p ttj nl lively little Constant no 
poltiD w!io clitte J F eni-li lii a inajiie She gave tlie 
unoe tainty of their reiidenee until the seit of ^o-iernn ent was 
decideJ on, as the ap lo>7 foi their lodgings and seemed 
imm di'itely to foiget tha,t she wis e t m a ptlaoe Mavro 
cordato 13 a stiiLin^ly hanis n e luai w ih long cmlng bhck 
Lai aud most luxuriant mu tache' His no th la bUnd anl 
h s t^,eth unoommoniy beaut ful but vntho t be ng able to lay 
wheie it lies there is an espression of guile m I s face that "ihut 
my heart to him H la gett ay fit aul there is a shadi, of red 
m tie clear olive of hi^ cheei, which la very unccn mon m this 
countiy IhL commodore icmaikcd that he wis very thin wheu 
he WIS huG SIS yLdTt lefoie The seftkmtnt of aflius m 
Gieeco his piobably relievel him fiom a gtcit deal of can, 

ProsenteJ, with the eomniodore, to King Otho Tncoupi 
ofln,ntt.d ai chambeilainj dressed lu a couit suit of light blue, 
wrou ht with Biher Ths royal residence is a LOmfortable 
house, built by Capo d'lstria, m the pimcip-vl stiei,t of Napoli 
Ths tmgS aid, a son of MaicD BDZzaii'^ a very fine, ic=ol ife 
looking young niin of eighteen, received us m tho mtechimbei , 
and in a few minutes the dooi of the inner loom was thrown 
open Hi3 majesty stood at the foot of tho throne (a gnrgeous 
rod velvet arm chau-, raised on a platform, and coveied mth a 
spkudiJ canopy of vdvet), and with a low bow to each of us as 
wo entered, he addressed his conversation immediately, and 
without embanaisment, to the commodore I had leisuie to 
observe him closely foi a few mmutea Ho ippeaia about 
eighteen He was dressed m in exceedingly Well cut, shallow 
tailed coat, of itiv b^ht tlue, with a led 'tandin^^ collar, 
wrought witli =ilvei The a t w k upon a red jjiound, waa 
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Bot between the buttons of the waist, and iipon the eiJges of tlis 
fikirts. White pantaloons, and the ovdinary uti'ai^ht ooui-t-swoid, 
completed his dress. He is rather tall, and his fignre U 
extremely light and elegant. A vary fiat nose, and high cheek- 
bones, are the most marked features of his face ; his hair is 
Btraight, and of a light brown, and with no claim to beauty ; the 
eipressjon of his countenance is manly, open, and prcposBeSEiog. 
He spoKe French fluently, though with a German accent, and 
went through the usual topics of a royal presentation (very much 
the same all ovev the world) witli grace and ease. In the few 
remarks which he addressed to me, he said that he promised 
himself great pleasure in the search for antiquities in Greece, 
He bowed ua out after an audience of about ton minutes, no 
doubt estremely happy to exchange his court coat and our 
company for a riding-frook and saddle. His horse and a guard 
of twelve laneers were in waiting at the door. 

The king usually passes his evenings with the Misses Arman- 
epergs, the daughters of the president of the regency. They 
aooompanied him from Munich, and are tlie only ladies in his 
realm with whom he is acquaiated. They keep a caniage, which 
is a kind of wonder at Napoli ; ride on horaebaek in the English 
style, very much to tlie amusement of the Greeks ; and give 
soirees ones or twice a week, which are particulaily dull. One 
of the three is a beautiful girl, and if policy does not interfere, is 
likely to be Queen of Greece. The Count Armansperg is a 
small, shrewd-looking man, with a thin German countenance, 
and agreeable manners. He is, of course, the real king of 
Greece. 

The most agreeable man I found in Napoli, was the king's 
uncle, the prince of Saxe, at present in command of his array. 
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He is a tall, and uncommonly handsome soldier, of perbapa 
thirty-sis years, and, with all the air of a man of high birth, has 
the open and fiank manners of the camp. He has been twice 
on boaid the ship, and ssomed to eonsider bis acquaintance with 
the commodore's family as a respite from exile. The Bavarian 
officers ja his suite spoke nothing but the native German, and 
looked like mere beef-eaters. The prince returns in two years, 
and when the king is of age. Bis Bavarian troops leave him, and 
he commits himself to the country. 



Hired the ouly two public vehicles in Napoli, and set off with 
the commodore's family, on an excursion to the ancient cities in 
the neighborhood. We left the gate built by the Venetians, and 
still adorned with a bas relief of a winged lion, at nine o'clock of 
a clear Grecian summer's day. Auguries were against ns. 
PyiThua did the same thing with his elephants and his army, one 
morning about two thousand years ago, and was killed before 
noon ; and our driver stopped his horses a half mile out of the 
gate, and told us very gravely that the evil eye was upon him. 
He had dreamed that he had found a dollar the night before — a 
certftia sin-n by the laws of witchcraft in Gtreeoe, that he should 
lose one. He concluded by adding another dollar to the prioo 

We passed the house of old Miaulis, the Gieck admiral, a 
pretty cottage a mile from the city, aud immediately after came 
the ruins of the ancient Teryntlms, the city of Hercules, ,The 
walls, built of the largest hewn stones in the world, still stand, and 
will till time ends. It would puzzle modern mechanics to carry 
them away. We drove along the same road upon which 
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Aafolyoos fiu^ht the yoang Vero to drive a chariot, and passing 
rums and f agi ento of c lumna strewn ovei the whole length of 
the plain of Argos stopped un kr a spreading aspen tree the 
only ^ihide within itach of the eje A duty khan &toDd 3, few 
jirds off »nd our horses wcie to leniiin heie while we a&cendei 
the lills to Myccaa, 

It nao a hot wilL The aj j annoe of lad e as we pi. h I 
thro gh a smiU Ci pL viUdoi, on om wiy diew out all the 
irh I tanfs, ind wc weie lecoi jmied bj ab at fifty m n, 
■woiuen and cliili! en reaembling ve y mi th in complexion and 
die&s th lu 1 ini f our c nnlry A mik f om onr c^niaaes 
we aiiivel at a suht uaneia stnictm built m the side ot the 
hill with a do 1 towii 1 the eist au mounted by th hewn stone 
so famoui for ito size among tl e antiqn ties of Gieeee It shuts 
the t«mb of Did Agamemnon The m tar 01 is a holbw oon , 
with a mall chamber at the aide, and woull make ve y eligible 
lodgings for a single gentleman," as the papers say. 

We iept on up the hilJ, wondeiing that the " hing of many 
islands and of all Ai'gos," as Homer calls him, should have built 
his city so high in this hot climate. We sat down at last, quite 
fagged, at the gate of a city built otily eighteen hundred years 
before Christ. A descendant of Perseus brought us some water 
in a wooden piggin, and somewhat refreshed, we went on with 
our examination of the ruins. The mere weight of the walls has 
kept them together tbiee thousand six hundred years. Ton can 
judge how immoyeable they must be. The antiquarians call 
them the " cyelopean walls of Mycenae ;" and nothing less than 
a giant, I should suppose, would dream of heaving such enormous 
masses one upon the otter. " The gate of the Lions," probably 
the principal entrance to the city, is still perfect. The bas- 
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relief from which it takes its name, is the oldest sculptureil stoca 
in Europe. It is of green basalt, representing two lions rampant, 
very finely executed, and was brought from Egypt. An anfle 
of the city wall h just below, and the ruios of a nohk aqueduct 
are still Tisible, following the eurve of the opposite hill, and 
descending to Myoenaa on the northern side. I might bore you 
now with a long chapter on antic[uities (for, however diy in the 
abstract, they are exceediogly interestiag on the spot), hut I let 
yoa off. Those who like them will find Sphoii and Wheeler, 
Dodwell, Lealte, and G-ell, diffuse enough for the moat classic 



d by a rocky ravine, in the bosom of which Jay a 
well with six large fig-trees growiog at its bnok. A woman, 
bui-nt black with the sun, was drawing water in a goatskin, and 
we were too happy to get into flie shade, and in the name of Pan, 
sink delicacy and ask for a drink of water. I have seeo the time 
i t. ptfeHwldhbl fh 

V\ dtth p btt Ik dmd 

P p t f dm Th b hip pi 

m f hly th pi f A ga, W p t It 

gtk fwth t fthwhLthbktw 

I 1 d tl 1 d t th t t th a th 

mm d d h d m if i t bl f th 1 t- 

bd dtlw hd Ihbfml 

IS d by t t U K g D 1 I fifty 1 ht 

hth f th t t y 

iyhd Ckw Idlht t d 

f d whi w t d k t h th 

m t f th h m d ta d la t d th pty b ttl 
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We 



Men 



with which she aeemed made happy for a day, we wc 
way to Argos. 

"Rivers die," it is said, " as well as men aoA oiti 
drove through the bed of "Father Inaehus," whi 
respectable viver ia the time of Homer, but whicb, 
would be puazled to drown a much less thing than a 
achieve immortality ia a variety of ways. King Inachus might 
have been forgotten as the first ArgJve ; but by drowning himself 
in the river which afterward took bis name, every knowledge- 
hunter that travels is compelled to look up his history. So St- 
K-eponmo became tho guardian of bridges by breaking his neck 
over one. 

The modem Argos occupies the site of the ancient. It is 
tolerably populoffi!, but it is a town of most wretched hovels. 
We drove through several long streets of mud houses with 
:{s, completely open in front, and the whole family 
a the clay floor, witli no furniture but a flock 
bed in the corner. The first settlement hy Deucalion and 
Pynha, on the sediment of the deluge, must have looked like it. 
Blud, stones, and beggars, were all we saw. Old Pyrrhus was 
killed hero, after all hia battles, by a tile from a house-top ; but 
modern Argos has scarce a roof high enough to overtop his 
helmet. 

We left our caniages in the street, and walked to the ruins of 
the amphitheatre. The braaen thalamos in which Dante was 
confined when Jupiter visited her in a shower of gold, was near 
this spot, the supposed site of most of the thirty temples once 
famous in Argos. 

Some solid brick walis, the seats of the amphitheatre cut into 
the solid rock of the hill, the rooky acropolis above, and twenty 
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or thirty Jiorsea tied togetlier, and treading out grain on a 
■thrasliing-floor In the open field, wero all we found of ancient or 
■ picturesque in the capitol of the Argives. A hot, sultry after- 
noon wa3 no t ne to weave romance f o n auoli mat r ala 

V\ e retur ed to our ca a„es a d wh ! the e i was gett ng 
hi3 ho s a nto the r harnes w ente i a n s unj on ng ate 
for bhide an 1 witer A h 11 a 1 tahle tood u the e uf e ind 
the h gh broi 1 hen h on wl oil tl Tu t'' eat th n s Ivea n tli 
the r 1 ga crooked nnl 1h rci stretcl 1 a onnd tl e w 11 The 
p op tor wa a Venet an woman who ^1 ed xf she n ^1 1 well 
fo a gondola The 1 n^l of \ a nnoQ u not to he 
tiite 

Af r wa t n^ awli le I e e fo th n to g t beh nd ll e I Us f 
Sparta we ree ve 1 ■» e a^e f o n ou eoae! man aunouuo ng 
that he was a tel Ti e el pye hal not gl ne d upon 
h n u va n The e was no retu a iig w thout h anl I walked 
ove w tl the c modn e to Be wh t could Ve do e A fin 
look ng n an sat c o 1 ^g d on i bench th upp room of % 
1 uil 1 n„ adj n ng a p son and a n an w th a pen aha hand 
was eadin^ the n let ant TI e d v 1 ad st ok e eh li who 
t!\3 cl ub n„ on h 3 whe I I pi aded h cise n el o ee 
Ital ■in and after half an hou d h} tl ey 1 1 h u 

exact ng a dollar as a secu ty fo r appea an e It iva a 
cu ous ve fi t on of h s mo n ng 3 omen 

We d ove on over the pi n n t th k ng five cam la and 
the M ses Armansp g, and we e on boa I soon aft-^r un et 



i by Google 



LETTER XXI. 

Yiat from King Otbo and Mtalla— VWla an English and Eualan friKStc— Beauty at tb» 
Gracinn Men-Late Lema-Tlie nermionloaa einna-HjarB-Efino, 

Napoli di Romania.— Went ashore wil.li one of the ofloers, to 
look for the fountain of Camathw. Its waters had the property 
(vide Pausanias) of renewiog the infant purity of the women who 
bathed in them. Juno used it ooce a year. We found but one 
natmul spring in all Napoli. It stands in a narrow street, filled 
with tailors, and is adorned with a marble funt bearing a Tu.tish 
inscription. Two girla were drawing water in skins. We drank 
a little of it, but found nothing peculiar in the taste. Its virtues 
are confinfd probably to the other ses. 



The king visited the ship. A3 his .barge left the pier, the 
Tessely of war In the harbor manned their yards and fired the royal 
salute. He was accompanied ly young Bozzaria and the prince, 
his uncle, and dressed in the same uniform in which he received 
us at ouv presentation. As he stepped on the di-ck, and was 
received by Commodore Patterson, I thought I bad never seen a 
more elegant and well-proportioned man. The frigate was in her 
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usual admirable order, and tLe king exfresftd his wrprise and 
gi-atiflcatioa at every tum His questions were put with un- 
common judgment for a landsman We had heard indeed, on 
hoard the English frigate which hi ought him from TriP-te, that 
he lost no opportunity of learning the duties in! management of 
the ship, keeping watth with the midshipmen, and lunniog fiom 
one deck to the othei at all hours Aftei going thojoughly 
through all the ship, the comiuodoie piesented him to his famih. 
He seemed very much pleised with the ea-^e and fiankneis with 
which he was received, and seating himself with oui fair countiy- 
wonien in the after-cabin, prolonged his visit to a vary unoere- 
Monious length, convei=ing with the most unieservod giyety 
The yards were manned again, the salutes fiiud once mcie, and 
the king of Greece tossed his oars for a m ment undci the stem, 
and pulled ashore. 



Had the pleasuie and honor of showing Mtaalis thiough the 
ship The old man cama on boaid very modestly, without even 
announcing himaelf, and aa he aJdieshcd one of the officers in 
Italian, I wis sfiuck with his noble appearance, and offered ray 
seiviceaasinteipietet He was dressed in the Hyduote costume, 
the full blue tiouseis gathi-red at the Inee, a shoit open laeket, 
' worked with blat-k braid, and a red skull oip His lieutemnt, 
dressed in the same costume, a tall, superb looking Gieek, was 
his only attendant Hs was quite at home on board, corapa mg 
the •' United States" oontiDually fo the Ildias, the American- 
budt fiuafe which he oommaodpd Eveiy one on boaid was 
shuck with the noblo simplicitj and dignity of his addrcs, I 
ha.ve seldom seen a man who impressed me moie Ho leque&ttd 
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me to express his plessure iit Lis visit, and lils friendly feelings 
to the oouiiiiodove, and invited us to his countiy-liouae, whieh he 
pointed out fiom tic deck, just without the city. Every officer 
in the ship uncovered as he passed. The gi-atifioation at seeing 
him was universal. He looks worthy to he one of the " three" 
that Byron demanded, in his impassioned verse, 
"To make a new Thermopylfe." 



Eeturnod visits of ceremony with the commodore, to the 
English and Russian vessels of war. The British frigate Mada- 
gascar is about the size of the United States, but not in nearly 
so fine a condition. The superior cleanliness and neatness of 
arrangement on hoard our own ship are indisputable. The oabin 
of Captam Ljnn (who is siid tj he one of the Kst o&cers m the 
English seivwe) nas tin n shed m ilmost ouental luxury, i ad, 
what I should eateem more, crowded with the choicest boois. 
He mfoimed us ttit nf his twenty four midshipmLn, Bjite wei-e 
tsons of nuhlomen, and possissed the best timdy mfluence on 
both fathers' and mothei-s' hide, and several of the lemamder had 
high claims for pieferment There is small chance there, one 
would think, foi commoners 

Captnin Ljon spoke in the highest terms of his late pissenger, 
King Othj, both is tj dispo'ifion and talent Somewheie in the 
.^gean, onn cf bis E-namo senants fell o-veibuatd, and the 
boatswain lumped aftei bim anl usttincd him till the biat was 
livieied to his iclief On his reaching the dtck, the king Jrewa 
\dlualle ropeater frum hii pookot, ind piesentad it to him in the 
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presenec of the crew. He ceitainlj lias caught the " trick of 
rojaltj" iti its perfection. 

The guard preseated, the boatswain " piped us over the side," 
and we pulled alongside the Russian. The file of marines drawn 
up iu honor of the commodore on her c[uarter dect, looked like 
so many standing bears. Features and limbs so brutally ooiirso 
I ncrer saw. The officers, however, were very geBtlenianly, and 
the vessel was ia beautiful condition. Iu itujuiriDg after the 
healtli of the ladies on board our ship, the captain and his lieu- 
tenant rose from their seats and made a low bow — a degree of 
chivalrous courtesy very uncommon, I fancy, since the days of 
Sir Pieroie Shafton. 1 left his imperial majesly's ship with aa 
improved impression of him. 



They are a gallant-lookiog people, the Greeks. Byron says 
of them, " all are beautiful, very much resembling the busts of 
Alcibiades." We walked beyond the walls of the city ti^ia eve- 
ning, on the plain of Argos. The whole population were out ia 
their Sunday costumes, and no theatrical ballet was ever more 
showy than the scene. They are a very affectionate people, and 
walk usually hand in hand, or sit upon the rocks at the loadside, 
witli their aims over each other's shoulders ; and tlieir picturesque 
attitudes and lofty gait, combined with the flowing beauty of 
their dress, give them all the appearance of heroes oa the stage. 
I saw literally no handsome women, but the men were magniS- 
cent, almost without exception. Among others, a younu; mau 
passed ua with whose personal beauty the whole party were 
Btruek. As he went by he laid his hand on his breast and bowed 
to tlie ladies, rwsing his red cap, with its flowing blue tassel, at 
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the same time with psi-fect grace. It was a young man to whom 
I liad been introdueed the day previous, a, brother of Mavromi- 
ehalis, the assassin of Capo d'lstrias. He is about seventeen, 
tall and straight as an arrow, and has the eye of a falcon. His 
family is one of the first ia Greece ; and his brother, who was a 
fellow of superb beauty, is said to have died in the true heroic 
style, believing that he had rid hia country of a tyrant. 

The view of Napoli and the Palamidi from the plaio, with its 
back ground of the Spartan mountains, and the blue Hue of the 
Avgolio gulf between, is very fine. The home of the ]N"emean 
lion, the lofty hill rising above Argos, was enveloped in a black 
cloud as the sun set on our walk, the short twilight of Greece 
thickened upon us, and the white, swaying juktanillas of the 
Greeks striding past, bad the efi'ect of spirits gliding by in the 
dark. 

The king, with his guard of lancers on a hard trot, passed us 
near the gate, followed close by the Misses Armansperg, mounted 
on fine Huno-arian hoises. His majesty rides beautifully, and the 
effect of the short high-borne flag on the tips of the lances, and 
the tail Polish caps with their cord and tassels, is highly piotui- 
osque 



Made an excursion with the commodore across the gulf, ta 
Lake Lerna, the home of the hydra. We saw nothing save the 
half doaen small marsby lakes, whose overflow devastated the 
country, until they were dammed by Hercules, who is thus poeti- 
cally said to have killed a many-headed monster. We visited, 
near by, " the mills," which were the scene of one of the most 
famous batUes of the late struggle. The mill is suppUed by a 
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lovely stream, issuiDg from beneath a roclc, aod runniug a short 
course of twenty or thirty rods to the sea. It is difficult to 
helieve that human blood has ever staiEed its pure waters. 



Left Napoh with the daylight hreeae, and are now entering the 
Hermionkus Sinus. A more harren land never rose upon the 
eye, 'I'he ancients considered this part of Greece so near to 
hell, that they omitted to put the visual oholon into the hands of 
those who died here, to pay their passage across the Styx. 



Off the town of Hydra. This is the birthplaoo of Miaulis, 
and its neighbor island, Spesia, that of the sailor heroine, Boho- 
lina. It is a heap of square stone houses set on the side of a 
hill, without the slightest referenco to order. I see with the 
glass, an old Greet smoking on his balcony, with his feet over the 
railing, and half a dozen bare-legged women getting a boat into 
the water on the beach. The whole island has a desolate and 
sterile aspect. Across the strait, directly opposite the town, lies a 
lovely green valley, with olive groves and pastures between, and 
hundreds of gray cattle feeding in all the peace of Arcadia. I 
have seen such piotui'es so seldom of lata, that it is lite a medi- 
cine to my Bight, " The sea and the sky," after a while, " lie 
like a load on the weary eye," 



In passing two small islands just now, we caught a glimps 
them of the " John Adams," sloop-of-war, under fu 
the Opposite direction- Five minutes sooner or later m 
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should have mi^ed her. She has been cruising in the archipel- 
ago a month or two, waiting the oommodoro's arrival, and Las on 
hoard despatches and letters, which make the mectinf^ a veiy 
esciling'one to the officers. There is a general stir of expecta- 
tion on board, in which mj only share is that of sjmpathy. She 
brings her news from Smyrna, to which port, though my course 
has been errant enough, you will scarce have thought of direct- 
inff a letter for me. 



Anchored off the Island of Egina, a mile from the town. The 
rocks which King ^aoua (since Judge Mioas of the infernal 
regions) raised in the hnvhor to keep off the piratjs, prevent our 
nearer approach. A beautiful garden of oranges and figs close to 
our anchorage, promises to reconcile ua to our position. The 
little bay is completely shut in by mounfainous islands, and the 
sun pours down upon us, unabated by the " wooing Egean wind." 
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Eulns of tbe most Ancient Temple— Beauty of Oio Groclan Lnnitooope— Uope foi- llio 
limil of Epamtaondas ana AilBtLdM. 

Island oi L i>a — TJu " Hiid of Athens,' lu t!°e very 
teeth of poeliy, has beeom^ Mji BlacJ of E^ina ' The heiu 
tifal Teieaa MAii, of whom Bjrin Tied MoL. hi^ hei t, of 
whom Hoore and HohtousL, an 1 tlie pi^et him^elt have wiittan 
so mu<.B and so p iSMonaU,lj , ha^ forgotten the swc t huillicn of 
the swcete=t ot love «onj,3, and t^ken the aniomantji name, and 
followed the uaiouiantio foitunes, of a Seotohmaa ' 

The mmodore poposel ihat wc houid call upou hci on our 
waj to the temj-le cf Jujit i, this moining We pulLd up tj 
the town m the haigc, jnd landed on the bandsonie pier built by 
Di Howe v,who expended thus, jno'-t jul eiously, a piit of ti" 
pioTisiona sent fiom oui country m hia chaige), and, finding a 
Giock in the crowd, who undeistood a bttle Italian, we weit. soon 
on our way to Mrs. Black's. Oar guide was a fine, grave-look- 
ing man of forty, with a email cockade on his I'ed cap, which 
indicated that he was some way in the service of the govcrn- 
raeut. He laid his hand on his heart, when 1 asked him if ho 
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hiid known any Americana in Egina. " Thej built this," said 
lie, pointing to tha pier, tlie handsome granite posts of wliieh we 
were passing at the moment. " Thej gave «a bcead, ana meat, 
and clothing, when we should otherwise have perished," It was 
said with a look and tone that thrilled me. I felt as if the 
whole debt of sjmpatliy which Greece owes our country, were 
repaid by this one energetic expression of gratitude. 

We stopped opposite a small gate, and tha Greek went ia with- 
out cards. It was a small stone house of a story and a half, with 
a rickety flight of wooden steps at the side, and not a bkdo of 
grass or sign, of a flower in court or window. If there had 
been but a geranium iu the poreh, or a rose-tree by the gate, for 
desoriptiou's sake. " 

My. Black was out — Mrs. Elaek was in. We walked up the 
creaking st.ep.'i, with a Scotch terrier barking and snapping at ouv 
heels, and were met at the door by, really, a very pretty woman. 
She smiled as I apologized for our intrusion, and a sadder or a 
Bweeter sniilo I never saw. She said her welcome in a few, 
simple words of Italian, and 1 thought there were few sweeter 
voices in the world. I asked her if she h.id not learned English 
yet. ghe colored, and said, " No, signore !" and the deep spot 
in her cheek faded gradually down, in teints a painter would 
remember. Her husband, she said, had wished to learn her lan- 
guage, and wOTild never let her speak English, I began to feel a 
prejudice against him. Presently, a boy of perliaps three years 
cams into the room— an ugly, white-headed, Scotch-looking 
little ruffian, thin-lipped and freckled, and my aversion for Mr. 
Black became quite decided. " Did you not regret leaving 
ithens .'" I asked. " Very much, signore," she o.uswcred with 
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half a, sigli ; "but my Iiusliand dislikes Athens." Horrid Mr. 
Black ! tliouglit I. 

I wilted to ask her of Lord Byron, but 1 had heard that the 
poet's admiration had occasioned the visual scandal attendant on 
every kind of pre-cminetfoe, and hor modest and timid manners, 
while they assured me of her purify of heait, male me afnid to 
venture wheie there was even a po^ibihty of wouuJiug hei 
&he sat in a drooping attitude on the coarsely ooveied divin, 
which occupied thico iJes cf the little room ind it was dif&cult 
to btJieve that any eye hut hex huih^nd's had evtr looked upon 
hor, or that the ' wells of hei heart" had ever been driwn upon 
foi iny thing deip^r thin the simple duties of awito and mother 

fche offeied us some iwcefmeat':, the u^uil Gieek e milim nt 
to iisite s, as wo rose to go, and Ixymg her hand poa hi.r h ^ t, 
m the beautiful cu'itom of the countiy, reque'^ted me to exp cas 
her thanki to the comn odori, for tlie honor he hid done her in 
calling, and to wish him ind his family eieiy happ nt s \. 
servant-girl, very shabbilj dreaded, st ol at the side dio ^nJwo 
offered her some money, which she might have taken unnoticed. 
She drew herself up vary coldly, and refused it, as if she tliought 
we had qaite mistaken her. In a country where gifts of tlio 
kind are so universal, it spoke well for the pi-ide of the family, at 

I turned after we had taken leave, and made an apology to 
Bpeai to her again ; for in the interest of the general imp^ef sion 
ehe had made upon me, I had forgotten to notice her dress, and 1 
was not sure that I could remember a single feature of her fuce. 
We had called unexpectedly of course, and hor dress was very 
plain. A red cloth cap bound about the temples, with a colored 
shawl, whose folds were mingled with large braids of dark brown 
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hair, and decked with a tassel of blue silk, which fell to har left 
BhoTilder, formed her head-dress. In other respects she was 
dressed like a European. She is a little above the middle height, 
slightly and well-formod, and walks weakly, like most Greek 
women, as if her feet were too small for her weight. Her skin 
is dark and clear, and she has a color in her cheek and lips that 
looks to me consumptive. Her teeth are white and regular, her 
face oval, and her forehead and nose form the straight line of the 
Grecian model— one uf the few instances I have ever seen of it. 
Her eyes are largo, and of a soft, lii^uid haael, and this is her 
chief beauty. There is that " looking out of the suul through 
them," which Byron always described bs constituting the loveli- 
ness that most moved him. I made up my mmd, as wo walked 
away, that she would be a lovely woman anywhere. Her horrid 
name, and the unprepossessing circum stances in which we found 
her, had nncharmed, I thought, all poetical delusion that would 
naturally surround her as the " Maid of Athens." We met her 
as simple Mrs- Ulack, whose Scotch husband's terrier had 
worried us at her door, and we left her, feeling that the poetry 
which she had called forth from the heart of Byron, was her due 
hy every law of loveliness- 

Erom the house ol the m d of Athens we walked to the 
echool of Capo d J s It a spac ous tone quad ingle 
enclosing a court hind on eli aldani^T e led ani f mihb d 
with gymnastic appa atus School vas o and je hii a 
hundred and fifty boys were play ng m th a ea An ntel e 
looking man acoompan ed us h ough the nu eum of aati u I s 
where wo saw no h n ve y mu h wo th n t c a" af er the col eo 
tions of Home, and to the library, where there was a superb bust 
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of Capo d'lritrias, done bj a Soman ar 
reserubling Washington. 

We hought a large basket of grapes f 
ing to the boft, and ofFured money to o 
who had been of assistance to us, but no one wmld nceive it. I 
italicise the remaik, because the Greeks are bo often stigmatized 
as utterly mere a nary. 

We pulled ilong the shore, passing rouad the point on which 
stand a n le fi tel column, the only remains of a. magnificent 
temple of V nu and, getting the wind, hoisted a sail, and ran 
down the n th n side of the iskud fiye or sis miles, till we 
•i V d ojpo te th mouatain on which stands the temple of 
JV er r hdie ws The view of it from the sea was like that of 
4 temple d awa on the sky. It occupies the very ptak of the 
inonnta n a d s s en many miles on either side by the mariner 
of tu l,g aa 

V CO [le ot ril looking, handsome fellows, bareheaded and 
bareiegj, 1 w th sh ts and trowsera reaching to the knee, lay in 
a small ca ijue under the sliore ; and, as we landed, the taller of 
the t ¥0 la d h h nd on his breast, aad offered to conduct us to 
th ten pie The ascent was about a mile. 

We teal 1 ov plo ghed fields, with here and there a cluster 
of fig trees, wild patches of rock and biier, and an occasional 
wall, aad arrived breathless at the top, where a eool wind met us 
from the other side of the sea with deliuious refieabmeut. 

We sat down among the ruins of Ike oldest temple of Greece 
aftui that ot Corinth. Twenty-three noble columns still lifted 
then heads over us, after braving the tempests of more than two 
thouaand jears. The ground about was piled up witJi magnificent 
fragments of marble, pteserviag, even in their fall, the sharp 
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eJges of the adiuirable sculpture of Greece. The Doiic capital, 
the simple inuze, tUe well-fitted frusta, might aliiiost be restored 
ia the perfection with which tliej ware left by (ho last toucb of 
the chisel. 

The view hence comprised a classic world. There was Athens .' 
The bi'oad mountain over the intensely blue gulf at our feet was 
IIj mettuh, and a bright white summit as of a inonn 1 betWLtn it 
and the sea, ghtt na^ biightlj in fht sun, was tk veneiable pde 
of fi,mples in the Aciopolis To the left, Coiinth wis diBim 
guishahle oyei its low i thniu*, and Alugaia ind Snlamis, and 
lullowini; down the wa.vy line of the mountains of Altica, the 
piomontoiy of Sanium, modern C ipe Colonna, dioppod the 
hoiuon upon the sea One luij^ht sit out hii life inxd these 
loftily placed imns, and acaioe exhaust in thought th luinn 
hiatory that lias uniolkd within the tcope of his eye 

We passed two oi thiee houiH wandering about among the 
bioken columns, and gazmg away to the main and the distant 
ibles, ooafesMiig the surpaasing beiutj of G-ici,ce let bwe its 
mountains scari-e i grwn spot, and its \alep aie treele s <ini 
UDinhabited, anl all that constitutes dciolatim is thue, and 
Bt dnge as it may seem, jou neither miss the veiduio, noi the 
piople, mi find it desokte Tin, lutline of (Jieece, in the fiist 
pi ice, is iht, finest in the woild The mountains lean do^n into 
the valkya, and the jUms sw(,ll up to the mounfims, and the 
islands iise fiom the ita, with a mixta e of boldntss and g ace 
altogether peculiar In the most bucly parts of the Egean, 
where yon can see no trace of i humm fiot, it strikes you lik.> a 
foieigo land Then the itmo^iphere is its own, anl it exe cds 
that rf It^ly fii It (,ivcs it the holv ot a Hnl oa^e setn 
thrjUah a laintly tciuted glaas Soft blue nil Is ot tin. mist 
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rarefied and changing sLapes envdop the mountains on the 
cle'irest day and witl out obaounng the most distant points 
pe ceptibly t,ive hiil ind tale a betutj ttat surjassos that of 
verdme I noyi.r saw ■^u h iir as I spe in Greece It his the 
same efiect on the herlless and cki scenery about u'' as a veil 
over the face of a woman 

fhe 1 UnJot wl o hid a(,:,)mp med u t thrteiil >i o 1 oa 
a fiagment ot a c lunin still as a statue, loDking down upon the 
sei towaid Athena Hia figure for athktie giaoe of n oulJ, and 
his head and featuies, foi the espressua of nwnly beiuty and 
chardOtLr, might hd\e bi.cn modd? to Phi has The beautiful 
and poetical land, of which he inherited his shan, of unparilkled 
glorj, l^j aiound hini I asked myself why it ahoull have 
b come, a^ it swus to be, the despair of the jhilanthicpM 
Why should its pi pk, wio, in the opinion of Childo Harold, aio 
"natuiea fd,ionti,& sliU," be banded and abandoned as nro 
oljimable loguea, ani (he source to which we owe, even tj this 
day, oui highest modds of taste, be Eegkcted anl foigotten > 
The nine days' enthusuim for (neece has dif i awij, and sliu 
has leoened a Jting from a family of despota But theie se ms 
to me in her Tciy beauty, and in the still snpLiioi r[ualit es of 
L(,r children, wheiever (hey haie room foi competition, a promise 
ot le&u&utation The convulsions if Europe mny leavo her 
soon tD hoiself, and the sliippr of the TuiL, ani ihe html of 
the Chustian, onoe lilted fmly fiom her nedc, she wdl lis , and 
Btani up amid these iinpei ishable tempi s, once moie fite ' 
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Ailiena— Eulns of tha Portbcnon— The AcropoUs— Temple of Ttsscna— TLe OmBst of 
AtSenlsH AntiquLlles-^BnriuI-Plaae of Oia Bon of Mlnulis— EeSectloDS on Bianaing 

Mosqua, oreotol wLtliln tho Sanotnsry of tho Pmtbeiion— Wrololiea IlabltatioES of Uis 
MoOetD AtboaianB. 

EoEAB Sea. — Wc got under waj this monjing, and stood 
toward Athens, followed by tie sloop-of-war, John Adams, which 
h d ra t h iin 1 te n fh m f val t 
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this TCry spot. * " On my return from Asia," he says, " as I 
was sailing from Egina toward Megara, I began to contemplate 

* " £3: Msia redims," elc.—l hnve given the translation from Midiileton's 
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(ha prospect of the countries around me. Egiua was behini], 
Megara before me ; PIrceua on the right, Corinth on the left ; all 
which towns, once fimaous and flomishing, now lie overtuvceii and 
buried in their ruins ; upon this sight, I conld not but presently 
think within myself, 'Alits ! how do we poor mortals fret and 
vex ourselves if any of our fiienda happen to die or be killed, 
whose life is yet so short, when the carcases of so many cities lie 
hers exposei-I before me in one vigw.' " 

The columns of the Parthenon are easily distinguishable with, 
the glass, and to the right of the Acropolis, in the plain, I see a 
group of tall ruins, which by the positioa must be near the banks 
of the Iliasus. 1 turn the glass upon the sides of the mount 
Hymettus, whose beds of thyme, " the long, long samraer gilds," 
and I can scarce believe that the murmur of the bees is not 
stealing over the water to my ear. Can this be Athens ? Are 
these the same isles and mouutaius Alcibiades saw, i-eturning 
with hn \icfoiiou3 giUeja from the ILUespont , the same tli'st 
ftdi,d on the long gaze of the eonqueroi of Silamis, leavmg his 
unLiafeful eountiy foi esile , the same that to have seen, for a 
roman wts to be eomjlele as a man, the sime nhosp proud 
dames wore the goUi,a ^laeshopper in then hau-, as a boastmg 
token that they had spiung fiom the soil, the same where 
Pennies nurSLi the aits, and Sociat^s and Plito taught 
" humanity," and Epicu us walked with his di^i-ipks looking for 
tiTitb ' "What in offset are these tkiilhng thought , with the 
nearirg vi w in mj Sight, to a whole talendci of cam i on 
mLfoitane ' 

Diopped inchoi m the Ei -cu thi. j nt cf Atl on? The >, ty 
is five miles m Uie interior, and the " arms of Athens," as the 
extending walls were called, stretohed in the times of the 
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repnblie from the Acropolis to tbe sea. The Pirasus, ei 
nearly a deserted port, with a foiv wretched houses, was then 
large city. It wants an iiour to sunset, and I am about stavti 
with one of the officers to walk to AthcDS, 



Fivo iiilles more sacred in history than those hetween the 
PirEeus and the Acropolis, do not exist in the world. We walked 
them in about two hours, with a golden sunset at our backs, and 
the eseiteraent inseparable from an approach to " the eye of 
'Greece," giving elasticity to our steps. Near the Parthenon, 
wliioh had been glowing in a flood of saffion light before us, the 
road separated, and taking the right, we entared the city by its 
soutliern gate. A tall Greek, who was returning from the plains 
with a gun on Lis shoulder, led us through the narrow streets of 
the modern town to a hotel, where a comfortable supper, of wliich 
the most attractive ciroumsfance to me was some honey from 
Hymettus, brought us to bed-tinio. 



We were standing under the colonnades of the temples of 
Theseus, the oldest, and the best preserved of the antiquities of 
Athens, at an early houi-. We walked around it in wonder. 
The sun that threw inward the shadows of its beautiful columns, 
had risen on that eastern porch for more than two thousand 
years, and it is still the transcendtint model of the world. The 
Parthenon was a copy of it. The now venerable and ruined 
temples of Home, were built in its proportions when it was 
already an antiquity. The modern edifices of every civilized 
natioa are considered faulty only as they depart from it. How 



i by Google 



20S SUMMER CRUISE IN THE MEDITERRANEAN, 



m g Til b 



tj as o S mg 

Vpd m gmd f 

tun I w h to A K 



i by Google 



ON BOARD AN AMERICAN fRlQATE. 207 

We Lurried on to the Accopolia. The ascent is winding and 
difficult, and, near the gates, eneumhered with marble rubbish. 
Volumes have been written on the antiquities which exist still 
within the walls. The greater part of four anrivalled tamplea 
are still lifted to the sun by this tall rock in the centre of Athens, 
the majestic Parthenon, visible over half Greece, towering above 
all. A Bavarian soldier received our passport at the gate. He 
was resting the butt of bis musket on a superb bas-relief, a 
fragment from the ruins. How must the blood of a Greek boil, 
to Bee a barbarian thus set to guard the very sanotuary of hia 
glory. 

We stood under the portico of the Parthenon, and looked down 
on Greece. Right through a broad gap in the mountains, as if 
they had been swept away that Athens might be seen, stood the 
shining Acropolis of Corinth. I strained my eyes to see 
Diogrnes lying under the walls, and Alexander standing in his 
sunshine. " Sea-boin Salamis" was beneath mo, but the " ships 
by thousanda" were not there, and the king had vanished from 
his " rocky thrnne" with his "men and nations." .Jlgina lay 
far down the gulf, folded in its blue mist, and I stc:Uned my sight 
to see Aristides wandeiing in esile on its shore, " Mars Hill" 
was within the sound of my voice, but its Areopagus was 
deserted of its judges, and the intrepid apostle was gone. The 
rostium of Demo&thenes, and the academy of Plato, and the 
banks of the Ilissus, where Soeiates and Zeno taught, were all 
aiound me, but the wily orator, and the philosopher, " on whose 
infant lips the bees shed honey as he slept," and he whose dealh 
and doctrine have been compared to those of Christ, and tho 
self-denying fetoie, were alilio departed. Silence and ruin brooQ 
over all ! 
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I walkpd tbroHjjh the nave of the Paitlitnon, pawing a small 
Tu ki h mosque (built saeiile„iou^lj by thi fomiei Disdar of 
AtLens, witiiin lis leiy sanetuaryj, and niountad the south 
eastern rampiit of the Aoropoli^' Thtough the plim beneath 
lati (hs dassie Ihs^us, and on its bills stood the urn's of the 
temple of Jupiter Oljnipus, which I hid dHliugui&hed with the 
gla a m coniiQi^ ap the E^ean The llisbus was nearlj di j, but 
a smjll island eoveied with vaduie dniJed its wafeia a shoit 
diatanoo abciL the ttn pie, and near it wcie dintingwahible the 
foundations of the Ljcenm Auetofle and Lis Peupatetios 
ramble thcie no more A lieid of sniaH Tmkiih hois s were 
feeding up towiid Hyiii ttus, the only tnte of life in j. TiUey 
that nas once ilive wilh the btighte^t of the fidis of human 
exist L.nce 

The &un j u cd into the Auo; hs. with nn jiifcL ii\ 1 1 aye 
seldom felt lli> momm^ hieeae bad died awiy, and the gUie 
fiom tiie blight maible rums was almo t lutoleiable to the eye 
1 oiimbed iround over the helps of hagmeated eolumns, and 
maimed and fallen statues, t) the noithwestem eomei of the 
oiladel, and s-t doirn m the shade of one of the Piubiasures to 
look ovpi towarl Plato's aead-my The part of tin, oity bebw 
this coiner of the waO was the ancient Pelasgioum. It was from 
the spot where I sat that Pairheaiades, the fisherman, is repre- 
sented in Lucian to have angled for philosophers, with a hook 
baited with gold and figs. 

The academy {to me the most interesting spot of Athena) ia 
still shaded with olive giovea, as in the time of Plato. The 
Cephiasus, whose gentle flow has mingled its murmur with so 
much sweet philosophy, was hidden from my sight by the 
nimibeLlofs tree.s. I loolied toward thts spot, with iuespressiblo 
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iatoiest. I had not jet been near enough to dispel tie illusion. 
To me, the academy was still beneath thoKe silvery olives in all 
its poetic glory. The " Altar of Love" itill stood before the 
entrance ; the temple of Prometheus, the sanctuary of the 
Muses, the statues of Plato and of the Graces, the sacred olive, 
the tank in the coaJ gardens, and the tower of the railing Timon 
were all there, I could almost have waited till evening to see 
Epicarus and Leoutium, Socrates and Aspasia, returning to 
Athens. 

We passed the Tower of the "Winds, the ancient Klcpsjdra or 
water-clock of Athens, in returning to the hotel. The Eight 
Winds sculptured on the octagonal sides, are dressed according 
to their temperatuies, six of them being more or less draped, 
and the remaining two nude. It is a small marble building, more 
curious than beautiful. 

Our waj lay through the ult j st eets of mod a Athens. I 
can give you an idea of it n a na;! nten e It is a large 
village, of originally mean ho s p dl d I wn to the very 
cellais, and lying choked in ta ubb h A la „e sijiuare in ruins 
after a fire in one of ou c t e 1 ka 1 ke t It has been 
destioyed so often by Turks and G ks al nately, that scarce 
one stone is left upon the tl e The uhab tants thatch ovor 
one corner of these wretcl d and du y hoi a w th maiae stalks 
and straw, and live the Ike beast. The finanesa of the 
climate makes a roof almost unec ssa y fu e gl t months in the 
year. Ihe.consuls andautho te f the place and the mission- 
aries, have tolerable houses but the paths to th u are nest ta 
impracticable for the rii.l h N thn„ lut Turkish horse, 
which could be ridden up a precipice, would ever pick his way 
through the streets. 
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Lantern of DomosHiencs"— Ejron'a Rt^encB in Aaens— Templa of JupLlcr OIjci- 
, aeven Hondtoil Tcara in Bnflfltng— SnpersUOons Fiinoy of the Atlienlsna respect- 
ilaKBins— Hermitage of a Greek Moak— Felarclisa, tlie Antiqiiaiy imii Poet, ami 
y/ifa, Sfctor to the " Maid of Athens"— MntilBtion of a Baaao EeHeyo by an English 
oei--Tbe Elgin Marllcf^-Tho OaryotldeB— Lord Bjrotfs Antogrnph— Altnehmont 
he Greeks to Dr. Howe— The Sliding Stone— A Scene In tbe EoBttum of Demos- 



TooK a walk by sunset to the Ilissus. I passed, on the way, 
tte " Lantern of Demosthenes," a small octagonal buililing of 
marblo, .adorned with splendid columns and a beautifiillj-sculp- 
tui'ed frieze, in which it is said the orator used to shut hiiiiBelf 
for a month, with his head half shaved, to practice his orations. 
The Franciscan convent, Byron's residence while in Athens, was 
built adjoining it. It is now demolished. The poet's name is 
written with his own hand on a marble si b f th w 11 

I left the city by the gate of Hadrian 1 Ik d t th 
temple of Jupiter Olympus. It crowas 11 1 t th 

northern bank of the Dissiis. It was o b j d 1] mp 
son the largest and most costly building th w Id D 
seven hundred years it employed the attention of tho rulers of 
Greece, from Pisiatratus to Hadrian, and was never quite com- 
pleted. As a niig it is the most beautiful object I ever saw. 
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Thirteen columns of Peotolio martle, partly conceoted by a 
frieze, are all that i-emain. They are of the flowery Corinthian 
order, and sixty fat in height, exolusiye of hase or capital. 

Three peifeot columns stind sepaiate fmm the lest, aad hft 
from the midst of that sohteiy phin with an effect that, to my 
mind, IS one cf the hisjhest sublimity The sly might rest on 
them They SLtm made to sustain it As I lay on the parched 
glass and gazed on them in tho gloiy of a Grecian ounset, they 
seemed to me proportioin.d for a continent The mountains I 
saw hetwei,n them wcie not de^i^pied with moio amplitudi,, nor 
corresponded more nohly to the sky above 

The people of Athens have a stipersfitious reM-renre for these 
ruma DodwtU 6 ay ■j," The single column towaid the western 
extremity was thiown down, many years igo, by a Turkish voi- 
tocIl, for the sake of the m^teiials, which weie employed in con- 
stiuotmg the great mosque of the bazar The Afhccians relate, 
that, after it was thrown down, the three otheis neaiest it were 
heard to laniont the bss of then sister' and (hpse nofturnal 
lamentations did mt c ase til the 'olt l(=gioub vciT->de wa, de- 
fitiojtd by poison 

Two of the cjluiQBS, <,onnecfed by one inimi,n?i, =lab, are Hur- 
mountcd by a sn all building now in rums, but once the her- 
mitage it a Gieek mint Hpic he pi«ed his lif , seyenly feet 
in tte an, sustained bj two of the most grieeful columns of 
Gieecc \ basket, lower^,d by a line, was filled by the pious 
LVoiy moining, but the lomantic eremite was never seen With 
the lofty Acropolis crowned with templei just beyond him, tie 
mnimunng Ilis^us below, the th^mo cc^eicd sides ot Il^mtltus 
to the s nth, and tbp Hue li an stietGhin^awi,y t< the wc t, hn 
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eye, at least, could never tire. TLere are times wiien I could 
envy him Ilia lift abovo tlie woild. 

I descended to the Fountain of Callirhoe, wliioh gushes from 
beneath a rock in the bed of the IIlssus, just below the temple. 
It is the scene of the death of the lovely njraph-mothei' of Gany- 
mede. The twilight air was laden with the fragrant thyme, and 
the songs of the Greet laborers returning from the fluids came 
faintly over the plains. Life seems too short, when evary breath 
is a pleasure. I loitered about the clear and rooky Hp of the 
fountain, till the pool below reflected the stars in its trembling 
bosom. The lamps began to twinkle in Athens, Hesperus rose 
over Mount Pentilious like a biasing lamp, the sky over Salamis 
faded down to the sober teiut of night, and the columns of the 
■ Parthenon mingled into a single mass of shade. And so, I 
-thought, as I strolled back to the city, concludes a dap in 
Athens — one, at least, m my life, for which it is worth the trouble 
to have lived. 

I was again in the Acropolis the following morning. Mr. Hill 
bad kindly givtn me a note to Petarches the king's antiquary, a 
yoon^ itheaiau, who manied the sistu of the Maid of Athena.* 
We went tjgethei through the lums They have lately made 
new excavations, and some aupeib hassudtem are among the 
discoveries One of them repre=!enfed a procession leading vic- 
tims to the soorifioe, and wis juite the finest thing I ever saw. 
The le^img figuie wii a supLib female, fiom the head of which 
the njse had htJy been barbiiously broken The face of the 

* You will rerollect what Bjron Bays of these three girl? in one of his 
letiers to Dr. Drury : :' I hed almost forgot to tell yiiu, that I am Jyiiig 
for love of three Greek girls, at Alliens, sisters. I lived in the same house. 
Teresa, Marcama, and Katlrka, are the iianips of these Jivinities— all under 
fifteen." 
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etitlmsiastic antkpary fluslicil while I was lamentiDg it. It was 
done, Le told me, hat a week before, bj aa officer of the Eng- 
lish squadron then lying at the Pirfeus. Petarohes detected it 
immediately, and sent word to the admiral, who discovered the 
heartless Goth in a nephew of an English dulre, a midshipman of 
hia own ship. I should not have taken the trouble to mention bo 
revolting a circumstance if I had not seen, in a splendid copy of 
the " Illnstrationa of Byron's Travels in Greece," a most viru- 
lent attack on the ofEceis of the Constellation, and Americans 
generally, for the same thing. Who but Englishmen have robbed 
Athens, and Bgina, and all Greece .' Wlio but Englishmen are 
watched like thieves in their visits to every place of curiosity la 
the world? Where is the superb caryatid of the Erechtheion ? 
stolen, with such barbarous carelessness, too, that the remaining 
statues and the superb portico they sustained are tumbling to the 
ground ! The in 1 n f En land's laying such sins at the door 
of another nation a ufF abl 

For my own pa t I anB t c nceive the motive for carrying 
away a fragment of a stal a column. I should as soon 

think of drawing, a tooth as a p ciraen of some beautiful woman 
I had seen in my travels. And how one dare show such a theft 
to any person of taste, is quite as singular. Even when a whole 
column or statue is carried away, its main charm is gone with the 
association of the place. I venture to presume, that no person 
of classic feeling ever saw Lord Elgin's marbles without execrat- 
ing the folly than could bring them from their bright, native sky, 
to the vulgar atmosphere of London. For the love of taste, let 
us discountenance such barbarisms in America. 

The Erechtheion and the adjoining temple are gems of archi- 
tecture. The small portico of the caryatides (female Bgures, In 
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the pi let of c ilumni, with their hands on thpi hijr s) mii^t iiaio 
heen one ct the mo^t eiqaisite tiling? m Gii-e:,e Oni. of tlicra 
(fallen in consec[uenco of Loid Elgin's lemoval of tho sister 
statue), hcb headless on the ground, and the rtmainm^ ones ire 
hadly mutilated, hut they aie very, very heautiful I remember 
two m the Villa All am, at Rome, bnught fiom some other tom- 
ple in Greeco, and consideied the ^.hoioe'^t ^cms of the gilleiy 

We olimbeil iip to the sanctuaiy ot the Eiechthtion, in which 
stood the altais to the two elements to which tlio tompks 
were dedicited The sculpture around the cotnicos is 'till so 
sharp that it might hwe bem fini'^hec! yeateiday The young 
antiquary alluded to Bjron's anithema against Lord Elgin, ra 
Childi Hirold, and showed mc, on the inside of the capital of 
one of the colunma the pliceiihere the po>t had written his 
name It was, as he always wiote it, ijmply " Byion," in imall 
letters, and would not be noticed by an ordinary obserTer. 

If the lover, as the poet sings, was jealous of the star bis mis- 
tress gazed upon, the sister of the " Maid of Athens" may well 
be jealous of the Parthenon. Petarches looks at it and talks of 
it with a fever in bis eyes. 1 could not help smiling at his enthu- 
siasm. He is about twenty-five, of a slender person, with down- 
cast, melancholy eyes, and looks the poet according to the most 
received standard. His reserved manners melted toward me on 
discovering that I knew our countryman, Dr. Howe, who, he tells 
mc, was his groomsman {or the corresponding assistant at a 
Greek wedding), and to whom he seems, in common with all his 
countrymen, warmly attached. To a man of his taste, I can 
conceive nothing more gratifying than his appointment to the 
care of the Acropolis. He spends hia day there with his book, 
attending the few travellers who come, and when the temples are 
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deserted, he sits down in the stadow of a column, and reads amid 
the silence of the ruins he almost worships. There are few voca- 
tions in this envious world so separated from the jarring passions 
of oar nature. 



Passed the morning on ho "iebaot Tisifrag the antiquities with- 
out the city, lurnm^ by the temple of Thesous, wo crossed 
Mars Hill, the seat of the Areoja^ 15 and passing a small valley, 
ascended the Pnyx On the right of the path we observed the 
rock of the liill worn to the polish of enmel by friction. It was 
an almost perpendicular descent tt =ix or seven feet, and steps 
were cut at the sides to mount to the top It is the famous slid- 
ing stone, believed by the Atl enians to possess the power of de- 
termining the sei of un) orn children Tte preference of sons, 
if the polish of the atone is to be trusted is universal in Greece. 

The rostrum Of D mo'lhenes was above us on the aide of the 
hill facing from the *ea A small pi tf mi is cut into the rock, 
and on cither side a seat i-i hewn out i robably for the distJa- 
guishcd men of the stite The iudence stood on the side-hill, 
and the orator and hi-, listeners we in the open air. Aa older 
rostrum is cut into the un n it (f the hill facing the sea. It is 
said that when the mantimo oommcice of Greece began to enrich 
the lower classes, the thirty tyrants turned tho rostrum toward 
the land, lest their orators should point to the ships of the Tir^us, 
and remind the people of their power. 

Scene after scene swept through my fancy as I stood on the 
spot. I saw Demosthenes, after his first unsuccessful oration, 
descending with a dejected air toward the temple of Theseus, fol- 
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lowi'd Ly old Eunomua ;* aBandoniDg himself to despair, and 
.repriissing the fiery consciousnpss witLin him as a hopeless ambi- 
tion. I saw him again, with the last glowing period of a Philljpio 
on hia lips, standing on this rocty emiaenoe, his arm stretched 
toward Macedon ; his eye flashing with success, aUd his ear 
catching the low murmwr of the crowd helow, which told him he 
had moved his country as with the heaye of an earthijuake. I 
saw the calm Aristldes rise, with his mantle folded majestically 
about him ; and the handsome Alcibiades waiting with a smile on 
his lips to speak ; and Socrates, gazing on his wild but winning 
disciple with affection and fear How easily is this bare rock, 
whereon the eagle now alights un affrighted, vepeopled with tha 
crowding shadows of the past. 

* " However, in his first address to (he people, he was lau;jhed at anil in- 
terrupted by their clamors ; for the violence of liis manner tlirew hiio into n 
confusion of periods, and a dietorlion of his argument. At last, upon his 
quilting the assembly, Euncmus, tlie Thriasian, a man now extremely old, 
found him wovulersng in a dejected condilion in llie Pirieus, and look upon 
him to cet him right." — Flularch's Life of D^anosihinis. 
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LETTER XXV. 

lie Prfson of Socrates— Tnrkjsli BlirrDps auS Baddies— Plato' 



Athehs.— -Wc dismounted at the door of Socrates'' prison. 
A iiill between the Ai-eopagus and the sea, is crowned with the 
remains of a showy monument to a Roman pro-consul. Just be- 
neath it tbe hill forms a low precipiee, and ia the face of it you 
see three low entraaces to caverns hewn in the solid rock. The 
farthest to tbe right was the room of the Athenian guard, and 
within it is a chamber with a round ceiling, which the sage occu- 
pied during the thirty days of his imprisonment. There are 
marks oE an u:on door which separated it from the guard-room, 
and through the bars of this lie refused the assistance of his 
fricads to escape, and held those conversations with Crito, Plato, 
and others, which have made his name immortal. On the day 
upon which he was doomed t« die, ho was removed to tbe cham- 
ber nearest the Acropolis, and here the hemlock was presented 
to him. A shaUower excavation between, held an altar to the 
gods i and after bis death, his body was here given to his friends. 

Nothing, except some of the touching narrations of scripture, 
ever seemed to me so affecting as the history of the death of 
10 
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Socrates. It Las been likened (I tljinl;, not pi-ofanelj), to the 
death of Ciiist. His virtuous life, his belief in the im mortality 
of the soul and a future state of reward and punishment, his for- 
giveness of his eaemies and his godlike death, certainly prove 
him, in the absence of revealed light, to have walked the " dark- 
ling path of human reason'' with an almost inspired recljtnde. I 
stood in the chamber which had received his last breath, not 
without emotion. The roohy walls about me had witnessed his 
composure as he received the cup from his weeping jailer ; tho 
roughly-hewn floor beneath lity feet had sustained him, as he 
walked to and fro, till the poison had chilled his limbs ; his last 
sigh, as he covered his head witJi his mantle and expired, passed 
forth hy that low portal. It is not easy to be indifferent on spots 
like these. ' The' spirit of the place is felt. We cannot turn 
back and touch the brighter links of that " fleshly ohaia," in 
which all human beings siuoe the creation have been bowad ahke 
without feeling, even through the rusty coil of ages, the elootrio 
sympathy. Socrates died here ! The great human leap into 
eternity, the inevitable calamity of our race, was here taken more 
nobly than elsewhere. Whether the effect bo to " fright us from 
the shore," or, to nerve us by the example, to look more steadily 
before us, a serious thought, almost of course a salutary one, 
lurks in the very air. 

We descended the hill and gallopped our small Turkish horses 
at a stirring pace over the plain. The short stirrup and high 
peaked saddle of the country, are (at least to men of my length 
and limb) uncomfortable contrivances. With the knees almost 
up to the chin, one is compelled, of course, to lean far over the 
horse's head, and it requires all the fullness of Turkish trousers 
to conceal the awkwardness of the position. We drew rein at the 
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Q -ses walked leisurely 

li li w u li nd we airived in a few 

n u at f -P d The more ethereal por- 

n ju p n ng rau b n he recollectiou. The 

U phm u w d y h noon y n was hot, and we were glad 

to w h h hb n mp und a istei- of fig-trees, and 

a b d u Bg U b philosophers incoati- 

n n ^ u add and a & eek woman, of great 

n b yhbdss n bat down the boughs to 

nahi nyfnh p figs, dropped opon na 

as the winisboot the branches. Our dark-eyed and brigbt-lipped 
Pomona served us with a grace and cheerfulness that would draw 
me often to the neighborhood of the aeademy if I lived in Athens. 
I venture to believe that Pbryne herself, in so mean a dress, 
would scarce have been more attractive. We kissed our hand to 
her as our spirited horses leaped the hollow with which the trees 
were encircled, and passing the mound sacred to the Furies, 
where CEdipus was swallowed up, dashed over the sultry plain 
once more, and were soon in Atheas-' 



I hav pa ed no t ot ny 1 e hou he a i ene I 
ce t nlj 1 d not reckon in ant c pat on among the jleasurea of a, 
V s to \then —the Am ca u tio ft y s /lod We have all 
been de „h ed w h o the co un odore to the youngest 

m dsb pmaa M and M HI have b en h e me four or 
fiye J a s an I h ve a t ned the p n J ee of ucc n 
tb t ee Ifli Ij lb r wh 1 1. of e 1 a 



i by Google 



UrE I^T TUT: MEDITEPR^NmN 



M Hill 
A T 



i by Google 



ON B \Rr N A.M[h N G.ATE 1 

t ff w tt p J k t 1 d w th b tt f m th h H 
t th t d h h d w ltd fig d h dk 

h f f Id d ^ f lly tt tjl f t h d I tt 

dli h thw pdl hmtllf^ 

H f was f 11 b t m k d th 1 11 1 d mjl d h 

th d y as b tfal th p ft 

w mdhd tg isbs th d blly 

wtShlkd fihdhh f 

Tkhd tt Ihdb hfl mtl hth 

t th 11 

At t th d f b U th y h d t 1 pp 

thhlmt flh tit dtdihra 

1 d p th p t f t f th h I H 

their baskets weie green them ind each one produced her dinner 
and eat it with the utmost propin-tj It was reilly i beautiful 

It IS to be remembeied that hcie are cdnoafi^d i class of 
hutnin beiDoS who wcie else depnvpd ot in=truotioa by tho 
nniTfreal custom of then country ThefuniLl s of G-roeoe aie 
suffered to grow ap m ignor inee One whn cin rt.ad anl wiito 
IS riiely found The school has commenced fottunitely it the 
mo'Jt favorable moment The government was in process of 
change, and an mnovation was unnDticed m the confusion that at 
a kt 1 period mi^ht have been opposed by the piejudicee of 
custom The king and the president of the regency, Count 
Armansperg, Tisited the school frequantly duung their &tay in 
Athens, and espiessed their thinks to Mis Hill wamily The 
Counters iimansperg callad repeatedly to have the jkjsuif of 
EiftU"' m the schoilicom fir on botii 111', majesty, mdeid, 
couldhirdlyfinlainoiensifil siliret m hi. i ilm Mis Hill, 



i by Google 



2Q2 SUMMER CRUISE IN THE MEDITERRANEAN, 

■witb her own personal efforts, has taught, more than one hundred 
chUdrm to read the Bible ! How few of us can write against our 
names au equal offiet fo the claims of human duty ? 

Circumstances made me aequaioted with one or two wealthy 
persons residing in Athens, and I received from them a strong 

psi fMHlI fiaedhltdi H 

h th h p hi t f y t f t 11 

d p t h 1 ty 

M K 1 M r b m f tl r 



f wll f 


I tt t hi yf da w 


t id h b 


kto t ly gl my 1 1 th P ^ 


I ml k gm 


f h m th th fut in my rambles 


1 t tl Id 


d I f I h U the gone far out of 


1 wyt t 


y t t y h But chance has 


tl w h lAtl 


my p th 11 ord it as a moral 


p t 1 t h h 


th k p li hs indifferent. I 


f ij Jl 


h m t w th q 1 ber of my fellow- 


t wh 


m d t d p t lly nd purely useful. 


Th m t 11 


d mui5t pil 1 th dsToted sense of 


d fi- h I 


t 1 f tn t y d friends, priva- 


t tral f p t 


d th m y y 11 nevitable to such 


d f 


1 d wh 1 th oldest politician 


^" 11 fi d th 


fl: t th b t j IS f r an cnhghteuod 


t f G 




L g fte th 


t Ifcht Ih L d d ely about us, the 


1 f ty A pi t 


d p ] th d gl w f light from the 
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lingeriog snnaet. 1 turned back to gaae upon it with an enthnsi- 
aam I had thougiit laid on the shelf with my half-forgotten 
classics. The intrinsic beauty of the ruins of Greece, the 
lonaliness of their situation, and the divine climate in which, to 
■use Byron's espression, they are " buried," invest them with an 
interest which surrounds no other antJciuities in the world. I 
rode on, repeating to myself Milton's beautiful description : 

" look 1 on the Egean a dty statues 
BuQt nobly; pure the air and light the soil 
Athens— the eye of Gteeiw, mother of arts 
And eloquence ; native to famous wits 
Or hospitable, in her sweet recess 
City ot suburban, studious walks or shades. 
See, there the olive groves of Academe, 
Plato's retiiement, where the attic bird 
Trills her thick- warble J notes the summer long. 
There, flowery hHl, Hymettus, with the sound 
Of bees' industrious murmurs, oft invites 
To studious musing ; there Ilisaus rolla 
His whispering stream ; within the walls there view 
The schools of ancient sages, his who bred 
Great Alexander to subdue the world 1" 
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The Plnoua— Tiio 



PiB^UH. — "With a basket of ham and claret iu tie stem-sheets, 
a cool awning over our heads, and twelve men at the oars, such 
as the coxswain of Themjstocles' galley might have sighed for, 
we pulled away from the ship at an early hour, for Eleusia. The 
conqueror of Salamia delayed the battle for the ten o'clock 
breeze, and aa nature (which should be called h& instead of s^, 
for hor constancy) still rufBes the Egean at the same hour, we 
had a calm sea thiough the strait, where once lay the " ships by 



We soon loundcd thu pnitit, and shot along under the 

" Rocky brow 
Whicli looks o'er sea-Lom SaiLmis." 

It is a bare, hold precipice, a little haek from the sea, and 
commands an eniire view of the strait. Here sat Xerxes, " on 
his throne of gold,* with many secretaries about him to write 



* So says Phanodemus, quoted by Plutarch. The commentators upon 
the tragedy of .^schylus on this subject, say it was a " silver chair," and 
that it '■wasoilfliward placed in the temple of Minerva, at Athene, with the 
golden-liilted cuneter of Mardonius." 
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down the particulars of the action." The Atheniaas owed their 
victory to the wisdom of ThBinistoclos , who managed to draw the 
Persians into the strait (scarce ii cannon shot across jast here), 
■where only a small part of their immense fleet could aet at one 
time. The wind, as the wily Greek had foreseen, rose at tho 
same time, and rendered the lofty-built Persian ships iinmaiiage- 
able ; while the Atbenian galleys, cut low to the water, were 
easily brought into action in the most adyantageoua position. It 
is impossible lo look upon this beautiful and lovely spot and 
imagine the stD:ring picture it presented. The wild sea-bird 
knows no lonelier place. Tet on that rock once sat the sou of 
Darius, with his royal purple floating to the wind, and, below 
him, within these rocky limits, lay " one thousand two hundred 
ships-of-war, and two thousand transports," while behind him on 
the shores of the Pirreus, were encamped "seven hundred 
tiousand foot, and four bnndred thousand horse," — " amounting," 
Bays Potter, in bis notes, " with the retinue of women and 
servants that attended the Asiatic princes in their military 
expeditions, to more than five millions." How like a king must 
the royal Persian have felt, wben 

" He lounted them at break of <liy I" 

"Whh ffpll pd hll 

b y f El Th fi & bb h h li 

hlmblJil ^ aayh 

1 f El b f h I f fi d 

hl-lpl h gl wfi llTpl 

h I 1 h f C 1 d h 

Eronshine. Lehmd Ha, between the mountains, deBoended the 
Sacra Vii\, by which tht; procepsion oamo to Athens to celebrate 
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tlie 1 ! 1 n r — a n I f fi r x le 1 1 a 

the t!oe f Pe 1 >- w th ten plea ml toa b I eo 11 ii If 
fancy th se eg as it nas pre n ! o tbp ejc of the nvading 
Maoedmins — wiien the jr eess n of j e ta and vi ^ na 
accompaD ed by the wh lo p p it on of iti en*! wo nd d wn 
into the pla a a; larde 1 by the >!h n n^ speirs of th a n y nf 
Ale b ad s It St 11 doub ftil I b 1 eve wh t tl e e 
mpos ng oeremoa 9 e e tl e jure ob'iervin es of i lof y ind 
s ncere upp st t d or the org es of 1 cent ous aitn n 1 1 

We 1 nd d at El is and were romed ately sw und d 1 y a 
crow I of I ople aa s m].I anl cur ous n tbe ann s and 
reseml 1 n^ som what n the r dres and con jlex on the In 1 ina 
of ou coun y The as of a great c t by b t is in i h r 
hu a we e bu 1 [ ron ? uo sly among then M'lo-n fieent f g 
mento of colu as and blocks of nalle air jted fie pati 
throigh the village ind between two of tbe houses lay half 
bu ipd a gij^ant c medall on of Pentel o mi le ep cs a n n 
alio rduvo the boly md betd of a warr or m full arm oi A 
h ndred m d woilJ move t w th d Siculty Co n n dore Patter 
son at emj ted it sis yei a airo n the Const tu on b t hia 
la ucl was f ad ne j al to ts w Job 

The 1 eople 1 ere gathe 1 n o e clo elj ro ind the lad e of our 
party, exam lamg then dieso with childish curio&ity Thtyweie 
doubtle a the first femil s e er & n at El us i n Jiiu oj e n 
costu e Oa of the 1 1 ei b-i,jpeniiig t j-ull ofi he ^love 
there WIS a geue il c y of aston hment The 1 oiin L 1 had 
clearly 1 eon tak n as the color of the han 1 S me c os ty w ■^ 
t! en b\ wn to ae th u ficcs wbicl t ro cover d w tl t ck 
g e n ve 1 s a i t cl ^a t the s a Ihe I t f th 
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oomplesion {in any oouutry remarka.'ble for a clazaling whiteness) 
coHipletecl Ihe aatonisliiBent of these childien of Cen.= 

We on our rait weie '^caio ly 1p'!s amnaed ly tHeii costumeB 
in tui'n Over the pettieott was worn a loos jacket of white 
cloth TLachin^ to the tnee, and op-n in frcnt— ifs edges and 
sleeves viou^ht very hattfully with red c id The htid ditsa 
was oofflpo&ed entirely of m I A. fillet of goll sPiumH wis 
first put, II !a feromejc, nl Ihe f he id, anl a close c^p, 
with a Ibioat-piece liLe th go t of helmet, fitted the sLnll 
exactly, stitched with ooioa f all al folded over each other 
according to their sizes, 1 k b il Th hair was then hraided 
and fell duwn the back baled also with money Of the fifty r 
sisiy wsmen w) itw I ■'hould think one half had money on hei 
h alto the jraount of froB on to two hundred dollars They 
■juffpied ui to exam ne them with peifeet good humoi The 
greater propuit on f picc s weio ytrai, a small and fbn Tmki^ 
com of very small vtIuo Among the larger pipoes were dolUis 
of all nations five franc pieces Sicilian piastres. In can eolonati, 
Venetian ewan^cas etc etc I doubted much whethci th y 
were not the collectjon of uome piratical eniciu Then, is no 
3 OSS } i\ ty ot e thpr -ip n Iinp, or ^ ^^'i^% money witbin m'iny m les 
of ricusi anl it seencd to > loolcpd upon is an ornament 
which they 1 ad come too 1 ghtly hy to know its U'e 

We walked ovor the found Uions of «i.Teral lar^e temples with 
the remains of their splenior lying unvalued about them, and at 
a mile from lie Tillage came to the well of Pioserpme," 
whence say the poets, the rav hid d^j^htei of Ceres emerged 
from the infernal icj, ins, on hei visit to her mother The 
modem lileusmims know it only as i well of the ju i, t water 

On our return, we stopped at the southern point of the Pirceus, 



i by Google 



£23 SLMMLR CKUISE IN THE -MCDUI 1 P ^f E IN, 

to see the f mb rf Them totks TVe wir;- directed to it by 
thirteen or fouitcen fiusti of enormous cjluiin>, wkch onoe 
foimeiJ tliB m iiunn,tit to his mcmoiy They 1 u led hun dn^e to 
tl)e ed^e of the sea, oppnaife Sihnii The continual belt of 
tLe wavea for so nnnj liundicd yell's Laj woin i.wiy the 
pomoatoiy ^nil his &aicop!ia,Tua, which wis 1 id in a giave cut in 
thi, sohd rook, la now filH by eveiy swell from the L^ein 
Ihe old liero wis hiuught back fiom his exile to bo jjloiiouily 
buried. He could not he better for the repoaa of his spirit (if it 
returned with his bones from Argos). The sea on which he beat 
the haughty Persians with his handful of galleys, sends every 
■wave to his feet. The hollows in the rook around his grave are 
full of snowy salt left by the eraporation. You might scrape up 
a bushel within six feet of him. It seems a natural tribute to his 
memory.* 

On a high and lonely roek, stretching out into the midst of tho 
sea, stands a solitary temple At, tar is the eye can leaoh, along 
the coast of Attica and to the distant i^les, theie is no sign of 
human habitation. There it ttands, lifted into the blue sky of 
Greece, like the unreal " fibric oi jt, vision " 

Cape Colonna and its " temple of Minerva," were familiar to 
my memory, but my imagination had pictured notliing half so 
beautiful. As we approached it fi'om the sea, it seemed so 
Btrangely out of place, even for a ruin, so far removed from what 
had ever been the haunt of man, that I scarce credited my eyes. 
We could soon count them^ — thirteen columns of spaikling 
marble, glittering ia the sun. The sea-air keeps them spotlessly 

(j. Langhorne says in his notes on Plutardi, "There is tha ganuina altu: 
salt in most of the relorts and observations of themselves. His wit seems to 
have been equal to his military antl pohlical oapiicity," 
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wliito, and, imti! you appvoaoh tliom nearly, ttey have the 
appeariLnoe of a structure, from its freshness, still in the sculp- 
tor's hands. 

The hoat was low led and the ship layoffand-on wble wo 
Imlcl ne i tlie rocks where Falooner was ahipwieekel and 
J juntel to the ten pie The summit of tbe \ omonto y is 
sticw w th t! remims of the f Hen columns and tlieir s nootb 
•iurfao a 1 e thioUy iniciibad with the naaii.s of t ^\ellpri 
Anong others I notieed Byron s anl H bhjusc s, inl that of 
the a;.reeaHe author of a year m Soam ' B3r n by the 
way mentions hay ng narrowly escaped robbery here by a land 
of Miinote pirates He was su prised swimn ng off the point, 
by in Fnj,liBh vessel conta n^ t> n c Kd cs of his ai, ^uaintanop 
Ho c noludes the I^ks of fi-iccce b utifullj w th in allu^n 
to it by its ancient name 

PldCP me or Si ins tia ble '^tccr ^'^ 
The ViPW t n thi. Bumn it i one of tbe finust m jll Greece 
The isle whei Plato was sold ae a slave, and where Aiistidea 
and Domo'thanea passed tbeir days in exile stretches along the 
west , the Wide Egein, S[ rinkled with here and th(,re a solitary 
rock, hoibless but beautiful m its veil of mist, spieals away 
fioni Its feet to the wuthem line of thehoiiann ind eiossmg 
each othi,r aliuo t impciceptibly on the light win Is of this summei 
Bra, the red sailed cjn^ue of Gieece the meichantmen fiora the 
Di dancllrs and the hoay> men cf wai of England and Fiance, 
i.rui-iini' wherevei the wind blows fairi-st, iie seen like broad 
wiQgei ani sclifary buds, lyin,, bw with spread pinions upon the 
wi.tpi5 The plite touch 1 me 1 ^hall lemembei it with in 
dff^ctun 
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There is a small island close to Siinium, whioh was fortified by 
one of the heroes of the Iliad on his return from Troy — why, 
heaven only knows. It was here, too, that Phrontes, the pilot 
of Menelaus, died and was buried. 

We returned on board after an absence of two hours from the 
ship, and are steering now straight for the Dardanelles. The 
plains of Marathon are hot a few hours north of our course, and 
I pass them unwillingly ; but what is there one would not see .' 
Greece lies behind, and I have realized one of my dearest 
dreams in rambling over its ruins. Travel is an appetite tlat 
" grows by what it feeds on." 
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msndet— Asiatic SdiiEe' 

Tnrkisli Bsih, and Its CorscqusnosB. 

Lesbos to windward. A caicjue, crowded wit!i people, is run- 
ning across our bow, all hands singing a wild clionis (perhaps tlie 
LeshoTiih Carmen), most merrily. The island is now called 
Mytilene, said to ha the greenest and most fertile of the Medit- 
erranean. The Leshean wine ia still good, bat they have had no 
pooteaaes since Sappho. Cause and effect have quarrelled, one 
would think. 

Tencdos on the loo. The tomb of Achilles is distinguishabie 
with the glass on the coast of Asia. The column which Alex- 
ander " crowned and anointed and danced around naked," in 
honor of tho hero's ghost, stands above it no longer. The 
Macedonian wept over Achilles, says the school-book, and envied 
him the blind bard who had sung his deeds. He would have 
dried his tears if he had known that his pas sml would be 
remembered as long. 

Tenedoa seems a pretty island as we near it. It was here that 
the Greeks hid, to persuade the Trojans that they had abandoned 
the siege, while the wooden horse was wheeled into Troy. The 
rite of the city of Priam ia visible as we get nearer the ooast of 
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Asia. Mount Ida and the marsLy valley of the Soamander are 
appearing beyond Cape Sigteum, and we shall anchor in an hour 
between Europe and Asia, in the mouth.of the rapid Dardanelles. 
The wind ia not strong enough to stem the current that sets 
down like a mill-race from the sea of Marmora. 

"Went ashore on the Asian side for a ramhie. We landed at 
the strong Turkish castle that, with another oa the European 
side, defends the strait, and passing under their bristling batter- 
ies, entered the small Turkish town in the rear. Our appearance 
excited a great deal of curiosity. The Turks, who were sitting 
cross-legged oa the broad benches extending like a tailor's boai-d, 
in front of the cafes, stopped smoking as we passed, and the 
women, wrapping up their own faces more closely, approached the 
ladies of our party, and lifted their veil to 1 k at th m with the 
freedom of our friends at Eleusis. W an unawa upon two 
squalid wretches of women in turning a n who p lied their 
ragged shawls ovei then heads with lo s f the g test resent- 
ment at having exposed their faces to u 

A fow minutes' walk brought us outside of the town. An 
extensive Tuikish grave-yaid lay on the left Between fig-treca 
and blspkbeuy bushes It was a green spot, ^nd the low tomb- 
stones of the men, crowned each with a turbaa carved iu marble 
of the shape befitting the sleeper's rank, peered above tfae grass 
like a congregation sitting in 3 uniform head-dross at a field- 
preaching. Had it not been for the female graves, which were 
marked with a slab like ours, and here and there the tombstone 
of a Greek, carved, after the antique, in the shape of a beautiful 
shell, the effect of m assemblage sur PherU would have been 
lodiorously perfect. 

We walked on to the Scamaiider. A ricketty bridge gave U3 
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a passage, toll free, to the other side, wLere we sat round the rim 
of a marble well, and ate delicious grapes, stolen for us by a 
Turkish boj from a, near vineyard. Six or seven camels were 
feeding on the unenclosed plain, picking a mouthful and then 
lifting their long, Bnaky necks into the air to swallow; a stray 
horseman, with the head of his bridle decked with red tassels and 
hia knees up to his chin, sooured the bridle path to the moun- 
tains ; and three devilish-looking buffaloes soratehed their hides 
and rolled up their fiendish green eyes under a brarable-hodge 
near the rivei'. Voila ! a scene in Asia. 

The poets lie, or the Scamander is as treacherous as Maoassar. 
Venus bathed in its waters before contending for the prize of 
beauty adjudged to her on this very Mount Ida that I see 
covered with brown grass in the distance. Her hair became 
" flowing gold" in the lavation. My friends eomplitneut me upon . 
no change after a similar esperinient. My long locks (run riot 
with a four months' cruise) are as dingy and untractable as ever, 
and, ezcept in the increased brownness of a Mediterranean com- 
pletion, the Clacked glass in the state-room of my fiiend the 
lieutenant give me no enooaragement of a change. It is soft 
water, and runs over fine white sand ; but the fountain of CaUir- 
hae, at Athens (she was the daughter of the Scamander, and like 
most daughters, is much more attractive than her papa), is softer 
and clearer. Perhaps the loss of the Scaraander'a virtviei ia 
attributable to the cessation of the tribute paid to the god in 
Helen's time. 

The twilights in this part of the world are unparalleled — but I 
have described twilights and sunsets in Gi'cece and Italy till I am 
ashamed to wi'ite the words. Each one comes as if there never 
had been and never were to be another, and the adventures of the 
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dij howevGi turm^' aie liilf fueuttca in iN ubij, Jid ^tpni 
in fompaiison, umvorthj' ot desoiiption , but onp Ixk at tlie 
teims that myhfc descube it, wntten on papei unchain s eien 
thp remcmbrince You mnit oome to Asia and Jed Bunset'> 
You cmnot get thtra bj psji ig pobtagp 



The bey entered in a few rainutes, with a pipa-bearer, an intur- 
pietei, ind thi-e oi fuur a,ttradanis Ho was a young man, 
about twenty, ml i,xeci^ivel> handiDme. A elpar, olive com- 
plexion, a mustache of silky blai,k, a thin, aquiline noae, witK 
almost hanspaieat no-trils, cheeks and chin rounded into a per- 
ttct otjI, and mouth and eyes espressiye of the mo&t resolufe 
flimnes^i, and at the same timo, girlishly beautiful, completed the 



i by Google 



ON BOARD AN AMERICAN FRIGATE. 235 

h fi I k' g f 1! w I have seen within my reool- 

H W 7 gilt, and his feet and handa 

m p w d. Like most of his eountry- 

m te h d es -w half European, and much less 

I, g h an and trowsev. Pantaloons, 

h d hort-jaeket, a red cap, with a 

b ta d k w shoes, were enough to give 

p d d half through his toilet. He 

d w li d p owfid, without smiling, and 

h g hm sunk down upon the divan, 

and heokoned for his pipe. The Turk in attendance kicked off 
his slippers, and gave him the long tuhe with its amber mouth- 
piece, setting the howl into a basin in the centre of the room. 
The bey put it to his handsome lips, and drew till the smoke 
mounted to the eeiliDg, and then banded it, with a gi-aceful pos- 
ture, to the commodore. 

The conversation wunt on through two interpretations. The 
bej's interpreter spoke Greek and Turkish, and the ship's pilot, 
who accompanied us, ojoke ftieck and English and the usual 
ospressnns of giod teelmg, and offeis of mutial aervice, were 
thua [a&si,d between the juffs of the pipe with sufEcient facility. 
Tht dwaif soon enterel with coff e The small gilded cups bad 
about the etpcity of i gnodwife'a thimble, and wore covered 
with g)ld top^ to retain the iroma The f igianoe of the rich 
beiry filled the room We acknowledged at once, the superior- 
itv of the Tuikiiii manner of prejaring it It is eseessively 
stioo" and drunk Without milk 

I locked into everj cimoi while the itt ndanta w re removing 
the oups, but could see no tnoe of a bnolc Ten or twelve guns, 
with stocks inlaid with pearl and silver, two or three pair of golA- 
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handled pistols, and a soperl) TuikisU cimutar and belt, hang 
upon the walls, hut tiiere was no other furniture. We rose, after 
a half hour's visit, and were bowed out by the handsome effendi, 
coldly and politely. As wo passed under the walls of the castle, 
on the way to the boat, we saw sis or seven women, probably a. 
part of his harem, peeping from the embrasures of one of the 
bastions. Their heads were wrapped in white, one eye only left 
visible, ft wae easy to imagine them ZvIdJcas after having seen 
their master. 

Went ashore at Castle Europe, with one or two of the officers, 
to take a hath. An old Turk, sitting upon his haras, at the 
entrance, pointed to the low door at his side, without looting at 
us, and wo descended, by a step or two, into a vaulted hall, with 
a large, circular ottoman in tho centre, and a very broad divan 
all around. Two tall young mussulmans, with only turbans and 
waisteloths to conceal their natural proportions, assisted us to 
undress, and led us iato a stone room, several degrees warmer 
than the first. We walked about hare for a few minutes, and, as 
wo began to perspire, were taken into another, filled with hot 
vapor, and, for the first moment or two, almost intolerable. It 
was shaped lik^ a dome, with twenty or thirty small windows at 
the top, several basins at the sidOs into which hot water was 
pouring, and a raised stone platform in the centre, upon which 
we were all requested, by gestures, to lie upon our backs. The 
perspiration, by this time, was pouring from us like rain. 1 lay 
down with the others, and a Turk, a dark-skinned, fine-looking 
fellow, drew on a mittea of rough grass cloth, and laying one 
'hand upon my breast to hold inc steady, commenced rubbing me, 
without water, violently. The aktu peeled off under the friction, 
and 1 thought he must have rubbed into the flesh repeatedly. 
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NotLiDg but Guriositj to go through the regular operation of a 
Turkish bath prevented my crying out " enough !" He rubbed 
away, turning me from side to side, tiil tie rough glove passed 
smoothly all over my body and limbs, and then handing me a 
pair of wooden slippers, suffered me to rise. I walked about for 
a few minutes, looking with surpfiae at the rolls of skin he had 
taken from me, and feeling almost ti'ansparcnt as the hot air 
blew upon me- 

In a few minutes my mussulman bsclioned to me to follow him 
to a smaller J-oom, where he seated me on a stone beside a fount 
of hot water. He then made some thick soap-suds in a basin, 
and, with a handful of line flaa, soaped and rubbed mo all over 
again, and a few dashes of the hot water, from a wooden saucer, 
completed the bath. 

The next room, which had seemed so warm on our entrance, 
was now quite ch Ily We re n& ned he e unt 1 w w re dry, and 
then returned to the hall d wh h ou ciothe we e left, where 
bods were p epared on the d vans and we were ov ed in warm 
cloth anl left to repo e The diapos n to sleep was 

aln o t re ble Yit ose n a sho t t ne and went to the 
coffe ho se opposi e when a cup of st ong coff e and a hookah 
sm k 1 th oui;l a h qI ly ornamented gla s bubbl ng with water, 
ref sh 1 u del ou ly 

I have had ever nee a feel ng of aupplenes and lightness, 
wh c! s 1 ke w BfB g ow ng at my feet It is ce t nly a very 
g a lux y o I un stiona ly mo no v as a habit. 
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—The oddest JDvitation I ever Lad ia my life 
■waB from a Turkish hcj to a fdte c/iamp4lre, on the ruina of 
Troy ! Wa Lave just returned, full of wassail and pilkw, by 
tLe light of an Asian moon. 

The morning was saoh a oae as yon would expect in the 
country where morninga were first made. The sun was clear, 
but the breeae was freah, and as wesat on the bey's soft divans, 
taking coffee before starting, I turned my cheek to the open 
window, and confessed the blessing of existence. 

We were Kixteen, from the ship, and our boat was attended 
by his interpreter, the general of his troops, the governor of 
Bournabashi (the name of the Turkish town near Troy), and a 
host of attendants on foot and horsehaofe. His .cook had been 
sent forward at daylij^ht w th th j vi n 

The handi^ome bey am t th d nl h Ij d t unt a 

upon bis own horses, nlw d nwhfhwhlj pul t n 
C.f the village assembl dt udpt Wfddthe 

"Scamander, near the town an 1 ju h d on at u ha d g II p o 
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tlie plain The bey =ooa oveitook us upon i fleet gray mare, 
ciipjriBonel ^^lth red happing'., Lcldmg in umbrella over his 
h id, whii-n ho oouittously offered to tlie commodore oa coming 
up We followed a gribs pith, without hill or itone, for nine or 
ten miles, and after having pa=sed one or two hamlets, with their 
open thrashing-floors, and ciossed the fcimoH, with the water to 
oar saddle girths, w left a "h^ht ri'iing ground hv a &udden turn, 
and descended to a cluit^i of trees, where the Tuiks spiau^ fiom 
their horso ud d ns for us to dismount. 

It was on f n t 1 awing-rooms. Thickets of brush and 

willows en 1 d a f nta n, whose clear waters were confined in 
ft tank, form d f m hi slaba, from the neighboring ruins, A 
spreading t b , and soft meadow-grass to its very tip, left 

nothing to wish but friends and a quiet mind to perfect its 
beauty. The cook's fires were smoking in the thicket, the 
horses were grazing without saddle or bridle in the pasture 
below, and we Jaid down upon the soft Turkish carpets, spread 
beneath the trees, and reposed from our fatigues for an hour. 

The interpreter came when the sun had slanted a little across 
the trees, and invited us to the bey's gardens, hard by. A path, 
overshadowed with wild brush, led us round the little meadow to 
a gate, close to the fountain-head of the Scamander. One of the 
common cobtages of the country stood upon the left, and in front 
of it a large arbor, covered with a grape-vine, was underlaid with 
cushions and carpets. Here we reclined, and coffee was brought 
us with baskets of grapes, figs, quinces, and pomegranates, the 
bey and his officers waiting on' us themselves with amusing 
assiduity. The people of the house, meantime, were sent to the 
fields for green corn, which was roasted for us, and this with 
nnts, wine, and conversation, and a ramble to the source of the 
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Simois, wbich bursts fmrn a L'L'ffc in tin: rock Tcry bL'autifully, 
wiiiled away the hours till dioncr. 

About four o'olook we retumeJ to tlie fountain, A wtito 
muslin cloth was liad upon the grass between tlie cdj-o and th': 
overshadowing tree, and all around it were spread tto earpats 
upon which we were to recline while eating. Wine and melons 
were cooling in the tank, and jilates of honfy and grapes, and 
new-made butter (a great luxury in the archipelago 1, stood on. 
the marble rim. The dinner might have fed Priam's army. 
Half a lamb, turkeys, and chickens, were the principal meats, 
but there was, beside", " a i^bble rout " of midu dishes, peculiar 
tD the oouatiy, of ingtedieuta at which I louII not hazard even a 
oonjeotuie 

We crooked our legs undei us with some awkwardneda, and 
producing our knives and foiks (which we had biont,ht with the 
advice of the inteipretc;), eoinuicneed, somewhit al atad m 
appetite by too libeial i lunch The bey and his cffiteia sitting 
upright, with their feet under them pinched oft bits of meat 
dexterously with the thumb and foipfinger, passing fiom one to 
the other a dish of rice, with i laige spoon, which all u&eJ 
mdi'Ci imin'if ely It is odd that eating with the fingeis seemed 
only disgusling to me in the bey Hia Euioptan dress probably 
made the pe(.uliaiity more glaiing The f-it old govemor \iho 
sat beside me wis gi eased to the elbow", and his long giay beard 
w»s stndded with nee ind drops of gravy to hi" gndln He josc 
when the melts were lemoved and widlled off to the strcTm 
below, where i wash m the cl"in water mide h m oni,e iinre a 

I Tuikish custom to rise and retire while the dishes are 
g, and after a little ramble through the meadow, we 
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returuetl to a lavish spread of fruits and honey, which oonoluded 
the repast. 

It is doubted whore Troy stood. The reputed site is a rising 
grouud, near the fountain of Bournabaahi, to which we strolled 
after dinner. We found nothing tut quantities of fragments of 
columns, believed by antiijuaries to bo the ruins of a city, that 
sprung up and died long since Troy. 

We mounted and rode home by a round moon, whose light 
filled the air like a dust of phosphoric silver. The plains were 
in a glow with it. Our Indian summer nights, beautiful as they 
are, give you no idea of an Asian moon. 

The bey's rooms were lit, and we took coffee with him once 
more, and, fatigued with pleasure and excitement, got to our 
boats, and pulled up against the arrowy current of the Dardanelles 
to the frigate. 

A long nanow valley, with preo pitous sides, commences 
duectly at the gate of Trieste, and follows a small stream into 
the mountams of rimh It is a ve y swoefc, green place, and 
stud lei on both iidei with cottages an 1 Litchen-gardens, which 
•supply the city with fl wers anl vej,otables. The right hand 
slope IB called the Boicketto anl is laid out with pretty avenues 
of bea«h and elm as a public walk while, at every few steps, 
stands 1 bowl ng illpy ot dnnlimg rbjr and here and there a 
t, im little reslaaia li )Qst la ge i,noH„! for a rural party. It is, 
sngth and one grand cafe in tbe 
te cIt^ of promecaders into the 

inl all T leste was pouring out 
e a hoi wjth one of the ofBoers, 
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ind we fell nto the t Je F w sj ots n tl e wo Id a o various- 
ly people I as th IL n^ & aport ani we encouEtered every 
style of d ess ind feat i e The greater pirt were Jewesses. 
How inslanlly the must commo ob e ver d st n uiahes them Iq a 
c owd The clear sallow sk u the harp black eye and broad 
ej I ow the aquel n nose tl e mall pe son the low caiitioua 

tep of the old and the p k re t! ss one ot the young, the 
1 nb t OTi. o najnents and the look uf cunn ng ?l h nothing but 
tie hgheat degre of e due at on does a,way mirk tl i ace with 
the defin teness of another sj es 

We St oiled on to the enl of the wilk an s 1 constantly with 
the fara ly g caps tt ng unde I e t e s w th the s n pie repast 
of a / itata aul a nug of beer pa fee ly unconsc ous of the 
pesence t the c wl Thee was s ineth ng jast ral and 
contented in the cene th^t took my fanoy Almost all the 
fe nale p omen (e s ye e w thout b nnets a d th m sture of the 
G eek style of he 1 d ei^ with the Pa is an w/are had a 
charnnf effe t Ih ewa i st eno h ot fash nto take off 
the \ulga ty 

\\e oo]u ei long mid p n by he anlth e a gioup 
tl t h d ted the h p and on our etu n sit down t a table 

n font of the cafe surrounded ly me 1 n 1 ds ot people of 
ill cla es conve s ng and eat ng es T thought aa I glanced 
about lue ho v oddly s oh a soene vould look in ^.merica In 
th bead J art of an ojen yalk the whole town passing and 
repass ng sat elegantly dead lidea with the r husbands or 
love s mothe s w th theu da ghte s and oocaa onilly a j^ioup of 
mod t g 1 alone eat nj, r i uk uf^ w th is 1 ft!e emb r as^ncut 
as at home, and preserving toward each ether that courtesy of 
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deportment which in tJiese classes of society can result only fVoia 
being so much ia public. 

Undu fhe ni.xt ti^e to ns eat an esce>snily f retfy womin 
witH twc ^Hnllemen, pi bally Lei hatband mi cayalicr I 
touched my hat to Ihem as wo spati.d oursehi-s, an! this :,ommon 
couiti'.y of the countiy was retumej wiUi smilea that put us 
instantly upon the footing of a half lequaintance A caicss to 
the lady's gieyhDund an! an apology for smoking, produced a. 
little convei "iialion and when tbpj lose to Icavp ui, the compli- 
ments of the evening worp ezohao^' il with d to diUity that in 
Ameuca would scar<,e follow an aciju untaiito of months I 
mention it ig an ei^ry day mstaaee ot the kml heaited and open 
mannprs of Europe St is what makes these countiies so airiee 
able to the stranger and the traveller. Every cra/e, on a sacocd 
visit, seeaaa like a home. 



We were at a. rural file last night, given by a wealthy merchant 
of Trieste, at his vflla in the neighborhood. We found the 
company assembled on a terraced observatory, 
summer-house, watching the sunset over one of the 
landscapes in the world. Wo were at the head of a valley, 
broken at the edge of the Adriatic by the city, and beyond 
spread the golden waters of the gulf toward Venice, headed in on 
the tight by the long chain of the Friuli. The country around 
was green and fertile, and small white villas peeped out every- 
where irom the foliage, evidences of the prosperous commerce of 
the town. We watched the warm colors out of the sky, and the 
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party having by this time asaamblcd, we walked throngh the long 
gardens to a house open with long windows from tie ceUing to the 
floor, and furnished only with the light and luxurious arrange- 
ment of summer. 

Music is the life of aU amusement withia the reach of Italy, 
and the waltzing was mingled with performances on the piano 
(and very wonderful ones to me) by an Italian cotint and bis 
fiiend, a German. THey played duetts in a style I have seldom 
heard even by professors. 

The supper was fantastically rural. The table was spread 
under a large tree, from tbe branches of which was trailed a 
vine, by a scjuaro frame of lattice-work in the proportions of a 
pretty saloon. Tbe lamps were bung in colored lanterns among 
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the amusements of tlse evemng, miglit have been lessons in 
politeness to nobles. 

A drive to town bj starlight, and a pull off to tlie ship in the 
cjool and refreshing night air, concluded a day of pure pleasure 
It has been my good fortune of lat,e to number many such. 
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mtlloa-VlsltfriiintliePiiclia-HlsDcllihlatheBilngCiBPlsiio-TnrtisbFoun. 
laravan of Mules laden with Giapra-Tiirldsh Modo nt LlvlDg— Housts, (Mea, 



ler Caleb Quo! 



Coast or Asia.— We bave lab in thp mnuth of tiie B^i'da- 
nelles sixteen mortal days, waiting for a wind Lite Don Juan 
(who passed here on his way to Constantinupk)- 

" Another time we miglit have liked to see 'em, 
Hut now are not much pleESed with Cape Sie^um." 

An occasional tnp with the boats to the watering-pkcc, a Turk- 
ish bath, and a stroll in the bazaar of the town behind the castle 
gazinf! with a glass at the tombs of Ajax and Achilles, and the 
long, undulating shores of Asia, eating often and sleeping much, 
are the only applianoes to ouv philosophy. One cannot aJway! 
be thinking of Hero and Leandcr, though he lie in the Heilcs 

A toerohant-hri" from Smyrna is anchored just astern of us 
waiting like ourselves for this eternal northeaster to How itself 
out. She has forty or fifty passengers for Constantinople, among 
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whom are the wife of aa American merchant (a Greek lady), and 
Mr. Schauffler, a missionary, in whom I recognised a quondam 
fellow- student. They were nearly starved on board the hrig, as 
she was provisioned but for a few days, and the commodore has 
courteously offered them a passage ia the frigate. Fifty or sisty 
sail lie below Castle Europe, in the same predicament. With the 
" cap of King Krrieus," this eniising, pleasant as it is, would ba 
a thought pleasanter to my fancy. 



Still wind-bound. The angd tliat 



suffered a week or bo to escape him here. Not that the ship ia 
not pleasant enough, and the chnnte desemog of its Sybirite 
fame, and the sunsets md sUrs af. much bri^jhtar than those of 
the rest of the woild, is Dyion has described them to be (inde 
letter to Lpigh Hunt), hut lite his run in so deep 1 current with 
me of late, that the absence of incident seems like water without 
wme The agretable stii of tiaiel, the moomplete adventure, 
the chan>!;e of costumes and scenery, the hn-'f eills upon the 
cuuosity and the imagination, have become, m 1 manner, very 
bieath to me Hilheito npon the cruise, we have soiice evei 
bten moie than one or tiro daj? it a time out of poit Elba, 
Sicily, Naples, Vienna, the Ionian Isles, and the various ports of 
Greece have come and gone so rapidly, and so entirely without 
exertion of my own, that I seem to have lived in a magic pano- 
rama. Alter dinner on oug day I visit a city here, and the day 



i by Google 



248 SUMMER CRUISE IN THE MEDITEREANEAN, 

or two after, louBging and reading and sleepiag meanwLile quietly 
at home, I find nijBelf rising from table, hundreds of miles 
farther to the north or east, and another famous city before me, 
haTing taken no care, and felt no motion, nor encountered danger 
or fatigue. A summer cruise in the Mediterranean is certainly 
the perfection of sight-seeing. With a sea as smooth as a riyer, 
and cities of interest, olassioil and mercantile, everywhere on the 
lee, I can conoeivo of no class of persons to whom it would not 
he delightful. A company of pleasure, in a private vessel, 
would see all Greece and Italy with less trouble and expense 
a a trip to the lakes- 



" All hands up anchor !" The dog-vane points at last to 
Constantinople. The capstan is manned, the sails loosed, the 
quarter- master at the wheel, and the wind freshens every 
moment from the "sweet south." "Heave round merrily!" 
The anchor is dmgged in hy this rushing Hellespont, and holds 
on as if (he bridge of Xerzes were tangled about the fluhcs. 
" Up she comes at last," and yielding to her broad canvass, the 
gallant ftigate begins to moke headway against the current. 
There is nothing in the whole woild of fcanseless matter, so like 
a breathing creature as a ship ! The enprgy of her motion, the 
beauty of her shape and contrivance, and the ease with which 
she is managed by the one mind npon her quai ter-deck, to 
whose voice she is as obedient as the couiaer to the rein, inspire 
me with daily admiiation. I have been four months a guest in 
this noble man-of-war, and to this hour, I never set my foot on 
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espressmg any surprise, till he came to tho pianoforte, wbiob one 

of the ladies played to bis undisguised delight. It was tbo first 
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he had over seen. He inquii'cd, through his interpreter, if she 
had not been aO her lifo in learning. 



The poet sajs, "The seasons of the year eomp in lil c 
mi |uej{i " To one who hi! male fhpii att[uamtjtice m New 
Bnjanij mcst of the months would htcialiy [.iss iitcog in Italy 
But here IS honest Octobei, the saniL m iiy old g ntleman, 
tlioush 1 meet him m Asia and I leniembu him, la=t j ai, at 
the hiths of Lucea, as ucchiiijjed ts heie It his heen a clear, 
bnght, invigoiating day, witli a vitality in the iir as rousing to 
tie apiiifs as a blast fiom the " hoin ot A-tolpho " 1 can 
remerabei lust sueh a daj teD yeais ■igi It is odd how a liftla 
Bunshino will olmg to thp memory when love'i and hates that, m 
then time, convulsed the very soul, ire so eisily forgotten 

We heard yestcrJiy that theie was a Tuikish village seven or 
eight rndts m the mount uns on the Ksim side ind, as a vanity 
to the pitn<.aid on thi, qiait i licl, a ranU nas pifus d 

W landed, this niorniug, ou the hold shore of tho Dardanelles, 
and, climbing up the face of a sand-hill, struck across a broad 
plain, through brush and brier, for a mile. On the edge of a 
ravine we found a pretty road, half hedged over with oak and 
hemlock, and a mounted Turk, whom we met soon after, with a 
gun across liis pummel, and a goose looking from his saddle-bag, 
directed us f o follow it till we reached' the village. 

It was a beautiful path, flecked with the shade of leaves of all 
the variety of eastern trees, and refreshed with a fountain at 
every mile. About half way we stopped at a spring welling from 
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a rock, under a large fig-tres, from wliich tlie water pourecl, aa 
clear as crystal, into seven tanks, and one after the other rippling 
away from the last into a wild thickat, whence a stripe of brighter 
green marked its course down the mouatajn. It was a spot 
worthy of Tempe. Wo seated ourselves on the rim of the 
rooky basiBj and, with a dijak of bright water, and a half hour's 
repose, re-commenced our ascent, blessing the nymph of the 
fount, like true pilgi'iras of the east. 

A few steps heyood we met a caravan of the pacha's tithe- 
gatharera, with mules laden with giapes ; the turbaned and 
showily- armed drivers, as they came winding down the dull, 
produced -the picturesque effect of a theatrical ballet. They 
laid their hands on their breasts, with grave courtesy as they 
approached, and we helped ourselves to the ripe, blushing 
clusters, as the panniers went by, with Arcadian freedom. 

We reached the suniuiit of the ridge a little before noon, and 
turned our faces back for a moment to catch the cool wind from 
the Hellespont. The Dardanelles came winding out from the 
hills, just above Abydos, and sweeping past the upper castles of 
Europe and Asia, rushed down by Tenedos into the archipelago. 
Perhaps twenty miles of its course lay within our view. Its 
colors were borrowed from the divine sky above, and the rainbow 
is scarce more varied or hrightei'. The changing purple and 
blue of the mid-stream, specked with white crests, the crysoprase 
green of the shallows, and the dies of the various depths along 
the shore, gave it the appearance of a vein of transparent 
marble, inlaid through the valley. The frigate looked like a 
child's boat on ita bosom. To our left, the tombs of Ajax and 
Achilles were just distinguishable in the plains of the Scaiiiau- 
der, and Troy (if Troy ever stood), stood back from the sea, and 
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the 1)1™ wieatiiid lales of thi, -ucL ["kgu lounded the reach of 
tiiL eji. It was a vn,w that might ' erne a month's grief in a 

We dP6oenlt,d now mti a kind of oiadle vallej, yellow with 
rich vraeyatds It wa& alire with people gathering in the grapes. 
The cretLiDg wagjna filled (he road, acl shouts and laughter 
^^^g ovei the mountaiu-sides meiiilj The seine would havo 
haea Italian, but for the taibins peering oit everywhere from 
the leaves, and thoae diabolical hoking lufi^aloes in the wagons. 
The village was a mile or twj lefoie us, and we loitered on, 
entering heie and theie a vineytid, where the only thing 
evidently grudged «? was out peep at the women. They 
scatttrtd lite deer as we stepped ovet tlie walh 

Near the village we found a grave Turk, ot whom one of the 
officers made some inquiries, which were a part of our errand to 
the mountains. It may spoil the sentiment of my description, 
but, in addition to the poetry of the ramble, we were to purchase 
boef for the mess. His bullocks were out at grass (feeding in 
pastoral security, poor things !), and he invited us to his bouse, 
while he sent his boy to drive them in. 1 recognised them, whea 
they came, as two handsome steers, which bad completed the 
beauty of an open glade, in the oentre of a clump of forest trees, 
on our route. The pleasure they have afforded to the eye will 
be repeated upon the palate — a double destiny not accorded to 
all beautiful creatures. 

Our host led us up a ilight of rough atone stops to the second 
story of bis house, where an old woman sat upon her heels, 
rolling out paste, and a younger one nursed a little Turk at her 
bosom. They had, like every man, woman or child I have seen 
in this country, superb eyes and nosaa. No chisel could improve 
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continuer" as tliia " veDto maledetto," as the pilot calls it, and 
in such a case I lose Gonsfantinople most provokingly. 

Walked to the JJfff.r Casik Asia, some eight miles above our 
anchorage. This is the main town on the Dardanelles, and 
eonlains forty or fifty thowsanil inhabitnnts. Sostos and Ahydos 
are a mile or two farther np the strait. 

We kept along the beach for an hour or two, passing 
occasionally a Turk on horseback, till we were stopped by a 
small and shallow creek without a bridge, just on the sltlrls of 
tho town. A woman with one eye peeping from her veil, 
dressed in a tunic of Sue blue cloth, slood at tbe head of a large 
do of camels on the other side, and a beggar with one eye, 
Bra k d 1 pipe on the sand at a little distance. The water was 
kn e d p and we were hesitating on the brink, when the beggar 
ofi d to carry us across on hia back — a task he accomplished 
(th e w e six of us) without taking his pipe from his mouth. 

I tried in vain to get a peep at the camel-driver's wife or 
daughter, but she seemed jealous of showing even her eyebrow, 
and I followed on to the town. The Tutks live differently from 
every other people, I believe. Ton walk through their town and 
see every individual in it, except perhaps the women of the 
pacha. Their houses are square boses, fbe front side of which 
lifts on a binge in the day time, exposing the whole interior, with 
its oooupants squatted in the corners or on the broad platform 
where their trades are followed. They are scarce larger than 
boxes in the theatre, and the roof projects into the middle of the 
street, meeting that of the opposite neighbor, so that the 
pavement between is always dark and cool. The three or four 
Turkish towns I have seen, have the appearance of cabins 
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thrown up hastily after a fire. Tou would not suppose ttey wero 
intended to last more than a month, at the farthest. 

We roved througli the narrow streets an hour or more, 
admiring the flnc-hearded old Turks, sraoking cross-legged in 
the cafis, tlie slippor-makers with their gay morocco wares in 
goodly rows aronnd Iheni, the wily Jews with their high caps and 
caftans (looking, crouched among their merchandise, like the 
" venders of old bottles and ahoniinable lies," as they are drawn 
in the plays of Q,«eea Elizabeth's time), the muffled and . 
gliding spectres of the mosleni women, and the livelier- footed 
Greek girls, in their velvet jackets and braided hair, and by this 
time we were kindly disposed to our dinners. 

On our way to the consul's, where we were to dine, we passed 
a mosijue. The minaret (a tall peaked tower, about of the shape 
and proportions of a pencil-case) commanded a view down the 
principal streets ; and a stout fellow, with a sharp clear voice, 
leaiipd over the balu'it ide at the top crying out the invitation to 
prayer m a long I awliag sing song thit mast haip been audiblo 
on the othei side of the Hellespont Open ] orches supported 
by 1 pahn" extended all a ound the t,hu ch aid thp floors were 
fiUel with kneeling Tuiks with the r pistols ■ind ataghans lying 
bi, idp them I had n^ver setn so picturesque a con 51 edition 
The slippeis were left m hundieds at the threshold and the biie 
and muscular feet and le s hilf conceil ] 1 y the full trowsers, 
supported as eainest a tioop of wor hipp is is cici bent fore- 
bead to tho ground I left them nsngfiom a flit prostiaton, 
anlhuniel aftei my comi anions to dinnei 

Oui consul ot the Diidanelles is an Ameiican Hp 1 ab= nt 
just now, in search of a runaway female slave ot the sultan b ; 
and his wife, a gracious Italian, full of movement and hospitality, 
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does the lionors of his house in his abBonce. He is a physioian 
aa well as consul and slave-catcher, and the presents of a hand- 
organ, a French clock, and a bionKa standish, rather prove him 
to be a favorite with the " brother of the sun." 

We wore smoking the hookah after dinner, when an intelligent- 
lookiag man, of fifty or so, came ia to pay us a visit. He ia at 
present an exile from Constantinople, by order of tho grand 
seignior, because a brother physician, his friend, failed in an 
attempt to cure one of the favorites of the imperial harem ! 
This is what might be called " sympathy upon compulsion." It 
ia unnecesaary, one would think, to make friendship moro 
dangerous than common human treachei-y renders it already. 
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TnrklsbMniimrTifi. A Vrnttotlio Cimp— Tdrtiali Mu=k-f iin'ot? Th"S<ia of Mw 

A HALr loui's Will TDiou^lit uB withiQ siglit of thi^ pachi'a 
camp The greeu and white tents of five thousand Tuiliish 
trootT! werG pitched on ths edgs of a stream, pirtly shelterecl by 
a qrove of nofelp oaks, ^nd dcfendel by wicLpf batteiiea a^ 
distances of thiitj oi forty fpet We were stopped by the 
BPDtmci on guai i nhde a message was sent la to tie pacha for 
peinis ion to W5it npnn biin Meantime a number of yonQj, 
cfficis cime out from their tenia, -ind commenced examimng 
our dresses with the curio'*itT of boys One put ca my glove'i, 
anothei esamined the cbth of my coat, i thud took from mc a 
curious stick I had jjurcbtsed at Vienna, and amoie f^miltai 
g ntleman took up my hind, ind after eompaimg it with his own 
blark fin'eia, stroked it with an ippro^iog smile that wis im,aat 
p-oh^bly as a eomf liment My compinions underwent the same 
reynw, and itpu curiosity wis still unsated when t good locking 
officer with 1 IS pimeter uudor his irm, eaiiie to i,uadui,f u>; to the 
commander-in-chief. 

The long lines of tents were bent to the direction of the 
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Btream, and, at short ilJstances, the silken hanncr stuck in tko 
ground under tie oliarge of a sentiael, and a divan covered witli 
ric!i carpets under the shade of the nearest tree mirked thf tent 



te k m fi „ 

h m 

la m ] ffl 

ted m m h 

loose red cap with its gold bullion and blue tassel, appearing and 
disappearing between the rows of tents, and the bright red 
banners clinging to the staff in the breathless sunshine. 

We soon approached the splendid pavilion of tjie pacha, 
unlike the rest in shape, and surrounded by a quantity of 
servants, some cooking at the root of a tree, and all pursuing 
their vocation with a singular earnestness. A supei'b banner of 
bright crimson silk, wrought with long lines of Turkish charac- 
ters, probably passages from the Koran, stood in a rwsed socket 
guarded by two sentinels. Near the tent, and not far from the 
edge of the stream, stood a gajly-painted kiosk, not unlike the 
fantastic summer-bouses sometimes seen in a European garden, 
and here our conductor stopped, and kicking off bis slippers. 

We mounted tho steps, and passing a small entrance-room 
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fiUpd with guards, stood in the piesecee of the commander in 
chief He ?at on a diyan, cross lp2ged, in 1 militiry fiook CDat 
wriuffht with gold on the collai ini enff , a spirkha^ dnmond 
no'ii- nt on his hrei t, and a cimetar it hia side, with a Vilt 
tiohly wi Jught, and held hy a buckle of dazzling bulliants His 
lid sat beside him, m a dieis somewhat simdii, and both 
appeared to be men of ibout forty The pachi is a stern, dirk, 
soldier-hke man, with a thick, Btiaight beird as black as let, and 
features which look incnpabla of a smile He bowed without 
rising when we enteipJ, and motioned for us to be spated A 
little conversation pi'ised between him and the consul's son, who 
acted IS our intcrpretei, and cnffpe came m almost immediately 
There was in noma dbout it which might leviYC a mummy 
The small cbina-oups, with thin gold filagree sockets, were soon 
emptied and taken away, and the officer in waiting introinced a 
noldier to go through the manual exercise by way of amusing us. 

He was a powerful fellow, and threw his musket about with 
BO much violence, that I feared every moment, the stock, lock, 
and barrel would part company. He had taken oiF his shoes 
before venturing into the presence of his commander, and looked 
oddly enough, playing the soldier in his stockings. I was 
relieved of considerable apprehension when he ordered arms, and 
backed out to bis slippers. 

The nest cxlilbition was th t fa 1 1 y b i A 1 u 
majoi', with a proper gold b ^ d t w! I d ra ly 

fellows with all kinds of i t m ( d tl w d f h 

kiosk, and with a whirl of h b t th h ny m d 
I could just detect some r mbl t m h Th d 

rolled, the " ear-pierdng fifes" fulfilled their destiny, and trom- 
bone, serpent and born, showed of what they were capable. 
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The pacta got upon his knees to lean out of tlie window, and aa 
I rose from my lovf seat at the same time, he pulled me down 
beside him, and gave me half his carpet, patting me on the back, 
and pressiDg mo to the window witli his arm over my neck. I 
have oheerved frequently among the Turks this singular farailiar- 
m b h g d n th It s an odd 
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surprise me day after day, like some new and trilliaut plienome- 
non, though the thoughts which they bring, as it ware hy a hahit 
contracted of the hour, are almost always the same. The day, 
in these countries where life flows so thickly, is engrossed, and 
pretty busily too, by tjie present. The petit comea up with the 
twilight, and wherever I may be, and in whatever scene mingling, 
my heart breaks away, and goes down into the west with the uun, 
I am at Iiome as duly as the bird settles to her nest. 

It was natural in paying tie boatman, after suoh a musing 
passage, to remember the poetical justice of Uhland in crossing 
the ferry : — ■ 

" Take, O hoBtmaii, thrke Ihy fee ! 
Take I IfiveitwiUmgly; 
For, invisibly f o thee, 

Spirits twain Iwaie crossed with me !" 

1 should have paid for one other seat, at least, by this fancifxtl 
tariff. Our nnmusieil muB<iuJmans were content, however, and 
we left them to pull back against the tide, by a star that cast a 
shadow like a meteor 



The moon ehang-^d this morning, and the wind, that in this 
clime of fdble h as constant to her as Endymion, changed too. 
The white caps vanished from the hurrying waves of the Darda- 
nelles, and after an hour or two of cjlm, the long-esppcfed 
breeze cacne tripping out of Aaia, with oriental softness, acd is 
now leading us gently up the Hellespont. 

As we passed between the two castles of the Daiddnellea, the 
gomraodore saluted the pacha with nineteen guns, and in half an 
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houi we weip off Abjdos, wheie our fiiend from tht, south has 
deserted us, and we are compelled to anchoi If would le 
unclasaioal to eotn].Iaia of delay on so poetical a sj ot It is 
beinliful, too The shores on both the \sau aud Eurcpean 
sidi-s arp charmingly viried and the sun lies on them and on the 
calm strait that links them, with a beauty worthy ot the fiii 
epiiit of Hero A "Jmall Turkish castle occupies the site of tha 
" toich ht tower' of Abjdos and there is a coriLsponding one 
at Seatos. The dislanoe between looks little more than a mil& — 
not a surprising feat for any swimmer, I should think. Lady- 
loves in our day, alas ! are not won so lightly. The current of 
the Hellespont, however, remains the same, and so docs the 
moral of Loander's story. The Hellespont of matrimony may 
be crossed with the tide. The deuse is to get hack ! 

Lamfsacus on the starboard -bow, and a fairer spot lies on no 
river's brink. Ifa trees, vineyards, and cottages, slant up almost 
imperceptibly from the water's edge, and tbo bills around have 
the look " of a clean and quiet privacy," with a rural elegance 
iLat might tempt Shakspeare's Jacjues to come and moralize. 
By the way, there have been philosophers hero. Did not Alex- 
ander forgive the city its obstinate defence for the sake of Anas- 
imenes ? Thoro was a sad dog of a deity worshipped here about 
that time. 

I take a fresh look at it from the port, as I write. Pastures, 
every one witii a bordering of tall trees, cattle as beautiful as the 
daughter of lanchus, lanes of wild shrubbery, a greener stripe 
through the fields like the track of a stream, and smoke curling 
from every cluster of trees, telling as plainly as the fancy can 
read, that there is both poetry and jtiilaw at Lampsacus. 

Just opposite stands the modern Gallipoli, a 'l\irki3h town of 
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some thirty thousand inbabitants, at the head of the Hellespont. 
The Hellespont gets broader here, and a few miles ferther up we 
open into the Sea of Marmcra. A French brig-of-war, that has 
been ban g b t f a f t ght (wat h movements 

in this nn 1 f n Am an f ig te p hips), is just 

abead, and aq ttyfaila ttb ffnthe southern 

tack, tomkthhtu, fth nwsa mf healing up 
to Consta jl 

Wo boj t S 1 P 1 1 m w M H d n tl 

secretaiy f IjtTkylit 11 

from the Snu pkt lb blpptnl 

going on b 1 Ij n th t Id t find th t th 

edge of u ty dulls w th Tb p p t f ng a 

strange oiytom wpl th mi^kjllmtn 
that I felt n th d 1 g u tw y g ttl tb 1 t 

post to P Tb t t Fl R m , "V n , 

Vienna, Atl k d b w tl wh t stone He 

may " gath n m wl 11 i t tb w Id ; but that 

which the Id f th f 1 t b y— pi —when the 

soul is m t th t f t ^ w d h f f Of the many 
daily reas I fi 1 t h k P I t th 1 t is that of 

being -wh t CI 1 11 h en If tb jl y 
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LETTER XSXI. 

CslIIpoli— Arialocrncy of Beards— Tnrklsli Shop keepers— Tlie llospitabto Jew iwil iiia 
la fliidtheG)iaeQlIirn 

ft HAT in imaifc of life it is ! The good sliip daates bravely 
on liei ccui'^p — tlie spray flies from liei- prow — lier sbeets are 
steidy aDii tiill— tn look up to her spreading caovasG, and feel her 
bpriDging away bene ith, }ou would aot give her "for the best 
hoise the son has in bis '■table." The nest moment, hey ! the 
fore'iail is aback • the wind baffles and dies, the ripples sink from 
the sea, the ship loses her " way," and the pennant drops to the 
mast in a breathless calm ! " Clear away the anchor !" and 
here we are till this " orab in the ascendant" that makes " all 
our affairs go backward," yields to our better ^tars. 

"We went ashore to take a stroll through the streets of Galli- 
foli (the ancient Gallipoli of Thrace) as a sop to our patiecoH. 
A deeply-laden Spanish merchant lay off the pier, with a orew 
of red-capped and olive- compksioDed fellows taking in grain 
from a Turkish caique, and a crowd of modern Thraoiaus, in t(ie 
noble costumes and flowing beards of tie country, closed around 
us as we stepped from the boat. 

A street of cafes led from the end of tlie pier, and as usual, 
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they were all crowded with Turks, leaning forward over tlieir 
slippers, and crossing their long chibouques as they conversed 
together. It is odd that even the habit of a life can make thuir 
pwnful and unnatural posture an agreeable one. Tct they will 
ait with their legs crookpu under thera, in a way that strains tho 
unoocustomed knee till it crac-ks again, motionless by the tour 
together. 

I had no idea till I came to Turkey how rare a beauty is a 
handfiome beard. Here no niaa &haves, and there is as great a. 
difference in boards as in stature. The men of rank that we 
have seen, might have been picked out anywhere by their 
superior beauty ia this respect. It grows vilely, it seems to me, 
on scoundrels. The fceggars ashore, the low Jews who board us 
with provisions, the greater part of the soldiers and petty shop- 
keepers of the towns, have all EOme mark in their beards, that 
nature never intended them for gentlomeu. Tour smooth chin 
is a great leveller, trust me ! 

These Turkish towus have a queer look altogether. Gallipoli 
IS IdntuhdbyaCi tnft that t p erves all its 

p ul a uf a d IS 1 k ly t d f th next century. 

.■R walk d n nd nj. na w st t mil 1 ly shut in by 

th f f th 1 w 1 n t n 1 There are no 

a a at nith Tuk U th I nes in their 

loose slippers with an ndolent L iffl that cm rath to ad 1 to 
the silence. You h i no vo c f ttey lion sp ak and 
never above the key of a ba soon and what w fh the odd cos- 
tumes, long beard crive f c s and fw I p,ht da kn s all about 
you, it is like a seen on the ta^e wh n the I ^bt are lowered in 
eome inoantation scene. 

Each street is devoted to soma one trade. We first got among 
12 
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tte grocers. Every stop was a fellow to tlio other, containin^:; 
an old Turk, squatted among soap, jara of oil, raisins, olivefl, 
pickled flsli, and sweetmeats, and eyerything within his reach, 
He would sell yon his whole stock in trade without taking hia 
pipe from his mouth, or disturbing his yellow slipper. 

The next turn brought us into the Jews' quaiter. They were 
all tailors, and their shops wero as dark as Erebus The light 
crept through the chinks in the roof, falling invariably on the 
Eame aquiline noae and fagged bflard, vrith now and then ft pair 
of copper spi-ntacles, while in the lack of the dim tenement sat 
an old woman with a group of handsome little Hebrews, (they 
are always handsome when very young, with their clear akiaa and 
dark eyes) the whole family stitohing away most diligently. Tt 
was laughable to see how every shop in the street presented the 
same picture. 

We then got among the slipper-raakers, and vile work they 
turned out. We were hesitating between two turnings when an 
old Jew, with a high lamb's-wool cap and long black caftan, 
rather shabby for wear, addressed me in a sort of lingua Franc-a, 
half Italian, half French, with a sprinkling of Spanish, and in- 
quiring whether I belonged to the frigate in the harbor, offered 
to supply us with provisions, eto., etc. I deeliaed his services, 
and he asked us directly to his house to take cofiee, aa plunap a 
win sequitw as I have met in my travels. 

We followed the old man to a very secluded part of the town, 
stopping a moment by the way to look at the remains of an old 
fort built by tho Genoese in the stout tiaies of Andrea Dorla. 
(Where be their galleys now'r) Hajji (so he was called, he said, 
from having been to Jerusalem) stopped at last at the door of a 
shabby house, and throwing it open with a hospitable smile, bade 
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US wolooiiiB \Vi3 mouDted ft creaking stair, acd found things 
■witLiu better iLan tLu promise of the exterior. One Lalf the 
floor of the room was raised perhaps a foot, and matted neatly, 
and a nicely caipeted and cnsliioned divan ran around the three 
sides, closed at the two estreraitiea by a lattioe-worlc Uke the arm 
of a sofa. The windows were set in fiintastioa! arabesque frames, 
the upper panes coaraely colored, but with a rich effect, and the 
view hence stretched over the Hellespont toward the south, with 
a delicious background of the Yalleya about Lampsacus. No 
palace window looks on a fairer scene. The broad strait was as 
smooth as the amber of the old Hebrew's pipe, and the vines that 
furnished Tbemistoclea with wine during his exile in Persia, 
looked of as golden a green in the light of the sunset, as if the 
honor of the tribute still warmed their classic juices. 

The rich Turkish coffee was brought in by an old woman, who 
left her slippers below as she stepped upon the mat, and our host 
followed with chibouques and a renewed welcome. A bright pair 
of eyes had been peeping for some time from one of the chambers, 
and with Hnjji's permission I called out a graceful creature of 
fourteen, with a shape like a Grecian Cupidou, and a timid 
sweetness of expression that might have descended to her from 
the gentle Eutji of sciipture. There are lovely beings ail over ■ 
the world. It were a desert else. But I did not think to find 
Buch a diamond in a Hebrew's bosom. I have forgotten to 
meutiou her hair, which was very remarkable. I thought -at 
first it was dyed with henna. It covered her back and shouldera 
in the greatest profusion, braided near the head, and floating be- 
low in glossy and silken curls of a richness you would deny na- 
ture had you seeo it in a painting. The color was of the deep 
burnt brown of a berry, almost black in the shade, bat catching 
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the light at every ciotdon like threads of gold. la my life I Lave 
seen nothing so heautifu!, It was the " hair lufctioiis and smil- 
ing" of quaint old Burtoa.* There was something in it that you 
could scarce avoid associating with tho character of the wearer — 
as if it stole its softness from some inhorn gentleness in hei- heart. 
I shall never thuad my flngcra thiou^h such bcki ^giin ' 

We shook our kind hjst by the ha.nJ, ind stcpiicd gingeily 
dorn m the fidmg twilight to our boat As we wero cro^siag an 
optn spice li,tweon the hazars two gentlemen in a costume half 
Em>pe.n, half Oriental, with '^uis and pistols, and a quintify 
of lust ou their muBtachea, passed, ind immediately tumi-d and 
called me hj name The last pla^e m which I should have 
looked for acquiintancti , wtnld be Uallipoli Thtj were two 
Fzench esqui ifea wliom 1 bad known at Rome, tiivellin^ to 
Constantinople Willi no moie serious objPi.t, I diie be worn, 
than to retuin with long beards fiora the east Th y lud j lit 
ariived on hoisebaok, ind were looking foi a kbin 1 o m 
mendid thtm to my old friend the Jew, who offei d at oni,e to 
lodge them it hi= house, and we jaited in this by cuinei ot 
Thiace, as if we had but met foi the second time m a morning 
Btroli to St. Petcr'9. 



We lay till noon in the glassy harbor of Gallipoli, and then the 
breeze came slowly up the Hellespont, its advancing edge marked 
by a crowd of small sail keeping even pace with its wings. We 
'soon opened into the extending sea of Marmota, and the clnudy 

* " Hail' iuatrons and Bmiling. The trope is none of mine. -S^ntus Syl- 
vius hath crince ridenles.'-—^nal(miy af MdaacMy . 
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island of the same name is at tliia monieat on our lee. The sun 
is setting gorgeoiasly over the hills of Thraco, and thankful for 
sea-room oooo more, and a good breeze, wc make ourselves cer- 
tain of seeing Constantinople to-morrow. 



-We wore ten miles distant when I came on deok this morning. 
A long line of land with a. slightly-waYing outline began to emerge 
from ihe mist of suni-ise, and with a glass I could distinguish the 
elustei-ing masses and shining eraincnoes of a distant and far ex- 
teodmg city Wc weie appioachm^ it with a doul of comf^ny 
A Turli'.h '-hip of wai w th the crtstent ini stai fluttering on 
hoi blood led flag, a F tnth cuttei btiimg the hand'some tii 
cobr at her peak, and an uncounted ^waim of merchantmen, 
taking advantage of the newly changed mnd, were spioadiog 
every thread of canvass, and stretching on as eagorly as we 
towaid the m..trorolis of the eaat There was something m the 
companionship which eUt i n o It scene la. if ill the worll 
■ihared in my anticipat ens— as if all the woild weie gimg, to 
Constant™ opk 

I ippritcbed the niiticts of the ea'it with dtfercnt feelmgs 
fomth it which had insiirel me inenteiu^ the old i uties of 
fcnrnpe The interest of the Utter apiang from the past Rome, 
riorenoe, Athens, were delightful from the store of history and 
joptiy I bio%htwiti me and had accumulated in my youth— 
from wh .t they once were, and for that of which they preserved 
the lums Lonstanlinople, on the contrary, is still the gem of 
the Onent-stiU the borne of the superb Turk, and the resort of 
many nations of the east-stil! all that fires curiosity and excites 
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the imagination ia the descriptions of tlie trayeller. I was com- 
ing to a living city, full of strange people and strange eostumea 
language, and manners. It was, to the places I bad seen, like 
the warm and breathing woman perfect in life, to the interesting 
but lifeless and mutilated statue. 

As the distance lessened, the tail, slender, glittering minarets 
of a hundred mosques were first distinguishable. Towers, domes, 
and dark spots of cypresses next emerged to the eye, and a sea pf 
Duildings, followed undulating in many swells and widening along 
the line of the sea as if we were approaching a continent covered 
to its farthest limits with one unbroken city. 

We kept on with unslackened sail to the shore which seemed 
closed before ns. A few minutes opened to us a cmying hay, 
irinding in and lost to the eye beLind a swelling eminence, and as 
if mosques, towei's, and palaces, bad spread away and opened to 
receive iis into tbeir bosom, we shot into the heart of a busy city, 
and dropped anchor at the feet of a cluster of hills, studded from 
base to sumniit with buildings of indescribable splendor. 

An American gentleman bad joined us in the Dardanelles, and 
stood with us, looking at the transoendant panorama. " What ja 
this lovely point, gemmed with gaidens and fanfastio palaces, and 
with every variety of tree and building on its gentle slope do- 
scendiog so gracefully to the sea .'" The Seraglio ! " What ia 
this opening of bright water, crowded with shipping, and sprinkled 
with these fairy boats so gayly decked and so slender, shooting 
from side to side like the crossing flight of a thousand arrows r" 
The GoMen Horn, that winds ttp thriAigh the city and iermmates 
in the valley of Sii>cet Waters ! " And what is this other stream, 
opening into the hills to the east, and lined with glittering palaces 
as far as tie eye can reach J" Tks Bosphorus. " And what is 
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this, snd that, and the other exquisite and Burpassing beauty — 
features of a scene to which the earth surely has no shadow of a 
parallel!" Fatknce.! patience! We have a inoiah before v,s, and 
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CiinulaiitiriopIi^Aii Aflveatttro wilJi tbo Dogs of Blamlwul— Tiia Sultan's Kiosk— Tho 
BazMB— QeorgmnB— awectmenlB— Ilinanostanee FflkeerB— Turkish Wnmen ana llieir 
Eyes-Tlie Jaws-A Token of Home-Ttie Brug Biiaai^-Opiiim Esters. 

The invariable " WTiere am I ?" with wiiich a trayellor makes 
at morning was to me never more agreeably answered. At Con- 
stantmopk ! The early sliip-of-war summoiis to " turn out," waa 
obeyed with alacrity, and with the first boat after breakfast I waa 
set ashore at Tophana, the landing place of the Frank quarter of 
Staiiihoul. 

A row of low-built cafh, with a latticed tncloiure and a pleali 
ful sbade of plaae-ti-ees on the right, a large squaic, in tbn 
centre of which stood a magnifiotnt Persian fonntain, is larcre as 
a chnrch, covered with lapis-lazuh an 1 gold, and endless insenp 
tions iu Tuihish ; a mosque buiied in cjpitssta on the I^ft a 
hundred indolQiit-looliing,.Iarge-tiuuBered mu'itachLd, ani witl al 
very handsome men, and twice the numbei of snaihng, wolfish 
and half-starved dogs, are some of the objocfa whi h the fi st 
glance, as I stepped on shore, left on my memoiy 

I had heard that the dogs of Constant HOpIi, kaew and hat d a 
Christian. By the time I had reached the middle of the =quan. 
a wretched puppy at my heels had suoooed d m announcing tho 
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presence of a stranger. Tliey wore upoD mo in a moment from 
every heap of garbage, and every hole and cornor. 1 was bcgin- 
ning to be seiiously tJarmed, standing perfectly stillj with at 
least a hundred infuriated dogs barting in a oirole aroand me, 
wlien an old Tart, selling sherbet under the shelter of the pro- 
jecting roof of the Persian fountain, came kindly to my relief. 
A stone or two well aimed, and a peculiar cry, which I hays since 
tried in vain to imitate, dispersed the hnngry wretches, and I 
took a glass of the old man's raisin-water, and pursued my way 
up the street. The circwmstance, however, had discolored my 
anticipations ; nothing looked agreeably to me for an hour 
after it. 

I ascended through narrow and steep lanes, between rows of 
small wooden honses, miserably built and painted, to the main 
sfreet of the" quarter of Pera. Here live all Christians and Chris- 

n mb 1 and here I found our secretary oflegation, Mr. 
H wb knily ft d o accompany me to old Stamboul. 

W d nd d to h water-side, and stepping into an egg-shell 

aq ] h & Id n H n ani land d n p b tw a 

h al n n k k an 1 th a 1 I wa f t a 

pa n wh kn w he p pi n 1 p k th I n u The 

d u d d mdk atthd fthkktok 

hppfuhm haft abb ndalttlp a^n -md 

n n d a boy how us the interior- A circular room, with 

a h n f sol d 1 mbraood in a double colonnade of marble 

P !1 nd d w h a roof laced with lapis lazuli and gold, 

f n d h pla f m which Sultan Mahmoud formerly eontem- 

pl d n n daj the busy and beautiful panorama of his 

n bl by Th k Dsk is on the edge of the water, and the 

P kj h w his little barb under its thieshold, and 

12* 
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fill his monarcliS eye, and look on liis monaioh's face with tbo 
proudest. The graen canvaas eurtaias, whioh envelop the whole 
building, have, for a long time, beon unianed, an! Mahmoud 13 
off.enor to be seen on hor-febaok, in tho Jitsa of f Emnpoan offi 
cer, guarded hy (lOOps m Europpau costume inil aiiay The 
cbaage is said to he dangerou''lj unpopulai 

We walked on lo the i^naie of Sultana "V iliile lU Uige 
area was crowded with the huyera and selLis of a trivelling fan — 
a sort of Jews' market hnd£f dffn f 

this vast capital. InTk yn d j,hdh 

drefes, and almost asctaybts h d Oh 

right of the gale, und hu p u h dd g ts w 

leaves among the yaric w d h h p 

Georgians, their round d d ( d k w 

their sisters must ba half h ff w h ta k 

curling wool, their sm h wi h h d d 

with siik buttons, and h w ts h a ilk a 

whose fringed ends fel h h g d 

patiently waiting for H dw h h 

shops, but the oross-pu D h 

garters and tasselled cords, and their own Geor^iaa caps, with a 
gay crown of easlimere, enrich and diversify the shelves. I 
bought a pair or two of blushing silk garters of a young man, 
whose eyes and tcoth sboald have been a woman's, and we strolled 
on to the nest booth. 

Here was a Turk, with a table covered by a broad brass waiter, 
on which was displayed a tempting array of mucilage, white and 
pink, something of the consistenoy of hlmtc-^nange. A dish of 
sugar, small gilded smccrs, and long-handled, flat, brass spoons, 
with a vase of roso-water, completed his establishment. The 
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grare mussulman cut, sugared, and scented the portions for which 
we asked, witliout condescending to look at 11a or open his lips, 
and, with a glass of mild and pleasant sherbet from his next 
neighbor, as immovable a Turk as himself, we had lunched, ex- 
tremely to my taste, for just five cents American currency. 

A little fiirtber OH I was struck with the appearance of two 
men, who stood bargaining with a Jew. My friend knew them 
immediately as faksers, or religious de¥otees from Hindoostau. 
He addressed them in Arabic, and, during tlieir conversation of 
ten minutes, I studied them with some curiosity. They were 
singularly small, without any appearance of dwarfishncss, their 
limbs and persons slight, and very equally and gracefully propor- 
tioned. Their features were absolutely regular, and, though, 
small as a child's ftn twl ya we perfectly developed. 
They appeared 1 k m n s u th ^b u inverted opera-glass. 
An exceedingly a by 1 pi x n h r of a kind of glitter- 

ing black, quite unlik n t xtu and 1 any I have ever bo- 
foro seen ; large, b 11 nt nt n H k yes, and lips (the most 

II) 



a distinguishing feature of their race. They look as if their 
-aa iff.he blood had dried hgnealh the sliiii. 
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A ereficent-Ehaped tin vcsse!, suspended by a leather strap to the 
waist, and serving the two purposes of a oharity box, and 3 re- 
ceptacle for bread and vegetables, seemed a tind of badge of their 
profession. They were lately from Hindoostan, and were begging 
then- way still farther into Europe. They received our proffered 
alms without any maii of surprise or even pleasure, and laying 
their hands on their breasts, with eountenancea perfectly im- 
movable, gave us a Hindoostanee blessing, and resumed their 
traffic They see the wsiH, fJ.ese rovers on foot ! And I tMnl:, 
eculJ I see it mjs If in no other way, I would e'en take sandal 
and scup, and traverse it as a dervish or beggar ! 

The alleys between the booths were crowded with Turtish wo- 
men, who seemed the chief pui chasers. The effect of thoir en- 
veloped peison-, and eyps peering from the muslin folds of the 
^a^hnack, is droll to 1 stianger. It aepmed to me like a mas- 
querade and the singular sound of female voices, speaking through 
Bcveial thicknesses of a stuff, bound so close on the month as to 
show the shape of the Iijs esactly, perfected the delusion. It 
reminded me of the h.U smothered tones beneath the masks in 
earmval t.m<- A clothe b:.g with yellow slippers would have 
abDutas much fo.m, ana might bo waited about wit li as much 
giice js a Turkish Bomau Their fat hands, the finger-nails dyed 
wiih henna, and Iheir unesoeptionably magnificent eyes, are all 
that th<. stranger is permitted to peruse. It is strange how uni- 
versal is the beauty of the tastern eye. I have looked in vain 
hitherto, for a sm'ill or an ucesprest^ive one. It is quite startling 
to meet the gaze of such large liquid orbs, bent upon you from 
their long silken fringes, with the unwinking steadiness -of look 
common to the females of this country. Wrapped in tlioir veils, 
tJicy seem unconscious of attracting attention, and turn and lock 
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jou full in the face, while you seek in yain for a pair of lips to 
esplaiu liy their expresaion the meaning of such particular 
notico. 

The Jew is more diaUnguishable at Constantinople than else- 
whure. He is compelled to wear the ciress of his trihe (and its 
" hadge of sufferance," too), and you will find him, whei'CYer 
there is trafficking to he done, in a small cap, not ungracefully 
shii.ped, twisted ahout with a peculiar handkorohiaf of a small 
bladr print, and sot back so as to show the whole of his national 
high and narrow forehead. He is always good humored and ob- 
Beijnious, and receives the curse with which his officious offers of 
sei vice a e oft n p Ued, with a smile, and a hope that he may 
serve ;o ano he t ne One of them, as wo passed his booth, 
called 00. atto t on to aome newly-opened bales, hearing the 
stamp, BEftOBT a ll, Lowell, mass." It was a long dis- 
tance foul ome to meet such familiar words ! 

We left the square of the «ullju moth r, and enteied a sliaet 
of cwfedimcrs The east is famous for its sweetmeats and truly 
a mor'' femptmg ai ray never visited the Ch istnias dreim of i 
sehoolhoy Evan Fclis the ^ah'ner nonpareil of Pans, might 
take a lesson in jellies And then foi " candy" of all colors of 
the rainbow (not shut enviously in with pitiful glass oaaes, but 
piled up to the ceiling in a shop all in the street, as it might be 
in Eutopia, with nothing to pay), it is like a scene in the Arabian 
Nights. The last part of the parenthesis is almost true, for with a 
small coin of the value of two American cents, I bought of a certain 
kind called, in Tiirkish," ])mceto yonr throat" (they call things by 
such poetical names in the east), the quarter of which \ could 
not have eaten, even in my best "days of sugar candy." The 
woniiin of Constautiuople, I am told, almost live on confectionary. 
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Tliey cat icoredible quantities. The sultaa'a eigtt hundred 
wives and women employ five hundred cooks, and coasuma two 
tlwusand five hundnd ^ownds of iu gar daily ! It is prolja.bly the 
most expensive item of the seraglio kitchen. 

A turn or two brought us to the entranoe of a long dark pas- 
sage, of about the architecture of a covered bridge in our country. 
A place richer in the oriental and picturesque could scarce be 
found between tie Danube and the Nile. It is the bazar of 
dni^%. As your eye becomes aooustomed to the light, you dis- 
tinguish vessels of every size and shape, ranged along the reoed- 
iag shelves of a sfalJ, and' fiUed to the uncovered briui with the 
various productions of the Orient. The edges of the baskets and 
jara are turned over with rich colored papers (a peculiar color to 
every drug), and broad spoons of boxwood are crossed on the top. 
There is the he na va %. powde of deep brown w th in envel j o 
of deep TyriM pu pi a id all the pre on g in a n the r la b 
golden-leafed, an 1 fj oes ^nd lyes ind ne 1 o nitl roots in! bovo 
bang anatomie of s onate s d le 1 ind stufied an 1 n the 

midst of all, n ot o le aa the box of a dph i bes de him and 
almost as yellow ts a vene able Turk w th 1 s bea d on his 
knees, and his p pe bowl thru t away over h a 1 u,^ ts as end 
ing smoko-curl h a only b n of 1 fe T h class of me hants a 
famous for opian eat rs an] f yoi p aa at the ^ht h u you 
find the large ey of the s lent snok dlated md wanl n ha 
fingers busy in t e donsly count ng h s sp cewood I eada and the 
roof of his stall wreathed w th clo d of -smok the vtnt to every 
species of eastern enthus as n If you addre s h m he am les 
and puis bis hand to h a forehead a 1 brea t but cond socnds to 
answer no quest n 1 11 it s three re terated and then n the 
briefest word po ble he in wera w 1 of eac n t kea 
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the smoke out of hia mustache, and -hppmg thp eostly amher be- 
tween hia lip^, abindons himself again to hw exalted leveiy I 
wiitc this after being a wei-k at Constantinople, duunjj which the 
Egyptian bizii haa bi.eij mj ficrjuent and nio^t ftncy ititriag 
lounge. Of it<i foitj meichant=, theie is not one whose pic- 
turesque features aie not imprinted deeply in my memory I 
have idled np tnH bwn in the dim light, and fiageied the soft 
henna, and bought ^mall parcels of incense wood for my pasUlle 
lamp, studying the remarkable faces of the unconscious old mus- 
sulmans, till my mind became somehow tinctured of the east, and 
(what will be better understood) my clothes steeped in the mised 
and agreeable odors of the thousand spieas. Where are the 
painters, that they have never found this mine of admirable 
studies ? There is not a corner of Constantinople, nor a man in 
its streets, tbat were not a novel and a capital subject for the 
pencil. Pray, Mr. Cole, leave things that have been painted so 
often, as aqueducfs and Italian ruins (though yon do make deli- 
cious pictures, and could never waste time or pencils on anything), 
and come !o the east for one single hook of sketches ! How I 
have wished I was a painter since I have been bare ! 
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LETTER XXXIII, 

The SmUan's Perfq.oor-Etiquetto of Smoting-Tomptations for Por.liase.a-Tlsqui^.Le 
Flflvot of tbe Turkish PerfnmeB-'Phe SiiiTe Market of Conslonilaople-Slavw from 
viulona Countries, Greek, Oircossiun, Egyptian, reriian—AIHeiiu femnle Slsvcs— Aa 
Imptoiieatilce— Eaposore for Sale— Cii-cas3 an nJenullM piolilSitBd to Europeaiia—First 
EigM of one, eating a Ha-Shock 6> tomantio Foulii^B-BcanUfiil Ai ib Oltl tlinincd to 
the Fk>m— TJie Sill! Mercbant— A cLeap Puroliaso. 

An Abyssinian slave, with bi'acelets on his wriste and ankles, 
a white tnrhan, foWcd in tho most approved fashion aiound his 
curly head, aud a showy silk eash about Eis waist, addressed us 
in hroken English as we passed a small shop on the way to the 
Bozestein. His master was an old acquaintance of my polyglot 
friend, and, passing in at a side door, we entered a dimly- lighted 
apartment in tfae rear, and were received, with a profusion of 
salaams, hy tho sultan's perfumer. For a Turk, Mustapha 
Effendi was the most voluble gentleman in his discourse that I 
had yet met in Stamboul. A sparse gray beard just sprinkled a 
pair o£ blown-up cheeks, and a collapsed double ehin that fell in 
ourlain folds to his bosom, a mustache, of seven or eight haii's on 
a side, curled demurely about the corners of his mouth, his heavy, 
oily black eyes twinkled in their pursy reeesses, with the salacious 
good humor of a satyr ; and, as he coiled his legs under him on 
the broad ottoman in tho comer, his boneless body completely 
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lapped over them, knees and all, and left him, apparently, bolt 
upriglit on hb trunk, like a man amputated at the hipa. A string 
of beads in one hand, and a splendid iiarghili, or rose-water pipe 
ill the other, completed as fine a picture of a mere animal as I 
remember to have met in iny travels. 

My learned friend pursued the conversatioa in Turkish, and, 
in a few minutes, the black entered, with pipes of esquislte amber 
filled with the mild Persian tobacco. Leaving his slippers at the 
doOr, he dropped upon his knee, and placed two small brass 
dishes in tfaa centre of the room to receive the hot pipe-bowls, 
and, with a showy flourish of his Jong, naked aj'm, brought round 
the rich mouth-pieces to our lips. A spicy atom of sOme aro- 
matic composition, kid: in the centre. of the bowl, removed from 
the smoke all that coiJd ofiend the most delicate organs, and, as 
I looked about the perfumer's retired sanctum, and my eye rested 
on the small heaps of spice-woods, the gilded paslilles, the curi- 
ous bottles of ottar of roses and jasmine, and thonce to the broad, 
soft divans extending quite around the room, piled in the cornets 
with cushions of down, I thought Mustapha, the perfumer, among 
those who lived by traffic, had the cleanliest and most geutleman- 
like vocation - 

Observing that I smoked but little, Mustapha gave an order to 
bis familiar, who soon appeared, with two small gilded saucers; 
one containing a jelly of incomparable delicacy and whiteness, 
and the other a candied liquid, tinctured wilh quince and cinna- 
mon, My friend esplainod to me that I was to eat both, and 
that Blusfapba said, " on his head be the injury it would do me." 
There needed little persnaBion. The cook to a court of fairies 
might have mingled sweets less delicately. 

For all this courtesy Mustapha finds his offset in the opened 
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hearts of his customers, when the pipes are Bmofeed out, and 
there is nothing to delaj the offer of Lis costly wares. First call- 
ing for a jar of jessamiae, than which the sultan himself perfumes 
his beard with no rarer, he turned it upside down, and, loaning 
towards me, rubbed the moistened cork oyer my nascent mus- 
taoha, and waited with a satisfied certainty for my expression of 
admiration as it " ascended me into the brain." There waa no 
denying it was of celestial flavor. He held up his fingers : 
" One ? two .' three ? ten .' How many bottles shall your slave 
fill for you ?" It was a most lucid pantomime. An interpreter 
would have heen superfluous. 

The ottar of rosea stood next on the shelf. It was the best 
ever sent from Adrainople. Eottle after bottle of different ex- 
tracts were passcl under nasal review ; each, one might think, 
the triumph of the alehymy of flowers, and of each a specimea 
was laid aside for me in a blender vial, dexterously capped with 
vellum, and tied with a silken thread by the admit Abyssinian. 
I escaped emptying my purse by a single worthless coin, the fee 
I required for my retm:n boat over the Golden Horn — but I had 
Been Mustaplia, the perfumer. 

My fiiend led the way through several intricate windings, and 
passing through a gateway, we entered a circular area, surrounded 
with a single building divided into small apartments, faced with 
open porches. It was the slave-market of Constantinople. My 
first idea was to look round for Don Juan and Johnson. In 
their place we found slaves of almost every eastern nation, who 
looked at us with an " I wish to heaven that somebody would 
buy us" sort of an expression, but none so handsome as Haidoe's 
lover. In a low cellar, beneath one of the apartment.'!, lay 
twenty or thirty white men chained together by the logs, and 
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with scarce the covering required by deoeoey. A small-fa a tured 
Aral) stood at the door, wrapped in a purple-hooded cloak, and 
Mr. H. addressiog him in Arahic, inquired their nations. He 
waa not their master, but the stout fellow in the corner, he said, 
was a Greek by his regalar features, and the boj chained to him 
was a .Circassian by his rosy cheek and curly hair, and the hlack- 
lipped vilJaJn with the scar over his forehead, was an Egyptian, 
doubtless, and the two that looked like brothers, were Georgians 
or Persians, or perhaps Eulgaiians. Poor devils ! they lay ou 
the clay fioor with a cold easterly wind blowing in upon them, 
dispirited and chilled, with the prospect of being sold to a task- 
master for their best hope of relief. 

A shout of African laughtsr drew ns to the other side of the 
bazar. A dozen Nubian damsels, flat-nosed and curly-headed, 
but as straight aod fine-limbed as pieces of black statuary, lay 
around on a platform in front of their apartment, while one sat 
upright in the middle, and amused her companions by some nar- 
ration accompanied by griinaoes irresistibly ludicrous. Each had 
a somewhat scant blanket, black with dirt, and worn as carelessly 
as a lady carries her shawl. Theii' black, polished frames were 
disposed about, in postures a painter would scarce call ungrace- 
ful, and- no start or change of attitude when we approached be- 
trayed the innate coyness of the ses. After watching the imprn- 
visatrice awhile, we were about passing ou, when a man came out 
from the inner apartment, and beckoning to one of them to fal- 
low him, walked into the middle of the bazar. She was a tali, 
arrow- straight lass of about eighteen, with the form of a njmph, 
and the head of a baboon. He commenced by crying in a voice 
that must have been educated in the gallery of a minaret, setting 
forth the qualities of the animal at bis back, who was to be sold 
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at public auction foithwith. As he closed his harangue he slipped 
his pipe hack into hjs mouth, and liftiog the scrimped hlanlict of 
the ebon Vcmis, tuined her twice roimd, and walked to the other 
side of the lazar, where his cry and the exposure of the submis- 
sive wench were repeated. 

We left him (o finish hia circuit, and walked on iu search of 
the Circassian beauties of the market. Several turbaned slave- 
merchants were sitting round a manghal, or brass vessel of coals, 
smoking or making their coffee, in one of the porticoes, and my 
friend addressed one of them with an inquiry on the subject, 
" There were Circaseians in the bazar," he said, " hut there was 
an eSpress firman, prohibiting the exposing or selling of thera to 
Franks, under heavy penalties." We tried to bribe him. It 
was of no use. He pointed to the apartment in which they wore, 
and, as it was upon the ground floor, I toot advice of modest 
assurance, and approaching the window, sheltered my eyes with 
my hand, and looked in. A great, fat giil, with a pair of saacer- 
like black eyes, and cheeks es red and round as 
Eat facing the window, devounng a pje most v 
had a small caipet spread beneath her, and sat on one of her 
heels, with a row of fat, red toes, whose mils were tinged with 
henna, just protruding on the othi,i side fiom the folds of her 
ample trousers. The li5:ht wa'. so dim that T could not see the 
features of the others, of whom there were sis oi seven in groups 
in the corners. And so faded the bright oolcrs of a certiun boyish 
dream of Circassian beauty ! A fat girl eatmg a pie ! 

As we were about leaving the bazar, the door of a small 
apartment near tie gate opened, and disclosed the common 
cheerless interior of a chamber in a khan. In the centre 
burned tho almost estiiiguishcd embers of a Turkish -maiighal. 
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and, at Ag moment of my passing, a figure rose from a prostrate 
position, and exposed, as a shawl dropped from hax face in rising, 
tlie esc[nisitely small featureB and bright olive skin of an Arab 
girl. Her hair was black as night, and fte bright braid of it 
across her forehead seemed but another shade of the warm dark 
eye that lifted its heavy and sleepy lids, and looked out of the 
accidentally opened door as if she were trying to remember how 
she had dropped out of " Araby the blest" upon so cheerless a 
spot. She was very beautiful. I should have taken ber for a 
child, from her diminutive size, but for a certain fulness in the 
limbs and a womanly ripeness in the bust and features. The 
same dusky lips which give the males of her race a look of 
ghastliness, either by contrast with a row of daazlingly white 
teeth, or from their round and perfect chiselling, seemed in her 
almost a beauty. I had looked at her several minutes before she 
chose to consider it as impertinence. At last she slowly raised 
her little symmetrical figure (the " Barbary shape" the old poets 
talk of), and slipping forward to reach the latch, I observed that 
she was chained by one of her ankles to a ring in the floor. To 
think that only a " malignant and a turbaned Turk" may possess 
such a Hoba ! lieautiful creature ! Tour lot, 

" By some o'er-hasty angel was misplaced, 
In Fale's eternal volume." 

And yet it is very possible she would eat pies, too ! 

Wo left the slave-market, and wishing to buy a piece of 
Brnsa silk for a dressing-gown, my friend conducted me to a 
seoludfd khan in the neighborhood of the far-famed " burnt 
column." Entering by .a very mean door, closed within by a 
curtain, wc stood on fine Indian mats in a large room, piled to 
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Iht ociljn^ TiitL :I] « mvdajLl m the -irit silm pa; f>i cf ti 
east Here iga a tcfiee uni=t be IiicdLd uund before a srajo 
fold of the old Aimeiiuiis waies could see the light, aad 
tortimate it i«, smoc one miy not ccuiteously icfuie it, that 
Tuikish eoffie is verj dcliciouH, and scived in aeom cuj.?foi 
aiae A Laiidsoinc Ijoj tjok imiy the little fil i^ re e holdeia at 
last, and the old tiader, setting hia huge paljack firmly on hiS 
shaven held, began to reicli down Lis costly waies I had 
never seen such an aii^y The flooi was soon like a shivered 
lainhow, almost pammg the eye With the brilliancy and variety 
of beautiful fabric^ And all this to tempt the taste of a pooi 
desciiption mongei, who wiuted but a pkin rolt de Uiatnhrt to 
conceal fiom a chance visitci the poieity of an uoinade toilet ' 
Th&ii, wire stuff-! of gold for a queen's wardiobe , there were 
gauze-IIko fabi'ics interwoven with flowei's of silver ; and there 
was no leaf in botany nor device m aitiquity that wis n t 
imitated in then nch bordeiings I laid my hanl on ■» tH n 
pattern of blue and silver and hall shutting my eyca to imagine 
how I should look in it resolved upon tl e deg ee t deplet on 
which my puiso could beir, and injuired the pnoe As gri^on 
door and brass tnoeker" says of his charges in the farce, it was 
"ridiculously trifling." It is a cheap country, the east! A 
beautiful Circassian slave for a hundred dollars {if you are a 
Tuik), and an emperor's dressing-gown for three ! The Arme- 
nian laid his hand on his breast, as if he had made a good sale 
of it, the cofteo-bearer wanted but a sous, and that was charity ; 
and thus, by a mere change of place, that which were but a 
giogerbread espcnditure becomes a rio'i man's purchase. 
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The Bospliorus— TurkMi PaJacas— The Black B«a— Bujnkdora 

We isft the sliip with two caic[ues, each pulled by three men, 
and carrying three persons, on an eseuraion to the Black Sea, 
We were followed by the captain m hia fast-pulling gig with six 
oara, who proposed to beat the feathery boats of the country in » 
twenty miles' pull against the tremendous current of tlio 
Bosphorus. 

The day was made for us We coiled ourselyei a hi Turgue, 
jn the bottom of (he sharp clique ind aa our bioad'-brimmed 
pagans, afti_i the first mile, took off their thiwled turbaub, 
unwtund then ca'ihniere giidlea la d aside then ^old bioidered 
jackets, and with nothing but the flowing sdk '•hi t and ample 
tiou^us to erabin'i&& then action, ommenued " giving wiy " m 
long, energetic stiiks,^— I say ju'it then, with the ^unahme and 
the we.jt wind itti,rapi.red to half a degiee waimei thau the blwd 
(which I take to be the perfection of temperature), and along, 
long autumn day, or two, or three, before us, and not a thought ia 
the company that was not kindly and joyous — just then, I say, I 
dropped a " white stone" on the hour, and said, " Here is a 
moment, old Care, that has sUpped tkrougb your rusty fingers ' 
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You bave pinched me the past Bomewbat, and you will doubtless 
mark your cross on the fiituTe — but the preset, by a thousand 
pulses in this warm frame laid along ia the sunshine, is care-fiee, 
and the last hour of Eden eame not on a softer pinion !" 

We shot along through the sultan's fleet (some eighteen or 
twenty lofty ships-of-war, looking, as they lie at anchor in this 
narrow eti'ait, of a supernatural aise), and then, nearing the 
European shore to take advantage of the counter- current, my 
kind friend, Mr. H., who is at home on these bsautifui waters, 
began to name to me the palaces we were shooting by, with many 
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on !le wate \ cd^o is tbis magniflcpQf ( qiitil) ti ilmist evpiy 
spot tliit cju requiie bis piebence 

A beautiful palace is that of the " Marble Cradle," or 
EesbiLfasb, the sultan's wintei rebiJenee Its bright gardens 
with latticed fences (tbiough wLich, as we almost touchpd in 
passing, we aiw tbp gleam cf the goldt.u oiange and lemon trees, 
and tbe thousand flowei-s, and heard the splash of fonntams ind 
the singinn of brda) lean down to the lip of the Bosphorus, and 
deoIiaiQg to the south, and piotected fiom eveiythiog but tha 
=un by au enilosin^ will, enjoy, like the teirace of old King 
Rene, a perpetual summer The biazen gates open on the 
water, ind the palicc itselr, a beautiful b«]Idiag, painted in the 
oiieatal style, of % bii^hfc piu! stinds bttwicn the gtidena, with 
its la-^k to the wall 

T-he summer palace, whiie the ' unmuzzkd lion," ns hia 
fiatteiers call him, re ides at pn-sent, is just above on the Aaian 
Bide, at a village called Eejlerbej It is an immense building, 
painted yellow, with white cornices, and has an extensive terraoe- 
gaidea, using o^or the hill behind The harem has eight 
piojeeting wings, each occupied by one of the sultan's lawful 
wives 

Pi^ 01 e^cn miles fi im Cfn&tantmojle, oh th Pmopean 
shoie, btjinda the set i cf 'he ullin's eldest si t i It i9 a 
Chinese looking structuie, hut exopedinglj pictuie9([ue, and like 
eveiythmg else on the Bosphorus, quite m keeping with tha 
scene Theie i3 not a buildmg on either tide, fiom the Black 
Rea to Mai mora, that would not he iidiculjus in other countries, 
aad yet, here, (hen gingeibiead balconies, imitation peispectives, 
Iattice-<, bird cagps, and kio&ks, seem as nj.tarilly the growth of 
the olimate as the j omcgmnate and the ^yprc=s The old maid 
13 
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sultana lives here with i bund ed i two femaio 'Uves of 
condition a hftlp emp e m in enif e •ifficiently U ge (for a 
woiiiiu), seem^ no be-i Jed face it i pesuiutd esc pt bei bldck 
euQneha* and her Euiopean physiLinn *= and hiving though a 
sultan s Slater, hf hberfj than he givps \en her ahie=, whon 
she permita to milry if they will bhi, i,an neither leil noi 
wiite and is said to he fat indoient, hinl in i eh Id sh 

A httle fartbei up the sultan la lepii in^ i f rt at cal little 
palace foi his younge«t >ii8tar, Esmeh Suit na, who is to be 
n a riei to Hileil Pieha the coraminder cf the ait Ilery She 
IS ahout twenty anl repoit says handsoiie and spi itcd H 
hetiothed wt- a Geoigian slave, bought by the sulfin when j. 
hov and a Ivaaccd >y the usual steps of lavuiiti ii Bj tl e 
]iwe of imperial mairiages in thio empire he i3 to be ban ahcd to 
a hstant pachabk aftet livmg with hii wife a year, bis conn sion 
with hbod loyal mikiug him dangerously eligible to the throne 
His b ide reffliins at Stamboul takes care of her child (it sho 
his one] anl lives the remain ler of hei life in a wilows 
Beolusion with an allowanca proportaoned ti hci lank Jin 
consolation la pro\iJed for ly the nua'iulnaD privilege f ah 
many moiL wives as he can suppoit. Heaven BldJ him ic.iign.i- 
tion — if he needs it notwithstanding. 

'L'he hatim, or chief physician to the sultan, has a handsome 
palace on the same side of the Bosphonis ; and the Armenian 
seraffs, or bankers, though compelled, like all -rayaks, to paint 
their houses of a dull lead color (only a niussubnan may live in a 
red house in Constantinople), are said, in those dusky-looking 
tenements, to maintain a luxury not inferior to that of the sultan 
himself. They have a singular effect, those black, funereal 
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houses, etandiiig iu tbi; foreground of a picture of suoL ligJit and 

We paas Orla-keni, the Jew Tillage, the Aj-naoutkeni, occupied 
mostly by Greeks ; and Here, if you have read " the ArmeniaDS," 
you are in the midst of its most stirring scenes. The story is a 
trne one, not much embellished in the hands of the novelist, and 
there, on the hill opposite, in Anatolia, stands the house of the 
heroine's father, the old seraif Oglou, and, behind the garden, 
you maj Bee the small cottage, inhabited, secretly, by the 
enamored Constantinc, and here, in the pretty Tillage of Boboc, 
lives, at this moment, the widowed and disconsolate Veronica, 
dressed ever in weeds, and obstinately refusing all society bat 
her own sad remembrance. I must try to see her. Her 
" husband of a night" was compelled to marry again by the 
hospidar, his fiither (but this is not in the novel, you will remem- 
ber), and there is late news that his wife is dead, and the lovers 
of romance in Stamboul are hoping he will return and maiii, ? 
happier sequel tjian the sad one in the story. The " orthodos 
catholic Armenian, broker and money-changer to boot," who was 
to have been her forced husband, is a very amiable and good- 
looking fellow, now in the employ of our chavgS d'affaires as 
second dragoman. 

We approach Eoumeli-Hissar, a jutting point almost meeting 
a similar projection from the Asian shore, crowned, like its 
vis-a-vis, with a formidabJe battery. The Bosphorns here is but 
half an arrow-flight in width, and Europe and Asia, here at their 
nearest approach, stand looking each other in the face, like 
bosers, with foot forward, fist doubled, and a most formidable 
row of teeth on cither side. The current scampers through 
between the two castles, as if happy to get out of the way, and, 
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up-btream, if h iiiid pulling tor a oaque Thpy aie beMtifal 
points, however, and I am a&hanied of my eoaisi ■imiile, whtn I 
rempmbei Low green wis tlie foliagn that half eDTcIop(,d tho 
walh, and how riohly piptun,erLTie tha hills bLhiud them 
Here, in the European cattle, wera executed the areatii pait 
of the janisarios, hundieda in i day, of the manli^'at frames m 
the empiie, thrown into the ripid Ejsphorus, heidless and 
sti-ippcd, to float, unmoumed and unregarded, to the sea. 

Above Eoumcli-Hissar, tho Bosphorus spreads again, and a 
curving haj, which i^i set like a miiror, ia a frame of the softest 
foliage and verdure, 11 pointed out ia a spot at which the 
crusaders, Godfrey of Bouillon ami Eajmond of Toulouse, 
encamped on their way to Palestine The hills beyond this are 
loftier, and tho Giant's Mountain upon which the Russian army 
encamped at lieu late Tiait to the Poite, would be a respectable 
eminence in any country At its foot, the strait expands into 
•-■■..lio a lake, and on the European side, in a scoop of the shore, 
exquisitely plated, stand the diplomatic villages of Terspia and 
Buyukdere. The English, French, Eussian, Austrian and other 
flags were flying over half 1 doaen of the most de.sirable j-osid^mies 
es I have seen ^mce Italy 

Wo scon pulli,d the reniainmg mile or two, and our spent 
caikjees drew breath, and lay on their oars in the Ekck Sea. 
The waves were breaking on the " blue Symplegades," a mile on 
our left, and, before us, toward the Cimmerian, Bosphoms, and, 
south, toward Colchis and Tvebizond, spread one broad, blue 
waste of waters, apparently as limitless as the ocnau. Tho 
Slack Sea is partioulaily blue. 

We turned our prow to the west, and 1 sighed to leme^iiber 
that I had reached my farthest step into the east. Henceforth 
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I shall 1 til I n I t 1 Ik r the watera to 

the lir li 1 d ! J d i d h t j id fiction, and 
wishing f n a m t m pi ct th p sea-bird flying 

above u {wh t II Dg p n N t P J )j I l^J back in 
the bo t m th in th p t f my d 1." 

We stopped on the Anatolian shore to visit the ruins of a fino 
old Genoese castle, which looks over the Black Sea, and aftec a 
lunch upon grapes and coffee, at a snial! village at the foot of the 
hill on which it ataada, we embarkt-d and followed our compan- 
ions. Euuniog down with the current to Huyukdere, we landed 
and walked along the thronged and beautiful shore to Terapia, 
meeting hundreds of fair Armenians and Greeks (all beautiful, it 
eeemed to me), issuing fortli for iheir evening promenade, and, 
with a call of ceremony on the English ambassador, for whom I 
had letters, we again took to the caiciue, and ied down with the 
current like a bird. Oh, what a sunset was there 1 

We were to dine and pass the night at the country-house of 
an English gentleman at Bebeo, a secluded and lovely village, pix 
or eight miles from Constantinople. We reached the landing as 
the stars began to glimmer, and, after one of the most agreeable 
and hospitable entertainments I remember to have shared, we 
took an early breakfast with our noble host, and returned to the 
ship. I could wish my friends no brighter passage in their lives 
than such an excursion as mine to the Black Sea. 
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m Golden num flud lis Scontry-Tho Sultau's Wives anJ Ar=iD[i.Q5-Tl,e Tallin)' nf 
Sweet ■WBtBi'8-Be»nt}- of ths Torklsli Min'H'ctB-Tlio Mosqoe ot SulymnnTO-Mrs. 
611ID111Q8 nt theft DoTotlons-T M ffia "i "" ''^ 

House of CkmsUintlnopIO, and sor «_ rca 



The " Golden Horn' d f h h b d 

extremity meeting the 35 pK d f h b b f C 

stantinople, and the h p y U 1 ^ 

" Valley of Sweet Wat I 1 b h h 1 f h 

" Beven-hilled" city, a 1 y b i ^ 

errand in old Starabou! I L d 1 h q 

forests of merchantLuen d d 

sion, are escbaiiged in f f p 11 f h 

breathless and Eden-lik 1 1 f 11 L his ta 

parallel, I am inclined tobkb hil pi db 

Caspian. It is called i T I h 1/ j k 0[ h 

gentle curve from tbe (i H H d j h 1 ill 

_te,ward Belgrade, its lo d h 11 h Id d b 1 ly 

"stieam, and carpeted b Irodbl bkg d 

swelling up to the en J g h 11 b 1 I 

ailken that it Beems the yfl ffylhmd f 
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longest stretch to the.eye (perhaps two miles of level meadow) 
stands a beautiful serai of the sultan's, unfenced and open, as if 
it Lad sprung from tlie lap of the green meadow like a lily. Tlio 
stream runs by its door, and over a mimic fall whoso lip is of 
scolloped marble, is built an oriental kiosk, all carving and Rold, 
that is only too delicate aad fantastical for reality. 

Here, with the first grass of spring, the sultan sends his fine- 
footed Arabians to pasture ; and here come the ladies of his 
harem (chosen, women and horses, for much the same class of 
ijnalities^, and In the long summer afternoons, with mounted 
eunuchs on the hills around, forbidding on pain of death, all 
approach to the saored retreat, they venture to drop their jealous 
veils and ramble about in their unsunned beauty. 

After a gallop of three or foxir miles over the broad waste 
table plains, in the neighborhood of Constantinople, we checked 
our horses suddenly on the brow of a precipitous descent, with 
this scene of beauty spread ' out before us. I had not yet 
approached it by water, and it seemed to me aa if the earth had 
burst open at my feet, and revealed some realm of enchantment. 
Behind me, and away beyond the .valley to the very horizon, I 
could sec only a trackless heafh, brown and treeless, while a 
hundred feet below lay a strip of very Paradise, blooming in all 
the verdure and heavenly freshness of spring. We descended 
slowly, and crossing a bridge half hidden by willows, rode in upon 
the elastic green swaj'd (for myself) with half a feeling of profa- 
nation. There were no eunuchs upon the hills, however, and our 
spirited Tuikiah horses threw their wild heads into the air, and 
we flew over the verdant tuif like a troop of Delbis, the souna 
of the hoofs on the yielding carpet scarcely audible. The fair 
palace iu the centre of this domain of loveliness was closed, and 
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it was only after we had walked around _it that we c 

small tent of the propbet's green coached in a small dell ou the 

Bill-fiide, and containing probably tho enaid of its impoiial 

waste 

W e nount d aga n aL 1 o le up tl e illey fo two th e 
n les f How ag the *ime lev 1 and ve dant ou ve tl o oft apt 
brol H only ly the Ive th eal of the Baljsea 5o te n^ 
thr Uj,h it on ts wiy to ti e s a A I e d of i uff 1 e t nd d by 
a Bu]j,a an boy «t etched on h s b km the sunsh no nnd j 
Bniill ca lYan of cam hi ng ng woo 1 f o n the h lis nd keep 
iBg to the soft valley is a el ef to thei eponsy fe t we e the 
only an matel port oat of the land capo I tb nk I bili nev 
fo m to my m □ 1 n the p cture of ron ant o uril beiufy ''aa 
ompluymcDt of fha ima^ nat on I am 1 g ven to wh q t of 

hnmo w (! tho wnrldj tl at w II n t res lie hp V Hoy ^ 
Sweet Waters, —the IhyatJJ ra C n tanl n jlo Po r 

&hng6by neve wa he e * 

« Irving says, in one of his most exqnisife passages — " He who lias sal- 
lied forth into the wnrid lilie poor Slingeby, full of suany anlieipa(ions, finds 
too soon how different the ilislanl scene becomes when visited. The smooth 
place roughenS'SS he approaches; the wild place becomes tsme and barren; 
the fairy teints ihaf Iwguiled him on, stiii fly to the distant hill, or gather 
Upon Ike land he has left behind, and every part of the landscape is greener 
than the spot he stands on-" Full of merit and beautiful expression as (his 
is, I, for one, have not found it true. Bright aa I had imagined the much,- 
anug lands beyond the water, I have found many a scene in Italy and the 
east that has more than answered the craving for beauty in my heart, Val 
d'Arno, Vallombrosa, Venice, Terni, Tivoli, Albano, the leles of Greece, the 
Bospborus, and the matchless valley I have describeJ, bare, with a hundred 
other spots less famoHE, far outgone in their exquisite reality, even the 
brightest of my anticipations. The passage is not neceasari'y hmited in its 
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The lofty mosque of Salmaoje, tte bazars of the opiam- 
eatevs, and the Timar-hani, or mad-house of Constantiaople, are 
all npon one square in the highest part of the city. We entered 
the vast court of the mosque fiom a nanow and filthy atieet, and 
the impression of its towering plane tiees ind nohle area and 
of the strange, hut giand and co&tly pde m its centre, wis almost 
devotional. An inner couit, enclosed by i kml of lomiuespo 
wall, contained % Bicied maible fountiin of lyht and auy aichi 
lecture, and the portico facmg this was sustained by some of 
those splendid and gigantic columns of poiph)ij and lagpei the 
spoils of the chuiches cf ^eia Minoi * 

I think the most beautiful spue that rises intj th kj is tho 
Turkish minaret It I may lUustnti. an oliett of su h magni 
t d by so tr fl ng a comparison, it is exactly the shape and pro- 
port CDS nf an eve po nted pencil-case — the silver bands answer- 
Dg ( he eno c! n^ ^illeiies, one above another, from which the 
u zz call t the I our of prayer- The minaret is painted 

h te the giller es are fantastically carved, and rising to the 
h ght ot the h ^h st feeples in our country (four and sometimes 
s s to a s n^le m.o [ e), these slender and pointed fingers of 
devof on seem to ente ■ the very sky. Ecmembering, dear 
reader thit the e are two hundred a/iid li^enly mosqiies and three 
kwnd id 1 ph n Constantinople, raising, perhaps, in all, a thou- 
sand minarets to heaven, you may get some idea of the magnifi- 
cence of this seven-hilled capital of the east, 

meaning to tcenery, however, and of mortd disappointment it is beautifully 
true. There is many a'' poor Slingsby," the fate of whose sunny nntieipa- 
tions of life it describes but too faithfully. 

* Sulymanye was built of tbe ruins of the cliuroli, St. Euphemij, at 
Clialcedonia, 
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It was near tlio bour of prayer, and tlia devout mussulmans 
were thronging into the court of Suljmanjo hy every gate. 
Passing the noble doora, with iheir strangely-carved arches of 
arabesque, which invite all to enter but the profaning foot of the 
Christian, the tnrbaned crowd repaired first to the fountains. 
From the walls of every mosqaa, by small conduits pouring into 
a marble basin, flow streams of pure water for the religious ablu- 
tions of the faithful. The mussulmnn approaches, throws off his 
flowing robe, steps out of his yellow slippers, and unwinds his 
voluninious turban with devout deliberateness. A small marble 
step, worn hollow with pious use, supports his foot while he 
washes from the knee downward. His hands and arms, with tie 
flowing sleeve of his silk shirt rolled to the shoulder, receive the 
same lavatioa, and then, washing his face, he repeats a brief 
prayei, resumes all but his slippers, and enters the mosque, 
baiefootod The mi&rah (or niche indicating the side toward the 
tomb of Ihc prophet) , fises his ej? He folds his hand', together, 
prays a moment standing, pr strates himself fl-st on his face 
toward the hallowed quarter, ria s upn hi, Ineps an I cont nups 
praying and pi-ostrating himself fm juhaps half in hour Vnd 
all this process is required by the multi and pe hi nel by eiery 
good mussulman jfi-e times a day > \ ri^ d adhe once to it 13 
almost universal among the Turks In what %a oioi ct smctity 
would a Christian live, who ahoul 1 make h mself thus tii uliai 
with hLaven '*' 

As the muezzin fiom the minar t wa hnutin„ I h t ma h 
allah '" with a ^me<, li],.' a man cillmg out from the clouds, we 
left the oouit of fhe mij, stie mosque, with Byron's refleclioa :— 

" Alns r man niiilies that great, which makes him little 1" 



i by Google 



ON BOARD AN AMERICAN FRIGATE. 299 

and, having delivareci ourselves of ttia scrap of poetical philoso- 
phy, we crossed over the square to the opium-eaters. 

A long row of half-minecl huildings, of a single story, with 
porticoes m front, ^nd the broad, rii^ed plitforni beneath, on 
which the Tuihs tit cross legged at puhhc ilices, is the scene of 
what was once a pecujiaily oucntal specticle The inufti has 
of lato ytais Jenounecd th u^e of opium, and the devotees to 
its sullimi lutoxi atioB h^ye uthei eonqueied the habit, or wLit 
IS more probable, in lulge it m more =!eoiet places The shops 
are jartly ruinous, cind thosp that lemaia in ordei are n-Jed ti 
uifei in wh ch howevei it is siid that the dingerous diug nny 
still be poLUied My companion inqunud of a ^ood humoied 
looking rajge^m whethoi there was any pkco it whith a confir ii d 
opium-eater could be seen under its influence. He said there 
was an oid Turk, wha was in tbe habit of frequenting his shop, 
and, if we cculJ waif an hour or two, we might see him in the 
highest ;, ate of intoxication. We had no time to spare, if the 
object had b 'en woilh our while 

And hei-e, thought I, as we sat down and took a cup of coffee 
in the half rained cafe, have descended upon the delirious brains 
of these noble drunkaids, the visions of Paradise so glowingly 
described in books —visions, it is said, as far exceeding the poor 
invention of the poet, as the houris of the prophet exceed tlie 
fair damsels of this world. Here men, otherwise in their senses, 
have believed themselves emperors, warriors, poets ; these 
wretched walls and bending roof the fair proportions of a 
palace ; this gray old caffejee a Hylas or a Ganymede. Here 
men have come to oast off, for an hour, the dulJ thraldom of the 
body ; to soar into the glorious world of fancy at a penalty of a 
thousand times the proportion of real misery ; to saoriiico the 
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invalualilo energies of health, aad deliberately poison the very 
fountain of life, for a few brief momenta of maguificent and 
pbrensiad blessedness. It is powerfully described in the " Opium 
Eater" of De Quincy. 

At the extremity of this line of buildings, by a natural prox- 
imity, stands the Timar-hand. Wg passed the porter at the gate 
without question, and entered a largo quadrangle, surrounded 
witli the grated windows of cells on the ground-floor. In every 
window was chained a maniac. Tho doors of the. cells were all 
open, and, descending by a step upon the low stone floor of the 
fii'St, wo found ourselves in the presence of fonr men cjiained to 
rings, in the four corners, by massy iron collars. The man in 
the window sat crouched together, like a person benumbed (the 
day was raw and cold as December), the heavy chalu of his 
collar Langiag on Lis naked breast, and hia shoulders imperfectly 
covered with a narrow blaniiet. His eyes were large and fierce, 
and his mouih was fixed in an expression of indignant sullenness. 
My companion asked him if he were ill. He said he should be 
well, if ho woLQ out — that be was brought there in a fit of intox- 
iea.tion two years ago, and was no more crazy than his keepei-. 
Poor fellow ! It might easily be true ! He lifted hia heavy 
collar from hia neck as he spoke, and it was not difficult to believe 
that misery like his for two long years would, of itself, destroy 
reason. There was a better dressed man in the opposite corner, 
who informed us, in a gontlemaDly voice, that he had been a 
captain in the sultan's army, and was brought there in the 
delirium of a fever. He was at a toss to know, lio said, why ho 
was imprisoned still, 

y(d passed on to a poor, half-naked wretch in the last stage of 
illneaa and idiocy, who sat chattering to himself, and, though 
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trembling with the cold, interrupted his monologiia contiauilly 
with fits of the wildest laughter. Farther on sat a joang man 
of a face aa full of intellectual beauty, an eye so large ani^ mild, 
& mouth of such mingled sadness aud sweetness, and a forehead 
so broad, and marked so nobly, that we stood, all of us, struck 
with a simultaneous feeling of pity and surprise. A countenance 
more beaming with all that is adoiirable in human nature, I have 
never seen, even in painting. He might have sat to Da Vioci for 
the " beloved apostle." He had tied the heavy chain by a shred 
to a round of the grating, to keep its weight from his neck, and 
seemed calm and resigned, with all his sadness. Mj friend spoke 
to him, but he answered obscurely, and, seeing that OTir gaze 
disturbed hira, we passed unwillingly oa. Oh, what room there 
is in the woi-id for pity ! If that poor prisoner be not a maniac 
(as he may not be), and, if nature has not falsified in the struc- 
ture of his mind the superior impress on his features, Trhat Pio- 
motheus-like agony has he suffered ! The guiltiest felon is better 
oared for. And allowing his mind to be a wreck, and allowing 
the hundred human minds, in the same ehearlesa prison, to be 
certainly in ruins, oh wliat have they done to be weiglifid down 
with iron on their necks, and exposed, like caged beasts, shiver- 
ing and naked, to the eye of pitiless curiosity ? I have visited 
lunatic asylums in France, Italy, Sicily, and Germany, but, 
culpably neglected as most of them are, I have seen nothing 
comparable to this in horror. 

" Is ho never unchained ?" we asked. " Never !" And ypt, 
from the ring to the iron collar, there was just chain enough to 
permit him to stand upright ! There ware no vessels near them, 
not even a pitcher of water. Their dens wore cleansed and the 
poor sufferers fed at appointed hours, and, come wind or rain, 
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there was neithei' shutter Dor glass to ilsfcnd them from the ia- 
clemency of the weather 

We entered most of tho rooms, and found in all the same damp- 
ness, filth, and misery. One poor wretch had been chained to 
the same spot for twenty years. The keeper said he never slept. 
Ha talked all the night long. Sometimes at mid-day his voice 
would cease, and his head nod for an instant, and then with a 
start as if he feared to be silent, he raved on with the same inco- 
herent rapidity. He had been a dervish. His collar and chain 
were hound with rags, and a tattei'ed coat was fastened up on the 
inside of the window, forming a small recess in which he sat, be- 
tween the room and the grating.' He was emaciated to tho last 
degree. His beard was tangled and filthy, his nails curled over 
the ends of his fingers, and his appearance, save only an eye of 
the keenest lustre, that of a wild beast. 

In the last room we entered, we found a good-looking young 
man, well-dressed, healthy, composed, and having every appear- 
ance of a person in tho soundest state of mind and body. He 
saluted us courteously, and told my friend that he was a renegade 
Greek, He had turned raussulman a year or two ago, had lost 
his reason, and so was brought here. He talked of it quite as a 
thing of course, and seemed to be entirely satisfied that the best 
had been dons for him . One of the party took hold of his chain. 
He winced as the collar stirred on his neck, and said the lock was 
on tho outside of the window (which was true), and that the boys 
came in and tormented him by pulling it sometimes. " There 
they arc," he said, pointing to two or three children who had just 
entered the court, and were running round from one prisoner to 
another. We hade him good morning, and ho laid his hand to 
bis breast and bowed with a smile. As we passed toward the 
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gate, the chattei'ing lanatio on the opposite side aci-eamed after 
us, the old dervish laid his skiuny hands on the bars of his win- 
dow, and talked louder and faster, and the children, approaching 
close ffl the poor creatures, laughed with delight at their escite- 

It was a lelief to escape the eoinmoa «]ght? and Bounds of the 
citv ^^ e walki-d onto the Hippodiome The only remaining 
beiuty of thu, famous squaie is thp unnvilkl nioscine ot Sultan 
Aelmet whKh, though infeuor in size to the renowned Santa 
Soj hia, IS sui erioi in elegance both within in 1 without Its 
SIS skndu ind tow ring minaieta aie the hind^omest in Con'tin 
tinople Tlo wnn Irons obeli'^k in the centre of the square, 
remains peifect as la the time of the Chnstiin emperors, but the 
brazen tripod is gone from the twisted column, and the serpent- 
like pillar itself is leaning over with its hrazeii folds to its fall. 

Here stood the barracks of the powciful Janiearics, and fioni 
th 1 f b Itan A hmet the cannon were li-relled upon thpin, 

th J « h If m th oonflagi alion within And here, when 
C n tant n pi wa th " second Rome," were witnessed the 
t n ph 1 p BS n f Christian couqupst, the maich of the 
d 1 ud f P lestine, and the cItH tumults which Jus- 
t n a w Ik ng am g the people with the gospel in his hand, 
t 5 n t 11 y they burnt the great ediSce built of the 

ruins of the temple of Solomon And aiound this now neglected 
area, the captave Gelimer followed in chains the chaiiot of the 
conciuering Belisarius, repeating the words of Solomon, " Vanity 
of vanities ! all is vanity !" while the oonqnerer himself, throwing 
aside his crown, prostrated himself at the feet of the beautiful 
Theodora, raised from a Eoman actress to be the Christian empress 
of the cast. From any elevafod point of the city, you may still 
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see the rnins of tho pilaca of the ri.-nowneil wanior, ani read 
yourself a lesson ou human vicissitudes, lemenibeiiDg the sohool- 
book story of " an obolon for Belisarius !" 

The Hippodrome was, until lale years, the constant scene of 
the games of the jereed. With the destiuction of the Janizaries, 
and the iotroduction of European tactics, this giaoeful exoieiso 
has gone out of fashion. The east is fast losing its picture sque- 
ness. Dress, habits, character, everything seems to be undei- 
going a gradual change, and when, as the Turks therasolves 
predict, the moslein ia driven into Asit, this 'ipltndid cipifil 
will become another Paris, and with the improvements in travel, 
a summer in Constantinople will ha as little thought of as a tour 
in Italy. Politicians in this part of tho world predict such a 
change as about to arrive. 
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Equlliagea— Tli< 


i Siillan's Bai^o or Qiiq 


lie— DoBci-iption of tbe Siiltun-TI 




m Soli ool— The Donoingl 


:)cIvfcl.os-Tisit JVom tho Sultan's ( 


beSemkiernui 


1 tbe Capftan Paoha-nu 


mWe Origin of Tgrldah DlgnftariM. 



I HAD sli.'.pt on slioro, and it was rather late Lefoi'e I remem- 
bered that it was Friday (the moslem Sunday), and ibat Sultan 
Blahmoiid was to go in state to mosque at twelve. I burried 
down tlie preeipitoua street, of Pera, and, as naual, escaping 
barely with my life from the Christian-hating dogs of Tophana, 
embaiked in a eaique, and made all speed up the Bosphorus. 
Tliere is no ivoid in Turkisli for fasler, but I was urging on my 
caikjees by a wave of the hand and tbo sight of a UshM (ahont the 
vaJue of a quarter of a dollar), when suddenly a broadside was 
fired from tbe thrae-declrer, Mahnioudier, the largest ship in tbe 
world, and to the rigging of every man-of-war ia the fleet through 
wbicli T was passing, mounted, simultaneously, hundreds of blood- 
red flags, filling tte air about us like a shower of tulips and roses. 
Imagine twnaty sbips-of-war, with yards manned, and soaree & 
line in tlieir rigging to he seen for tbe flarating of colors ! Tho 
jar of the gnus, thundering in every direction close over us, aU 
most lifted our Hgbt boat out of tbe water, and tbe amoko rcn- 
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fa,d om piloli^e b.t,.e„ ft. ,hip, ,ad .mong IW, „te„din. 
o»bl.s raiher donllfnl. The ,hit. doid lifted ,ft„. , f.^ 
minute., .od, ,ilh Ih, I„l g„„, down went the «.g! dtogelhep 
unouneing Hat the « Brother of Ibe Sun" bad left bis ,.l,o„ 

Ho bad but crossed lo the moaquc of the small ,ilWe on tbe 
opposite side of tbe Bospborus, and wa. ato.dj at hi^ p„je,, 
wben I .rrivod. Hi, body-guard „, drawn up before ibo door, 
in tleir villanous European dress, and, aa then- arms were 
' IJ Ip d Iw Idb „ , bf n „ J, 

1 J d mp d lb t 1 tb / 7, S 4, 

'*' ? b t tb 1 d lb d I J 

P t 1 f q p bj th d Th p f 

atRm th tobd Tl p fit 

I b 1 h d ih p p „j a , J ,^ „ 

1 tl t pi tbj6 fih „p fi , 

Th b d, b b B b It lb 11 ih t 1) T y 

t b I tb 1 w d I sf,j J , 

' b p p pp I 1 ij , 1 d 1 d d a 

"■ I mi t t tb wh I li b 11 11 n 

P» 'i dwbdl ypbld til 

w Id t I I tb r I til d 1 h „ 

a 1 tl b tfi t f h tj h dfl 

d w tb lb tl, d b It 1 I 111 g J 

side, and the flashing of tbe sun on ber ornaments of gold, she is 
reallj tbe most splendid obj.ol of stat, equipage (if I ma, b, 
allowed tbe misnomer) in tbe world. 

I was still examining the principal barge, when tbe troops 
stood to tbeirarms, and preparation was made for the passing out 
of the sultan. Thirl, or fort, of bis bislie.l mililar, officers 
formed themselves into two linos from Iho door of the mosque to 
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the landing, and IjKbind tliem were drawn iip single flies of sol- 
diers. I took advantage of the letpect paid to the rank of Cmn- 
modore Patterson, and obfaioed an excellent position, witli liim, 
at the side of the eaiqae. First issued fiom the door two 
Georgian slaves, bearing censers, fiom which thej waved the 
nmoke on either side, and the sultan immediately followed, sup- 
ported by the oapi tan-pacha, the seiaskier, and Haled Paeha 
(who is to marry the Sultana Esmeh). Ho walked slowly dowQ 
to the landing, smiling and talking gayly with the seraskier, and, 
bowing to the commodore in [jassing, stepped into his barge, 
seated himself on a raised sofa, while his attendants coiled thnir 
legs on the carpet belnw, and turned his prow across Iho Bos- 
phorus. 

I have, peihaps, never set my eyes on a handsomer man than 
Sultan Mahmoud. His figure is tall, straight, and manly, his air 
uneaiharrassed and dignified, and his step indicative of the well- 
known firmness of his chaiucter. A superb heard of jetty blacl;- 
nesfc, with a curling mustache, conceals al! the lower part of his 
face ; the decided and bold lines of hia mouth just marking them- 
aelvee when Be speaks. It is said he both paints and dies bin 
board, but a manlier brown upon a cheek, or a richer gloss upon 
a heard, I never saw. His eye is described by writers as having 
a doo-mtd darliiiiss of expression, and it is certainly one that would 
well become a chief of bandits— krge, steady, and overhung with 
an eyebrow like a thunder cloud. He looks the monarch. The 
child of a seraglio (where mothers are chosen for beauty alone) 
could scarce escape being handsome. The blood of Circassian 
upon Circassian is in his veins, and the wonder is, not tiat he is., 
the handsomest man hi his empire, but that he is not the greatest 
slaye. Our "mother's humor," they say, predominates in our 
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laixturea. Sultan Mahmoud, LowevHr, was iiiarlsGii hy uaturc for 
a tbrone. 

I aecoBipaniGd Mr. Goodell and Mr. Dwight, American mia- 
sionaries at Constantiaaple, to visit a Lancaaterian scLool estab- 
lished with their assistance in the Tuitish barracks. The huild- 
ing stands on ti a cent of on nf the lev ly villeja IhU ojen 
into the Bosjhorua some th ee n 1 f o tho e ty on tlia Euro- 
pean side., M-e w re oeivelbjtie Ijnel of the r g ent i 
young man of fine appea anen w th the d a nond crescent and 
star glittering on the b ea t of h It j 1 eh in 1 ift ] e 

ineyitiMe oomj li ent fp pea and ffe i dunva tal 
the soldiers called to school 

The snltao his an ■> n y of hoj s N ne t nt! a of tl os I have 
seen arc nnd r twenty The) c i c! J in in s ngjp ffl and 
facing about held np the I ands ■»{ the wo d ot oran and wh le 
a subaltern looked that each lad performed the inornino' ablution. 
They were healthy-lookiog lads, mostly from the interior pro- 
vinces, whence they are driven down liko cattle to fill the ranks 
of their sovereign. Duller-lookiog subjects for an idea it has not 
been my fortune to see. 

The Tuiki'h alphabet hung otli the teioher'a desk (the 
colonel IS the ^^ehoclnnster, and tak s the gteatest mt rest m hi? 
occupation), ind the fiont seits au fiOod with a long box co\ 
eied witb sand, in which the bcginneis writt with thui fiu'us 
It IS fitted with a shJe that erases the clurasy imitation when 
coMjletcd, and seemed to me an inginious economy of ink •\nd 
papei (I would su:;-eaf to the minds of the benevolent, a 
^ehool on the same principle tor begmnera in poetiy It would 
61V0 the Clitics much mnrder, and tend to the ^uppi es'iion of sui- 
cide ) Iheclasseshmng filed into their seats, the sohoo] opened 
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with a prayer by the colonel. The higher beeches then com- 
menced writing, on slates and paper, sentences dictated from the 
desk, and I was somewhat surprised at the neatness and teauty 
of the characters. 

Wo passed afterward into another room where arithmetic and 
geography were tanght, and then mounted to an apartment on 
the second stoi'j occupied by students in miiitaiy drawing. The 
profioieuoy of all was most creditable, oonsideiing the brief period 
during which the schools have been in operation — somefhing less 
than a year. Prejadiced as the Turks are against European in- 
novation, this advanced step toward improvement (ells well- Our 
estimable and useful missionaries appear, from the respect every- 
where shown them, to be in high esteem, and with the sultan's 
energetic disposition for reform, they hope everything in the way 
i change in the moral condition of the people. 



We wen to the chipel of the da a g d rrss/es It is a beau- 
1 M na bl b 11 ng w h a eo t ja d o nan ented w th a small 
cemete y h led w h cyp e es and a f o n n enclosed in a 
handsome ed fice snd def nled ly g ^i ngsfonthe treet 
of he sub of Pe a n wh cl t atan s They dance here 
t c a veel 1\ e a vel 1 ef e the lo ..nd needeaned 
dt th door hy a sold er on gua 1 who wonU n je t i to 
onte w tb t t k n^ cff ur boot — a mattLr abo t wh i be- 
tween st aps and the r ve y nuddy cond t on w ad n e de- 
bat The de v hes 1 egan to a r ve befo e he j s was 
settled an! on of then a fine lool, n^ oil u n av ng s to 
on "M II ex; 1 h d fli Ity on ad he go 
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in !" and turning to tbe more scrupulous mussulnian with tha 
musket, as ho pusiied us within the door, " stupid MiowV said 
he, " if you had been less obstinate, they would have given you a 
iakshisk'" (Tmtish for a/ee). He should have said less religions 
—for the poor fellow looked horror-struck as our dirty boots pro- 
faned the clean white Persian matting of the sacred floor. Ooe 
would think, " the nearer the church tho farther from God," were 
as true here as it is said to be in some more civilized eouatrias. 

It was a pi'otty, octagonal iateiior, with a galiery, the ■mihrab 
or niche indicating the direction of the prophet's tomb, standing 
obliquely fi^om tho front of the building. Hundi'eds of small 
lamps hung in the area, just out of the reach of the dervishes' tall 
caps, and all around between the gallery ; a part of tha floor was 
raised, matted, and divided fi-om the body of tha church "oy a 
balustrade. It would have made an exeeediogly pretty bali- 

Nune but the dervishes entered wllhin the paling, and they 
soon began to enter, each advancing first towai'd the mihrab, and 
going through fifteen or twenty minutes' pjostrations and prayers. 
Their dress is very humble. A high, white felt cap, without a 
rim, like a sugai-loaf enlarged a little at the smaller end, protects 
the head, and a long dress of dirt-colored obth, reaching quite to 
the heels and hound at the waist with a girdle, completes the cos- 
tume. They look like men who have made up tlieir minds to 
seem religious, and though said to be a set of very good fellowa 
they have a Mawworm expression of face genei'ally, which was 
very repulsive. I must eseept the chief of the sect, however, 
who entered when all tho rest had seated themselves on the floor, 
and after a brief genuflexion or two, took possession of a rich 
Angora carpet placed for him near the mihrab. He was a small 
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old laaa, distingnished id bis dress only by tbe addition of a 
green band to bis cap {tbe sign of bis pilgrimage to Mecca) and 
tbe entire aLsonoe of tbe sanctimonious look. Still.be was seri- 
ous, and tbere was no mark in his clear, iutolligent ejo aad amia- 
ble features, of any bcsitancy or want of sincerity in bis devotion. 
He is said to be a learned man, and he is certainly a very pre- 
possessing one, tbougb be would ba taken up as a beggar in any 
city in the United States, It is a tbing one learns in " dangling 
about tbe world," by tbe way, to form opinions of men qaitc in- 
dependently of their dress. 

After sitting a while in quaker meditation, the brotherbood 
rose one by one (there were ten of them I think), and marched 
round fie room ■with their toes turned in, to tbe music of a drum 
and a Persian flute, played mvisihlj in some pavt of tbe gallery. 
As they pa^aed the caipet of the crc-s letgfd chief, tbey twisted 
dexterou&iy and made three salaams, and tbpn raising their arms, 
which they held out stiii^ht dminj^ tbe whole dance, they com- 
menced twirlmg ou one foot, uaiug the other after the manner of 
a paddle to keep np the motion. I forgot to mention that they 
laid aside their outer drosses before commencing tbe dance. 
They remained in dirty wbite tunica reaching to the floor, and 
very full at tbe bottom, so tbat with the regular motion of their 
whirl, tbe wind blew them out into a circle, like what tbe girls 
in onr country call ''making cheeses." Tbey twisted with 
surprising exactness and rapidity, keeping clear of each other, 
and maiatainiug their places with tbe regularity of machines. I 
have seen a great deal of waltzing, but I think the dancing 
dervishes for precision and spirit, might give a lesson even to tbe 
Germans. 

We left tbom twisting. Tbey ha.d been going for half an hour, 



i by Google 



312 SUMMER CRUISE IN THE MEDITERRANEAN, 

and it began to look very like perpetual motion. Ualesa their 
brains are addled, tlieir devotion, during this dizzy performance 
at least, must be quite sospended. A man who could ttiink of 
bis Maker, wbila revolving so fast that bis nose is indistinct, 
must have soma power of abstraction. 



The frigate was visited to-day by tbe sultan's cabinet, Tbe 
serashier pacAa came alongside first, ia his state oalque, and 
embraced tbe commodore as be stepped upon the deck, wiib 
great cordiality. He ia a short, fat old man, with a snow-white 
beardj and so bow-legged as to be quite deformed. He wore the 
red Fez cap of the army, with a long blue frock-coat, the collar 
so tight as nearly to eboke bim, and the body not shaped io the 
figure, but made to fall around him like a sack. The red, 
bloated skin of his neck fell over, so as to almost cover the gold 
with which the collar was embroidered. He was formerly 
capitan pacha, or admiral-in-chief of the fleet, and though a 
good-humored, merry-looking old man, has shown himself, both 
in his former and present capacity, to be wily, cold, and a 
butcher in cruelty. He possosses unlimited influence over the 
sultan, and though nominally subordinate to (he grand vizier, is 
really the second If not the first person in the empire. He waa 
originally a Georgian slave. 

The seraskier waa still talking with the commodore in the 
gang-way, when the present capitan pacha mounted the ladder, 
and the old man, who is understood to be at feud with hia 
euooessor, tumed abruptly away and walked aft. The capitan 
pacha is a tall, slender man, of precisely that look and manner 
which we call geiitkmamlij . His beard grows untrimmed in the 
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Tarkish fasLiyn, and is sligUtly touched with gray, Hia eye is 
anxious, but resolute, and lie loolts liko a man of rcsouroe and 
ability. His history is as singular aa that of most other great 
men in Tuikey. He lyas a slavo of Mohammed AH, the 
rebellious pacha of Egypt. Being intrusted by his master with a 
brig and cargo for Leghorn, he sold vessel and lading, lived like 
a gentlemaa in Italy for some years with the proceeds, and as the 
best security against the retribution of bis old master, offered bis 
serviees to the suJtan, with whom Ali was just commencing 
hostilities. Naval talent was in request, and he soon arrived at 
his present dignity. He is said to be the only officer in the fleet 
who knows anything of his profession. 

Haleil Facho. arrived last. The sultan's future son-in-law is a 
man of perhaps thirty-fivo. He is light-eomplesioned, stout, 
iound-faced, and looks like a respectable grocer, " well to do in 
the world." He has commanded the artillery long enough to 
have acquired a certain air of ease and command, and carries the 
promise of good fortune in his eonfldent features. He is to be 
married almost immediately. He, too, was a Georgian, sent as a 
present to the sultan. 

The three dignitaries made the rounds of the ship and then 
entered the cabin, where the pianoforte (a novelty to the 
raeraskier and Haliel Pacha, and to most of the attendant offioers), 
and thp commodore's agieeable so< lefy and champagne, promised 
to detam thorn the remainder of the day They were like 
cbilJiLU with a holidiy I wa,3 engi^cd to dine on shoie, ind 
left them on board 

In a country whole theie i-. co education and no rnuL, pz ept 
M the possession of present powei, it is not snipiismg that men 
should n-p fiom the lowest class to the higbesf officer, or that 
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llej btifmld fil] fh se jElls U the siti faUi n cf thi- iulUn 
la It IS --unju^ tu hfar fbeu i i t, ks An ha 1 sh pi jsiuan, 
will) la f L[uently called mtj tbe seraglio and whose pnctioe 
•imong all tlia faniiliei la poi7ei yves lum thi, be&t mean? of 
infoiniiton, has cnterfiiael mp not a little with these secrets 
I slidl mike use cf them whca I have moie leisuie iai.iely 
mentianing here, in oonueotnn with Ihp above accounts, that the 
piesent grand vizier was a hoatmnn on the Eosphorns, md the 
comniaoder of flie saltan's body gun d a shoemikr' The 
httor still emploTs ill his Insuie m making slippeis, which be 
piLsents to tke sultan and h 't fin,nds, net at ill ashamed ot bia 
foinei voca,t on So far, indeed, are any of these niu&hroora 
offieera from blushing at ibeir ou^in, that it is common to prefix 
the Danio of their piofes'non to the title of pacha, and they are 
TJdies& d by it 13 a piopei ninie This la one leapict m which 
their European education will refine them U) their disadvantage 



i by Google 



LETTER XSXVII. 

T!io Grund Bnzar of ConBtalJooplB, and Ita InBnLte Varisty of WonderB— Sllont Sliop- 
fccepets— Female CnrioaHj— Advontnie witb a BiBck-Eyed Stnineer— The Ber«8tehi— 

Dinuct withont KniveB, Eorks, or Chfllra-Clstoro of the Thonsonfl nail Ono Colurana. 

Beikg all the shops of New York, Philadelphia, and Boston, 

1 th C ty H 11 th f t p 1 p 11 h d 

!i 1 f th { t (h M tl f I 

mfli J t IL tbddlbd 1 

1 Id Im h J d Ij k d d y 

Am i y II h hILth lb f 

C ta t pi T ly g { d f t w th t 

hgbth I yd -iwlkltly 

ddyftdyfm ttt th d d 

t ^dtd pllldlvroJ g tf 

d Th f as h gh tl f th to y h 

d th d lit f hi t h p k t m t I 

d w tb gh kjl hts I 1 pt by tl f 

h 

S 11 th h th b dl t I 

Iwwkftit dd hllf 

after Bervioe ; and, pushud aside one moment by a bevy of 
Torkiah ladies, shuffling along in their yellow slippers, muffled to 
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}jia side, not niindiag if they push him a little to get nearer the 
desired article. Feeling not the leant timidity, except for their 
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faces, these true chCdren of Eve esamlne the goods in barter, 
watoh the stranger's oountenanoe, and if he takes off his giove, 
01' pulls out his purse, take it up and look at it, without eren 
sajiDg " by jour leave." Their ouriosity often extends to jour 
di'esa, and they put out their little ^henna-stained fingers and pass 
them over the sleeve of your coat with a gurgling expression of 
adinii-atioa at its fineness, or if you have rings or a watch-guard, 
they lift your hand or pull out youi- witch with no kind of scruple. 
I have mot with seveial instances of this in the course of my 
rambles. But a day or two ago I found myself rather more 
than usuil a subject of curiosity. I was alone in the street of 
embroidered handLeichiefs (every minute article has its peculiar 
bazar), and wishing to look at some of uncommon beauty, I 
called one of the miny Jews always near a stranger to tui-n a 
penny by inteipieting for bim, and was soon up to the elbows in 
goods that would tempt a female angel out of Paradise. As I 
was selecting one for a purchase, a woman plumped down on the 
seat beside me, and fixed her great, black, unwinking eyes upon 
ray face, while an Abyssinian slave and another white woman, 
both apparently her dependents, stood respectfully at her back. 
A small turquoise ring (the favorite color in Turkey), fii-st 
attracted her attention. She took up my hand in her soft, fat 
fingers, and dropped it again without saying a word, I looked 
at my interpreter, but he seemed to think it nothing extraordi- 
nary, and I went on with my bargain. Presently my fine-eyed 
friend pulled me by fbe sleeve, and as I leaned toward her, 
rubbed her forefinger very quickly over my cheek, lookiog at me 
intently all the while. I was a little distuibed with the lady's 
familiarity, aad asked my Jew what she wanted. 1 found that 
my vubioand complexion was someth 
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lUl^skinnid oiientah, and she wi-lied to ratify ter tit thit I 
WIS not painted' I ooncluJed my puicliagi,, and putting tie 
parcel into viy pookLf, did my piettiLot it an oriental saUam, 
but toiny moitifieition tbo hdj only gifhcred up lier i/Ji/fffw-./, 
and looked ^u^ prised out of ln,r gieat eyes it my freedom My 
ConsUntinople friendi, laform me thit I am to lay no " unoliun 
to my boul" fiom her notice, such lihtttie;) btiog not at ill 
ptiticular The husband exa(,ta from hi^ half-dozen wives only 
the coneealment of their fai,es, and thej bays no othei idea of 
impupiietj m public 

In the centie ot the bizJJ, oceupjing about as maoh space as 
the body of the City Hall in New Yoili, h what is called the 
lezestei-n You deacecd into it from Jour diiections by mi^-ivi^ 
gites which aie shut, and aO peisons excludel, except betwtea 
seven and twelve of the forenoon Tliit la the core of Conhtan- 
tinople— thp soul and citadel of oiientahsm It is deiot(.d to 
the Bile of lima and to costlj articles only Tbo roof h 
loftiei and the light more dun than on the outei bazars, and tho 
mei chants who ocuupy its stalls, are old and of cstil li'hpd credit 
Here ire subjects for the pencil' If yju can take your eye fiom 
those Dacuas sab w h h j w 1 i h 1 1 ly 

scabbards, ofnh gmmdd d n dwh 

silver and g H a ^1 n al n U d d 

what a ran h f gl u ia ay b a d w h h 

saowy tuvba Tl h Turk f h Id -J b f o 

Sultan Mahmoud disfigured himself with a coat like a " dog of a 
Christian," and broke in upon the customs of the oiients. These 
ure your opium-eaters, who smoko even in their sleep, and would 
not touch wine if it were handed thorn by honris ! These are 
your fetalists, who would scarce take the trouble to get out of 
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the way of a Jion, and who are as oerfain of tho miracle of 
Mohammed's coffifl as of the length of the pipe, or of the quality 
of the tohaoco of Sbiraz ! 

I hav sj ent n any an ho n the Doaos en I j ^ my f y 
n s icl o lentali&m and some es t j ug to mak a pu c s 
fo ujselt or others It ? cu oua to e e w tl whit pe feet 
md ffe eace these ol 1 c o a Icg^ attnn 1 to tlie wishes oi a CI 
tan I wa 1 ng rounl ne d y w th an En 1 ak t -ivell 
who 1 had known a I a y when a Pe S an ol) of & nguli 
h iu y haUj, ^ on one of the stal s ar estad n y oo npan on a 
attent on He had w th h m his Tu k h 1 i oman and aa the 
old me oliaot waa a i ok eg tway and lo k n ht at n? we 

po nted to the dress ov h head a d the nte i eter asLed to 
see t The b u uln iq sm k d cal ly on t k ^ no n o e 
not!i.e of US than of the w clo la u ag tli o ^1 1 a bei 1 
n n ^ht have sat fo M ha 1 An o s llo es Tb n pa 
cal inJ ot a s atue 1 ke repo e of co a ninoe and po t 
w 1 a la ge d f b oned tu ban an I a cu ^ hea d half 
mingled with gray, bis neck bare, and his fine bust enveloped in 
the flowing and bright colored drapery of the east — I had cerer 
seen a more majestic figm-e. He cvideotly did not wish to have 
anything to do with us. At la.-it I took out my snuff-box, and 
addiessing him with "effendi!" the Turkish title of coui-tesy, 
laid my hand on my breast and offered him. a pinch. Tobacco ia 
this unaccustomed sbapo is a luxury here, and the amber mouth- 
piece emerged from hia mustache, aud putting his three fingers 
into my bos, he said "pek/cheP' the Tui-kish ejaculation of 
approval. He then made room for us on bis carpet, and wiih a 
clotli measure took the roba from its nail, and spread it before 
MB. My fiicnd bought it unhesitatingly for a dressing-gown, aud 
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we spent an hone in looking at stawla, of prices perfectly 
startling, arms, chalieee for incense, spotless amber for pipes, 
pearls, bracelets of the time of Sultan Selim, and an endless 
variety of " tilings rich and rare." Tbe closing of the bezesteia 
gates ioteiTupted our agreeable employment, and our old fiiend 
gave us the parting salaam very cordially for a Turk. I have 
been there frequently since, and never pass without offeiing my 
snuff-box, and taking a whiff or two fiom bis pipe, wbioh I can 
not refuse, though it is not out of his mouth, except when offered 
to a fiiend, from sunrise til! miduigtt. 



One of the regular " lioas" of Constantinople is a Hbanb shop, 
or TurkisL reitaiiratit. In a ramble with our consul, the other 
day, in seai-ch of the newiy-discovered cistern of a " thousand 
and one columns," we found onrselves, at the hungry hour of 
twelve, opposite a famous shop near the slave-market. I was 
rather staggered at the first glance. A greasy fellow, with his 
shirt roiled to bis shoulders, stood near tlie doof, commending 
his shop to the world by slapping on tbe flank a whole mutton 
that hung beside him, while, as a customer came in, he dester- 
ously whipped out a slice, had it cut in a twinkling into bits as 
Urge as a piece of chalk (I have stopped five minutes in vain, to 
find a batter comparison), strung upon along iron skewer, and- 
laid oa the coals. My friend is an old Constantinopolitan, and 
had eaten lihauhs before. He entered without hesitation, and 
the adioit butcher, giving bis big trowaers a fresh hitch, and 
tightening his girdle, made a new cut for his " narrow legged" 
customers, and wished us a good appetite (the T iiks look with 
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great contempt on our tight pantaloons, and dlstiuguish us by tbis 
epithet). We got up on the platform, crossed our legs nnder us 
as well as we eould, and I can not deny that the savory missives 
that occasionally reached my nostrils, bred 3 gradual reconcilia- 
tion between my stomach and my eyes. 

In some five minutes, a tin platter was set between us, loaded 
with piping hot /dbauhs, sprinked with salad, and mixed with bits 
of bread ; our friend the coot, by way of making the amiable, 
stirring it up well with his fingers as he broaght it along. As 
Modely says in the play, " In love or mutton, I generally fall to 
witJiout ceremony," but, spite of its agreeable i3avor, I shut my 
eyes, and selected a very small bit, before 1 oomraenoed upon the 
kibaubs. It was Tery good eating, I soon found out, and, my 
fingers once greased (for we aj-e indulged with neither knife, fork, 
nor skewer, in Turkey), I proved myself as good a trencher -man 
as my fiiend. 

The middle and lower classes of Constantinople live between 
these shops and the ca/^s. A dish of kibaaU serves them for 
dinner, and they drink coffee, which they get for about half a 
cent a oup, from morning till night. We paid for our mesa 
(which was more than any two men cocJd eat at once, unless very 
hungry), twelve cents. 

We started again .with fresh courage, in search of the cistern. 
We soon found the old one, which is an immense excavation, with 
a roof, supported by five hundred granite columns, employed 
now aa a place for twisting silfe, and escaping from its elamoroua 
denizens, who rushed up after us to the daylight, baling paras, 
we took one of the boys for a guide, and soon found the object of 
our search - 

Knocking at Ihe door of a half-iiiined house, in one of the lona- 
14* 



i by Google 



302 SUaillEK CRUISE JN THE MEDITERRANEAN. 



Jiest streets of the city, on old, sore-eyad Arraenian, with shabby 
eulpaek, and every mark of extreme poverty, admitted us, pet- 
tishly demanding our entrance money, before ho let us pass the 
threshold. Fiighls of steps, dangerously ruinous, led ua down, 
first into a garden, far below the level of the street, and thence 
into a dark and damp cavern, tho bottom of which was covered 
with water. As the eye became accustomed to the darkness, we 
could distinguish tall and beautiful columns of marble and granite, 
with superb Corinthian capitals, pei'haps thirty feet ia height, re- 
ceding as far as the limits of our obscured sight. The old man 
said there were a thousand of them. The number was doubtless 
esaggeratad, but we saw enough to convince us, that heie was 
covered up, almost unknown, one of the most eostlj an ] ma-ni- 
ficect works of the Christian emperors of Const autmople 
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Belgraae-Tlio Coftaga of Lmlj Monlnguo— Turkisb Cemoberles— Xatnial Tnste of tto 
Moslem! fl)r St.fl PictnrcBqna-A. Tiirkbli CaiTlt^o— ".VoaberwoaieE 8ur|irl=o(l-<!isui- 

I LEFT Constantinople on horseback witL a pavty of offiocrp, 
and two American travellers iQ tlie cast, early on ona of nature's 
holiday mornings, for Belgrade. We loitarod a moment in tlj3 
aiiiall Armenian cemetery, the only snburb that separates tlie 
thickly crowded street from the barren heath that stretches away 
from the city on every side to the edge of the horizon. It is sin- 
gular to gallop thus from the crowded pavement, at ouoe into an 
uncultivated and unfenced desert. We are so accustomed to 
suburban gardens that the traveller wonders how the markets of 
tills overgrown and immense capital are supplied, A gUnoo 
hack upon the Bosphoms, and toward the Asian shore, and the 
islands of the sea of Marmora, explains the secret. The waters 
in every direction around this sea-girdled city ai-e alive with 
boats, from- the larger kaahambas and sandals to the egg-shell 
caique, swarming into the Golden Horn in countless numbers, 
laden with every vei^etable of the productive east. It is said, 
however, that it is dangerous to thrive too near the eye of the 
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sultan Tht, sun mai j mode foi lewa ding fayoiit s and pi vid 
m^ foi tHe residence of ambossidois, by the simpla confi'icatioti 
of thiS prettiest estate dcsiiablj "ituifed, i" thought to have 
BJmctlmi^ to do wilh thp bairennesa of the mmed itc noi'lih^r 

The Tuilta cany thoir eontunpt of the Cli latian t,vi.n b yornl 
iht giiTP The funerial cypress bo singuhily beiutiful m its 
natiie east, is permitted to thiow its daik shadows only upon 
tuibaned tombitoncs Tht irmeman 7 ayah the opprc,BSi,d 
Greek, and the Bi)ro hdted Jew slumbT in tbair unprotected 
giwos on. the cpen heath It almost re<.oncile3 one to tho 
hawghtiness inl ciuclty of thi, T« L. sh chaiaoter hjweve to 
stand on one oi the " seven h lis ' oi Stimboul and 'ook iioiinl 
upon theii' own beautiful cemeteries. On every sloping bill side, 
in every rural nook, in the court of the splendid moariuo, stands a, 
dark tiekrofoUs, a small city of tho dead, shadowed so thickly by 
the close-growing cypresses, that the light of heaven penetrates 
but dinily. Tow can have no conception of the beauty it adds to 
tho landscape. And then from the bosom of each, a slender 
minaret shoots into the sky as if pointing out the flight of the da- 
parted spirit, and if jou enter within its religious darkness, yon 
find a taste and elegance unknown ia more civilized eouutiies, 
ihe humblest headstone lettered with gold, and the more costly 
bculptured into forms the most sumptuous, and fenced and 
planted with flowers never neglected. 

lu the east, tlie graveyard is cot, as with ua, a place abandoned 
to its dead. Occupying a spot of chosea loveliness, it is resorted 
to by women and children, aud on boUdaya by men, whose indo- 
lent natures find happiness enough in sitting ou the green bank 
around the resting-place of their relatives and friends. Hero, 
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while their ctildrea are play ng a ound them tbey oLe q mo 
tionless fiileace, watching the gav Bo pi o u o the bua e i vp 
of the Goliiea Horo, one of wh oh s v « ble f o eve j ee et y 
in the Stamhoul. Oooasonally jou see large part es of tw nty 
or thirty, sitting togethei thei si ght teist of 'we t neata and 
sherbet spread in some grassy no t and the sarroundtDc held 
stones serving as leaning-places foi t! n w men or bounJa i the 
infant gambols of the gayiy 1 es, d 1 ttle mu^ Iman? 

Whatever else wo may deny the Tu k we t it allow h ra to 
possess a genuine love fo rurti leaity Tie ccmete lea we 
have described, the ehoico of h a Jwell ni; on the By j horus and 
his habit of resoitlag, when ve he ! ts 1 sa e to ome lovely 
BCBoe to sit the livelong day n the un h n a e p oot enn i^h 
And then all over the bills both n Anit 1 a n, 1 Rouo el a 
wherever there i^ a fine view or i gre no pot tl an els w! ert" 
ytiu find tha small saijgih the r, i^ y l' tform on which he 
spreads his carpet, and y a naj Ik nf pfbter 

selected for his purpose. 

Things are sooner seen thin d ?o bel (I w h t we e 18 
iigrseable to describe as to see them ) and ill th s res d 
and nrncb more which I spa e the r ale b the f u t f five 
niinutts' reflection while the 6 rulje iio-1 t n'f 1 s u- iha n the 
Armenian burying-ground Th tu ba d T L. once no e m 
Lis saddle, then we will canter on some three ir le« f you please 
over as naked a heath as the lun looks u[ on to t! e Vill y of 
Sweet Waters " I hive desc bed this I th nit before V\ o 
live to leiro ind my infelh^ont fiiend tells me, as we draw rein, 
and wind vaiefully down the steep leioent, that the site of the 
sultan's r mantio 'eraj m the loiom of the valley, was once oc- 
cupied 1} Itie fir=t p nt u„ X ^'^ c tab! shod in Turkey — tho 
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fruit of an embassy to tbe court of Louis tiie Fifteenth, by Me- 
heniet Eff^ndi, in the reign of Acliinet the TInrd. And thus 
Ii a vinj; delivered myself of a /nci, a thing for wliich I iiave a na!u- 
ral antipathy in writing, let us gallop up the velvet briuk of tlio 
Bai'byses. 

Wo had kept our small Tufkisli horses to their speed for a 
Jnile, with the enraged suridjee crying after us at tlie top of his 
voice, " ya-wash '. ya-wash .'" (slowly, slowly !) when, at a bend 
of the valley, right through the midst oF its Telvet verdure, came 
rolling along an aruba, loaded with ladies. This pretty word 
Bigoifies in Turkish a carriage, and tho thiag itself reminds you 
directly of the fantastic vehicles in which fairy queena come upon 
the stage. First appear two gray oxen, with their tails tied to a 
hoop bent back from the bond of the pole, their heads and horns 
and tbe long curve of tbe hoop decked with red and yellow tassels 
so profusely, that it looks at a distance like a walking clump of 
boilyhocks. As you pass the poor osen {almost lifted off their 
bind legs by the straining of tho hoop upon their tails), a four- 
wheeled vehicle makes its appearance, the body and wheels 
carved elaborately and gilt all over, and the crimson cover Jolled 
np just so far as to show a cluster of veiled women, cross-legged 
upon cushions wilhin, and ridlog in perfect silence.''' A eunuch or 
a very old Turk walks at tho side, and thus the nioslem ladies 
*' lake Aat/" as it is oaDed — in other words go-a-pleasuring. 
But & prettier sight than this gay affiiir rolling noiselessly over 

* Whether the dlfficiiltj' of talking throngh the yaihmack, which is drawn 
tight over the moutli and nose, may account for it, or whether they have 
Bnother race of the sex in the east, I am not prepared to say, but Turkish 
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til p thl I nf Ih' Y-iIlv of Sweet Waters, you may 

t y t 1 

Mj tflFlh m td(fl may dare l.o write 

t) b 1 1 1 A b fij g toward us as we ap- 

p 1 d b h 1 f tb 11 J til ! foatbers in bcr ridiog 

p U b t b b d g y out as she passed, and 

th i tl m t w 1 11 w d w up in tbe edge of tbe 

f t f B 1 I A 1 It 1 b ght us to a bold descent, 

db bhj tbwlw augbt a glimpse of tbe 

1 b t d ( t f L dy M t illage, tossed into tbe 

1 p f b git d 11 th Ik pou in his journey. A 

1 ly b k tb t la b t th g iss like a silver flower 
wkdtotbg pt m t last its imwillingQBSs 

to depart, aiid vanisbes from tbe fair scene under a clump of wil- 
lows ; aDd, as if it knew it was sitting for its picture, there ninst 
Eccds be a group of gills with tbeir trowsora tucked up to the 
knee, washing away so busily in the brook, that tbej did not see 
that half a dozen Frank boraeincn were upon them, and their for- 
gotten yaskwacks all fallen about their shoulders ! 

We dismounted, and finding (what I never saw before) a red- 
headed Frenchman, walking about in his slippers, we inquired for 
the house of Lady Montague. He bad never hcafd of her ! A 
cottage, a little separated from the village, untenanted, and look- 
ing as if it should be hers, stood on a swell of the valley, and we 
found by tbe scrawled names and effusions of travellers upon the 
gates, that we were not mistaken in selecting it for tbe striae of 
our sentiment. 

I am sorry to be obliged to add, that in the romantic forest of 
Belgrade, we listened to the calls of mortal hunger. With some 
very sour wine, however we did drink to the memory of Lady 
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Mary and the "fair Fatima," washing down with the same 
di'aught as hrown bread as ever I saw, and some very indifferent 
filberts. 

We mounted once more, and followed our silent guide across 
tliB brook, politely taking it below the spot where our naiads of 
the stream were washing, and following its slender valloj for a 
mile, arrived at one of the gigaatie bendls, for which the place is 
famous. To give romaaea its proper precedence over reality, 
however, I must first mention, that on the soft bank of the arti- 
ficial lake, which I shall presently describe, Constantiae Ghika, 
disguised as a shepherd, stole an interview with the fair Veronica, 
and in the wild forest to the right, they wandered till they lost 
(heir way ; an adventure of which they only regretted the sequel, 
finding it again ! If you have not read " The Armenians," this 
pretty turn in my travels is thrown away upon you. 

The valley of Belgrade widens and rounds into a lake-shaped 
hollow just here, and across it, to form a reservoir for the supply 
of the city by the aqueducts of Valens and Justiniaa, is built a 
gigT.nfie m'»ible wall. There is no water just aow, which, for a 
lake, IS rather a defieiaaey ; hut the vast white wall only stands 
up igamat the sky, bolder and more towering, and cominn- sud- 
denly upjn it in that lonely place, jou might take it, if the 
" fine phren j" were on you, for the barrier of some enchanted 



TVe passed on into the foiest, windmg -iftei in •ilmo t lavi^iihle 
path, up hill and down dale, till wi ctn ti the Lf'ond bendt'. 
This, and the third, whii,h is near by, are largtr an! of more 
ornamental architecture than the first, and the forest around 
them is one in which, if he turned his hack on the lofty walls, a 
wild Indian would feel himself at home. I have not seen such 
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trcoa since I left America; eleai- of all underwood, and tlie long 
Tistas bvoltcn only by the trunk of sonic nolile oak, fLilIen aslant, 
it has for miles the air of a grand old wilderness, napi-ofaoed by 
Rse or fiie. In the midst of sueii scenery as cliifl, to ride up to 
the majestic bendt, faced with a front like a temple, and crowned 
by a. marble balustrade, witli a salient and raised oreaopot m tbo 
centre, like a ihrone for some monarch of the forest, it must b" a 
more staid imagination than mine that would not feel a toncli of 
the knight of La Manoha, and spur up to find a gate, ind a bu^lo 
to blow a blast for the warder ! It is ju?t tho looLino- pi ce I 
imagined for an enchanted castlo, when readiug nj fl 'it lO 

Farther on in tho forest we found saveral circular stiucturea, 
like ])a:tis, sunk in the earth, with flights of steps winding to the 
bottom, hut with the same gigantic trees growing at their very 
rim, and nothing near them to show the purpose of their ooatly 
masonry. We stopped to form a conJ9Cture or two with the aid 
of the gams loci, bnt the sui'Iy mri'ljse, probably at a loss to 
comprehend the object ctf looking into a hole full of dead leaves, 
chose to put his horse to a gallop ; and having no Veronica to 
make a romance of a lost path, we left our eoaj.;otui-es to gallop 

We reached the waste plains above the city at sunset, and 
turned a little out of our way to enter through the Turkish 
oemetary (poetically called by Mr. MacFailane " death's coro- 
nal"), on the summit and sides of the bill behind Pera. Broad 
daylight, as it was still without, it was deep twilight among its 
thick-planted cypresses ; and our horses, starting at the tall, 
white tombstones, hurried through its damp hollows and emerged 
on ft brow overlooking the bright and crowded Bosphorus, bathed 
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a! tlie niometit ia a flood of annaet glory. I siiid ao-aia as I 
remcd Id my horse and gazed down upon tLose lovely waters, 
there is no such scene of beauty iu tho world ! And again I say, 
" poor Slingsby" never was liej-e ! 
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Sonlari— Tomb nf the BnltoBB Taliae-Mosqne of the Howling 
BhoBinaker— VlaK to a Tarklsh Cfmnteir— Bira's-EjB View of atomboul and itfl 
Environs— Seragllo-rolnt— The Seven Towon 

Pulled over to Scutaii in a caique, for a day's lacsWe. Tho 
Chiisopohs, tlie " golJon eitj" of the ancient?, forma tlie Asian 
side of tlie lay, and, though reckoned, generally, as a part of ■ 
Cunatantinopla, is in itself a large and populous capital. It is 
Ijuitt ou a hill, rery bold upon the side washed hy the eea of 
Marmora, but leaning towaid the seraglio, on the opposite shore, 
with the grace of a lady (Asia) howing to her partner (Europe), 
You will flud the simile very hcautifully elaborated in the first 
chapter of " The Armenians." 

We strolled through the bazar awhile, meeting, oocasioually, 
a caravan of tired and dusty merchants, coming in from Asia, 
some with Syrian horses, and some with dusky, Nubian Blaves, 
following barefoot, in their blankets; and, eraei-giug from the 
crowded street upon a square, we stopped a moment to look at 
the cemetery and gilded fountains of a noble mosque. Close to 
the street, defended by a railing of gilt iron, and plaoted about 
closely with cypresses, stands a small temple of airy arohiteoturej 
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supported on four slender columns, and enclosed by a net of gilt 
wiie, forming a spacious aviary. Within sleeps the Sultana 
Talide. Her costly monument, elaboiately insciibed in red and 
gold, occupies tlie area of this poetical sepulchre ; small, sweet- 
scented shrubs ha]f bury it in their lioli flowers, and birds of the 
gayest plumage flutter and sing above her in their beautiful 
prison. If the soul of the departed sultana is stilt susceptible of 
sentiment, she must look down with some complacency upon the 
disposition of her " mortal coil." I have not seen so fanciful a 
gi'ave in my travels. 

We ascended the hill to the moscius of the Howling Dervishes. 
It stands in the edge of the gi-eat cemetoiy of Scutari, the 
favorite burial-place of the Turts. The self- torturing worship 
of this singular class of devotees takes place only on a certain 
day of the week, and we found the gates closed. A small cafe 
stood opposite, sheltered by large plane-trees, and on a bench at 
the door, sat a dervish, employed in the unclerical vocation of 
mending slippers. Calling for a cup of the fragrant Turkish 
coffee, we seated ourselves oa the matted bench beside him, and, 
entering into conversation, my fiiend and he were soon upon the 
most courteous terms. He laid down his last, and accepted a 
proffered ■mrghUS, and, between the heavily drawn puffs of the 
bubbling vase, gave us some information respecting his order, of 
which the peculiarity that most struck me was a law compelling 
them to follow some secular profession. In this point, at least, 
they are more apostolic than the clergy of Chistondom. What- 
, ever may be the dervish's excellence as a "mender of souls," 
thought I, as I took up the last, and looked at the stitching of 
the bright new patch, {may I get well out of this sentence without 
a pun !) I doubt whether there is a divine within the Christian pale 
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wlio eould turn out so pretf.j a piece of work in any coiTespond- 
ing calliDg, Our eoffee di'uak and our cliilioinjues smoked to 
aslies, we took leave of our yaps osA- men ding fiiend, who laid bis 
hand on his hreast, and said, with ihe expressive phraseology of 
the east, " Tou shall be welcome again." 

We entered the gloomy shadow of the vast cemetery, and 
found its cool and damp air a grateful ex-change foi' the sunshine. 
The author of Anastasius gives a very graphic description of this 
place, throwing in some horrors, however, for which he is in- 
debted to his admirable imagination. I never was in a more 
agreeable place for a summer-morning's lounge, and, j^ I sat 
down on a turbaned headstone, near the tomb of Mohammed the 
second's horse, and indulged in a train of reflections arising from 
the superior distinction of the brute's ashes over ttose of his 
master, I could remember no plaoo, except Plato's Academy at 
Athens, where I had mused so absolutely at my ease. 

We strolled on. A slender and elegantly-carved slab, cappBd 
with a small turban, fretted and gilt, arrested my attention. 
" It is the tomb," said my companion, " of one of the ichoglana 
or sultan's pages. The peculiar turban is distinctive of his 
rank, and the inscription says, he died at eighteen, after having 
seen enough of the lEoiid ! Similar sentiments are to be found 
on almost evei'y stone." Close by stood the ambitious cenotaph 
of a former pacha of Widin, with a swollen turban, Grossed with 
folds of gold, and a footstone painted and carved, only less 
gorgeously than the other ; and under his name and titles was 
written, " Imijoyed not Ikeworld,'" Farther on, we stopped at 
the hlaok-bandsd turban of a cadi, and read again, underneath, 
" / took no pleasure in this evil world." Tou would think the 
Turks a pbilosopIuBing people, judging by these posthumouB 
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dsobralioB.i but one no.d not Ir.v.l lo le»« tt.l lombBlono. 
are sad liars. 

The oemetery of Scutari covers as much ground as a city. Its 

U k jp >« p U p a3 w y hill and d^le, and termi- 

J 1 p p J ng into Marmora, as if it 

^^ jdp 1 h d d Id no longer cover. From 

]j i Hog d tel hove, it forms a dark, and 

q f g d a h 11 ant picture of tte gulf of 

N m d a d h 1 8 P cos' Islands. With the 

y f wh h h T k practise in their hurying- 

^ ] J g h d d 1 lly a by side, aad tlAe immense 

^ ^ f f jp probable that on no one spot 

on the earth .ic »o y f I- m u race gathered together. 



:e 1 abo it imong the tomba t 



,n to des e to 



« ILo cl™ fal I „hl of d y -mil c 0!« ng towitd the height of 
Bul„ In conmeneed . . e.nt w Ih the desg« of d.seend ng 
bjtieothe tetoth Boih nb nndit.nng hjeaqn lo 
11 e c t, Al »lk nj, 1 . . dj on het.e n 1 1 1. of the h ghtrnt 
It Tit on we pn.«ed halt wij np a sn «1I and al »• the 
snmmer es denoe of E meh Snl ana the jonnger a s er el U 
enltan and soon after toed well h ealhed en th loftj .n I 
of Bulgu In Ihe con taut j o e irr ng lairg hs or small gia f 
platform for ipread g the oa pet anl ting li f 4ew 
how well the T irks appree a e the al ant „ s of pe t n 
command ng pe hap, i ewe nnpa >Mod n the w Id fo th t 
exttaord na y be.ntj Bnt lot n. tak brea t a 1 lo k aronnd 

We BtooJ some tl roe mde, hack f om tl e L spl i e 1 i s 

, iho sand feel aloTc bid Tl e j C n lant no le 
The temptaton of SaUn eonll not have been note s ! n 
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It "cpni d ds if ill the L ngl ms cf the earth weif. w pt 
coHfuat ih to the boiJors rf tl o two continents Fr m Sciaglio 
Point stvcn m les lown the coist of Roun eha, the i,yo followed 
a coiit nued wall , and from the sime point, twenty miles up the 
Bo=!phorus, on either shore strefchtd one crowdel and unbrik q 
eity ' The st^r shaped bay m the midst, cr wded with flyinj, 
bo^t<l tho Gildcn Hom sweeping t f om behind the hills and 
poii ing thr u^h the city like a 1 road iiver, studded with ships 
and, m the jahce hned and hill shelteied Bosphoius the sultan s 
fleet it anchof, the lotty men of wii flaunting their blood red 
flags and thrusting then tapermg sj.ars alnost into the balconies 
of the fairy dwell ngs and among the brif,ht fol ige of the 
teriaoed girdens abo^e them Could a se ne be n ore strangely 
and beautifully mm led > 

But sit down upon this silky orasa and let us listen to my 
polyglot fiiLud, while he explains the details of the panonma 

Bu'st clear ovei tho sea of Maimora, you observe a snow- 
white cloud reating on the edgo of the hoiizon Thit is Olympus 
Wiihin sight of hia snnwy summit and along toward the 
cstreniity of this long hue of eastern hills IieBith^ma Phiygia, 
Cappadoeia Pijhiag nia and the whcle scene of the apostles' 
travels in Asia Minor , and just at his feet, if you will conii,- 
soendfobe modern, lies Brusi famous foi its silks and one of 
the m st populous in 1 thriving of the sultan s cities Retui ning 
ovLr Marmora by the Pi nc s' Ibhnls at tbi, wests n extremity 
of Const intinople stands the Foilrcss of the Seven Towors, 
where fell the Emperoi Conatintrai, Pal'eobgxis, where Othraan 
the second was strangled, where lef actory ambassadois aie left 
to come to then' senses and the sultan's terms, and where, in 
abort, that " zealous public butcher," the seraskier, euta any 
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Ik b 1 b p 1 1 li dh 

i tm G IJ G 11 by flf y 

p hii dd df4/d 
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b [ f li 81 
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!i hill f I I h 

h f li q d f V 1 f 

h dh gdm dHpdm f 
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brother, P ^ 

tU thro g 

residene d If P 

children m 

must fa 

K«op B on 

to Pev» E m 

high hi 

along ita to 

Ibo pri F 

would c w w h h 

wife of b E p m in P h 

petticoats, muttiallj ej.ch ot H 

Bomewhat cleaner, tho dogs somewhat loss an ti- Christian, and hat 
and trowsers somewhat less ohjsots of eonteropt. It is a poor 
abortion of a place, withal, neither Turkish nor Christian ; and 
Dobody who could claim a shelter for his head elsewhere, would 
ta,he the whole of ita slate-colored and sbicgled palaces a? a gift. 
Just beyond is the mercantile suburb of Galatan, which jour 
dainty diplomatist would cot write on hh card for aa enihasgy, 
bat for which, as being honestly what it calls itself, I entertain a 
oerUin respect, wanting in my opinion of its mongrel neighbor. 
Heavy gates divide these different quarters of the city, and if 
jou would pass after sunset, you must anoint the binges with a 
piastre. 

16 
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DescendiDg UDwillingly from this enchanting spot, we entered 
a long glen, closed at the water's edge by the sultan's suinrner- 
palace, and present residence of Beylevbej, Half way down, we 
met a decrepit old woman, toiling up the path, and nij friend, 
witH a Wordsworth ian passion for all things humble and simple, 
gavo her the Tuikish good-morrow, and inijuired her business at 
tlie Tillage. She had been to Stavros, to sell ten paras' worth 
of herbs — about one cent of our enrreflcy. He put a small piece 
of silver into her hand, while, with the still strong habit of Turk- 
ish modesty, she employed the other in folding her tattered 
yashmack so as to conceal her features from the gaza of strangers. 
She had not expected charity. " What is this for ?" she asked, 
looking at it with some surprise. " To buy bread for your child- 
ren, mother!" "EfFendi!" said the poor old creature, her 
Toioe tremtling, and the tears streaming from her eyes, " My 
children ore all dead ! Tkere is no one now between me a%d 
Allah .'" It were worth a poet's while to live in the east. Likj 
the faiiy in the tale, they nL'VCi.- open their lips but they " ■ipeal; 
I.eail« " 

We look a caique at the mosque of Sultan Selim, at Beylei- 
bey, and floated &lowly past the imperial palace, i'ive or six 
eunuchs, with their red caps and long blue dresses, were talking 
at a high tenor in the court-yard of the harem, and we gazed 
long and Barnestly at the fine lattices above, concealing so miny 
of the picked beauties of thi> empire. A mandolin, very indif- 
ferently struimned in one of the projecting wings, betrayed ihe 
en.p!oynicnt of some fair Fatima, and there was a single moment 
when we could see, by the relief of a comer window, the outline 
of a female figuie ; but the caique floated remorselessly on, and 
our busy imaginations had their own unreal shadows for their 
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had thr 
liberty I 
ordered 
past St: 



my V. 



d. As we approaclied the central facade the polished 

Q gates flaw open, and a band of thirty musicians came out 

ranged themselves on the terrace beneath the palace- 

iWB, announcing, in their flrat flourish, that Sulran Mahnioud 

List bis fingers into his pilaw, and his euhjects were at 

dine. Not finding their music much to our taste, we 

the cai/cjees to assist the current a little, and shooting , 

.vTos, we cut across the strait from the old palace of 

ih the vizier, and, in a few minutes, I was onoe more ia 

lag home, under the " star-spangled banner." 



Constantinople w 



' la^t niirht with the illumination 



1 P 



d h 

b B h 



\ h 



d !y fi 
f h 



h h 
p d d 



1 h i h 1 lb i f hy k 

virgin to his bed, aod sacriiieiag twenty sheep with his own hand. 
I am told by an intelligent physician here, that this playing the 
butcher is a.n every-day business with the " Brother of the Sun," 
every safe return from a ride, or an excnrsjon in his suUaneike. 
taiqw, requiring him to cat the throat of his next day's mutton. 
It may account partly for the excessive cruelty of character 
attnhnted to him. 

Among other bad traits, Mahmoud is said to he very avavi- 
eioub. It is related of his youth, thut he was permitted occasion- 
ally, with hia brother (who was murdered to make room for him 
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on the tlivona), to walk out in public on certain dajs with thtir 
governor ; and that, upou those occasions, each was intrusted 
with a purse to be expended in charity- The elder brother soon 
disttibated his plasties, and borrowed of his attendants to con- - 
tinua his cliarities ; while Malimoud quietly put the purse 
pocket, and added it to his priyate hoard on iiia return, 
said, too, that he has a particular passioa for npholstery, a 
his fi'oqusnt change fiom one serai to another, allows no nail to 
be driven without his supervision. Add to this a spirit of 
perverse contradiction, so truculent that none but the raobt abjoot 
flatterers Can preserve his favor, and you have a pretty handful 
of offsets against a character certainly not without some royal 
qualities. 



With one of the Eeis Eff.!ndi'3 and one of the seraskier's oi&- 
cers, followed by four ken-asses in tlie Turkish military dress, 
and every man a pair of slippers ia his pocket, we accompanied 
the commodore, to-day, on a visit to the principal mosquHS- 

Lunding first at Tophana, on the Pera side, we entered the 
court of the new mosque built by the present sultan, whose 
elegant esterior of white marble and two freshly-gilded minarets 
we had admired daily, Iyin<^ at anchor without sound of the muez- 
■ zin. The morning prayers were just over, and the retiring Turks 
looked, with lowering brows at us, as we pulled off our boots on 
the saered threshold. 

We entered upon what, but for tho bigh pulpit, I should have 
taken for rather a superb ball-room. An uoeneumbcred floor 
carpeted gayly, a snjall arabesque gallery over the door quite like 
an orchestra, chandeliers and lamps in great profusion, and walls 
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painted of tLe bvightest aod moat varied colors, formed an 
ioterior vather wanting in tlic " dim religious light" of a place 
of worship. We were shuffling around in our slippers from one 
side to the other, examining tho marble Mikrab and the narrow 
and towering pulpit, when a ragged and decrepit dervish, with 
his papooshea in his hand, and his toes and heels protruding from 
a very dirty pair of stockings, rose from his praye]-s and began 
walking backward and forward, eyeing us ferociously and mutter- 
ing himself into quite a passion. His charity for infidels was 
evidently at a low ebb. Every step we took upon the holy floor 
seemed to add to his fury. The Jcei-vasses observed him, but his 
sugar-loaf cap carried some respect with it, and they evidently 
did not like to meddle with him. Ha followed us to the door, 
fixing his hollow gray eyes with a deadly glare upon each one as 
he went out, and the Turkish officers aeemed rather glad to huiry 
11^ out of his way He left ua in the vestibule, and we mounted 
a handsome maible staircase to i suite of apartments above, 
coraraunieating with the sultin's piivite galleiy The i,aipcts 
heit. weie richer, and the div.in3 with which the half dDzeu 
•^nlooas weie ''urioundod weie ooveied with the moat cct!) stuff's 
of the east The pilleiy was divided ficm the ai.'a of the 
nio&que bj i fine biaz n giatiUj}; cunouslj wiougbt, ind ifs cpnfie 
occupied by a uch ottoman, whereon the impeml legs, we cio'S'spd 
in the inteivals ot hio prostiitiona It was about ths, mz ani 
had the tir altogether of a piivate hoi at the opeia 

We crossed tl G 11 n H n, and passing the euauch'sgnard, 
entered the ga d ns of th s aglio on our way to Santa Sophia. 
An inner wall st U s pa at d from the gilded kiosks, at whose 
latticed windows pen above the trees, we might have clearly 
3 the featu s of any peeping inmate ; but tho little toss- 
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lars revealed no h o^ but Le owi provoU og oye of the size of 
a rose le^f n ti ce an 1 we acl J t o upper gate without 

even a g p e of a w vel b nlk li f to I our cMvalry to 
tlie rescu 

A c-nfu d ma ot 1 u t ess w tout f m or or lei, is all 
Ihat you a e 1 own to the eite or of ihat wonder of the 
world," be sijue of n o qua. the renowned Santa 'Sopliii 
Wedesoenl la a k iven e, and leiv ng ou boot la a vestibule 
that the boree of Mohammed the second, if he was lodged aa 
ambitiously living as dead, would have disdained for his iftlk, 
we entered the vaulted area. A long breath and an admission of 
its almost attribuUWe supernatural grand u f 11 w d u ( 
hasty disappointment. It is indeed a t and nd u 

dome !" Its dimensions are less than tb f St P t t 

Rome, bat its effect, owing to its uoity and s n pi c ty of 1 n 
is, 1 think, superior. The numerous small 11 s 1 t nto ts 
sidijs add richness to it without impairing its appa ent n gn ad 
and its vast floor, upon which a single iod dual al tit 
the sombre colors of its walls untouched p oh bly f centu 
and tie dim sepulchral light that etruggl h ugh the d p 
niched and retiring windows, form altogethei an interioi from 
which the imagination returns, like the dove to the arlt, fluttering 
and bewildered. 

Our large party separated over its wilderness of a floor, and 
each might have had his hour of solitude, had the ooee Christ- 
ian spirit of the spot (or the present pagan demon) affect- 
ed him religiously. I found, myself, a singular pleasure in 
waiideiing' about upon the elasiic mats (laid four or five 
tliiuk all over the floor), oxaminiiig here a tattsred banner hung 
a"ainBt the wall, and there a rich casbmere ijThieb had covoi" 
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ed the tomb of tlie prophet ; on one side a slab of transpar- 
ent alabaster from the temple of Solomoo (a strange relia for a 
Mohammedan mosque !) and on the other, a dark Mihrai sur- 
rounded by candles of inoredible proportions, looking like the 
marble columns of some friezeless portico. The four " sis- 
winged cherubim" on the roof of the dome, sole remaining trac9 
as fhey are of the religion to which the building was first dedi- 
cated, had better been left to the imagination. They are 
monstrous io Mosaic. It is said that the whole interior of the 
mosque is cased beneath its dusky plaster with the same costly 
Mosaic which covers the ceiling. To make a Mohammedan 
mosque of a Chiistiau church, however, it was necessary to erase 
Christian emblems from the walls ; besides which tiie Turks have 
a superstitious h f 11 'm ' J ' b ' 

ing of the h m p 

handiwork of U 

We went he hmm mi] 9ta h 

which is !in in p w b w b 

fill piolotype Its p dm 

htaven-piei cm m ns 

■sultana, with ^^ P d w 

01 hmeres (tl m d h d h 

lying la equal d ) hn aa 

peeuliaily oii d ted 

Sultin Eojaze m d h 

arube'^qae exte d w h T d 

one leaves litt b d hh dwthh p 

of Sinta Soph w I uld k m k 

I am m love with my own company, the mosques of Constanti- 
nr)[k aio a kmd of " lion" well kiiled in a sin^ls visit. 
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Pulling up the Golilnn Hovn to-day in a eaiquo without any 
definite erraad (a soct of escarsian particularly after my own 
heart), I wasamusod at the oaikjee's asking my eompanioii, who 
ghavea olfian like a Chiistian, and has his clothes from Hegejit 
street, and looks for aught I can. Bee, as much like a foreigner in 
Constantinople as myself, " in what Teasel I had arrived." We 
asked him if he had ever Been either of us before. " No !" 
How then did he know that my friend, who had not hitherto 
spoken a word of Turkish , was not as lately arrived as myself ? 
AVhat is it that so infallibly, in every part of the world, distin- 
guishes ike stranger ? 

We passed under the stern of an outlandish-looking vessel just 
dropping her anchor. Her deck was crowded with men and 
women in singular costumes, and near the halm, apparently under 
the protection of a dark-visaged fellow in a volnininous turban, 
stood three youug, and, as well as we could see, uncommonly 
13» 
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pretty girls. The captdii answered to our hail that he was from 
Trebizorid, and his passengsra were slaves for tho baaar. How 
redolent of the east ! Were one but a Turk, now, to forestall 
the market and barter for a pair of those dailt eyes while they 
are still full of surprise and inr 



We 'landed at the i^inttr. Bow-windows crowded with fair 
faees, in enormous pink turbans, naked shoulders (which I am 
already so orientalised as to tiink very indecent), pnffed curia 
and pinched waists, reminded us at every step that we were ia a, 
Christian quarter of Constantino pie. From this paltry and mis- 
erable suburb, spring the modern princes of Greece, the Mavio- 
cordtttos, and Q-liikas, the Hospodars of Wallachia and Moldavia, 
the subtle, insinuating, intriguing, but talented and ever-success- 
ful Fanaiiotea. One hears so much of them in Europe, and so 
much is made of a stray scion from the very far-traced root of 
Palceologus or some equally boasted blood of the Fanar (I met a 
Fanariote princess G — at the baths of Lucca last year, whom I 
except from every disparaging remark), tliat he is a little disap- 
pointed with the dirty alleys and the stuffed windows shown liim 
as the hereditary homes of these very sounding names. There 
arc a hundred families at least in the Fanar, that trace tlieir 
origin back to no less than an imperial stock, and there is not a 
house in the whole quarter that would pass in our country for a 
respectable barn. In peraonal appearance they are certainly 
very inferior to any other race of their own nation. The Alba- 
nians and the Greeks I saw at Napoli and in the Morea, were 
(except the Noith American Indians) the finest people, physi- 
cally, I have ever been among ; while it would be difficult to Sod 
a more diminutive acd degenerate-looking body of men and 
women, than swarm in this neat of Grecian princes. 
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W,. 11. (.ntend our littk T)a:L and Jii^iDg aloD^ lusurel/ 
tl lou h the ciond ot piadcs laJufnihas, and ciKjues, landed ab 
Stuiiboul, and walked on towaid the bazar Always disfo\a - 
in^ n w pi'saages id that labyrinth of tliof i, we funnd ouisclrt.3 
aflci an hoitiS iimbling, in a long stieet of hooWUeis This i-i 
lathei the oldest ind nairowest pait ot tlie bizir, and tUi- li iit 
of heaven meati with the additional inteiruption of two rows of 
pillaia with aiched fin.aes standing in the middle of the stiei-t 
On enteiini^ the lUeraiy twilight ot thi. pa-jsage in the 11.11 of 
these column", the olassit. nostiil detects instantly the genuine 
odor of mauuaciipt, black Iptter, and ancient binding , and the 
trained eje, accustomed to thf, dun mohes of hbnries, wandus 
over the well piled shelves with their quaint tows of volumes in 
vellum, ind appreciates at once their viijcd riches H^re 13 
nothing of the complesion of a, shelf at the HirpPis', or the 
I-iendees', or the Careys'— fid t 1 b n 

poem, no political pampLl g y A d h p 1 

treasures of learning ar hill by Ik p b 

lisher or dapper clerk, M IM Ij hi H L f 1 

volumos he barters. Bu b 1 1 

heaps, whose order is n 1 1 y f b I b 

the correspondence of h fs 1 bl 1 m h 

thumbed tomes of Ai 1: P rs hi h hi 

bibliopole, seated motio 1 1 h b h j b d 

reaching to his crossed 1 pp 1 H ^ ^ 

of HafiB, lifting his eye f I ly I 

eweet image in his nnind 1 1 kk f j 

bation. 

We had stepped back into the last ccntai-y. Here was tho 
calamii still in use. The smaU, brown reed, not yet supei-seded 
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by the more useful but less classic qitill, stood ia eveiy clotted 
inkstand, and nothing less than the purchase of a whole scrivener's 
furuitni-e, ftom a bearded fcookwoini, whose benevolent face took 
my fancy, would suffice mj enthxisiasm. Not to waste all oui- 
oriautal oxperienoe at a single stall, we strolled farther oa to buy 
an illunijuated Hafia. We stopped simultaneously before an old 
Armenian who seemed, by his rusty calpack and shabby robe, to 
be somothing poorer than even hia plainly-clad neighbors ; for in 
Tuikey, as elsewhere, he who lives in a world of his own, has but 
a slender portion in that of the Tulgar. A choice-looking volume 
lay open upon one of the old man's knees, while from a wooden 
bowl lie was eating hastily a pottage of rice His meal was cm 
denfclj an interruption. He had not evi-n laid aside his boot 

There was something m his handling the volume, as ho took 
down a, pooltet-sized Hafiz, that showed an affection for the 
author. He turned it over wifh a slight dilation of countenance, 
and opening it with a eireful thtiiul uai a line m mellifluous 
Persian. I took it from ium open it the place ind m i led tl o 
passage with my nail, to look for it in the translation. 

Witb iny cheaply-bouglit treasures in my pockets, wc turned 
up the street of the diamond merchants, and making a sinn-le 
purchase more in the bazar, of a tesHA or Turkish rosary of spice- 
wood, emerged to the open air in the neighborhood of the mosque 
of Sultan Bajazet. 

Whether slipping the pagan beads through ray fingers affected 
me devoutly, or whether it was the mellow humor of the moment, 
I felt a disposition to forgive my enemies, and indulge iu an act 
of Mohammedan piety — feeding the unowned dogs of the streel. 
We stepped into a baker's shop, and laid out a piastre in bread, 
and were immediately observed and surrounded, before wc could 
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bieik 1 ]oif tj twenty oi thiif3 as lUhcLiD^ cuih ai ever 
Iiawkd to ih ninon HaMog di>tiibute] dbiut a Job n loavea, 
and fiaiJitjg thdt our higp s haJ by no means sat fafiad the ap- 
petites of the expecting labble, we found oui selves cml an assed 
to escape Noihmg but the biker's thiesholU pievented tbeni 
flow jumping upon u=, in then eageice^, and the aiiay of so 
many foiraiiJable niouths, ferocious with hunger, was i ithei slag- 
geiiog The baLei diew oil the hun^y pack at last, by wilking 
rf und Ihe comet with a lotf in his hand, while we male a 'peedy 
esit, patted on the back m pas=injr bj =c\cial of tbi, as't mblud 
spt-ctatoi 3 

Itis «Tiipiising that the Tuil.f. (.m f !uit tins filtlii hr^dof 
cuia, in sucb extraoidmarj numbeis They havu 1 whiiusical 
punishment for kdling jne of then The dead do^ is hwiig by 
hi" heels, so that his noae ju=t touches the gi lund, and the ctmi- 
ade IB compelled to heap wheat about him, till he 13 entirely 
coveied , the wheat 13 then given to the poor, and th' do^.' buried 
at the expense of the culpiit Theie lie, probibly fiio Jogs to 
every man ia Constantinople, and besides their ineessaut barkiag, 
they often endanger the lives of obildi'en and strangers. Mao- 
Failane, I think, tells the sfory of a dinnkeii sea-captain, who 
was entirely devoured by the dogs at Tophana ; nothing being 
found of him in the morning but hia " indigestible pig-tail !" 

We entered the couit of Sultan Bajazet, and found the ma- 
jestic pkne-trees that shadow its arabesque fountains, bsnding 
beneath the weight of hundreds of pensionary pigeons. Here, as 
at several of the mosques, an old man dts by the gate, whose 
business it is to (spend the alms given him in distributing gj'aia 
to these saored birds. Not to be outdone in piety, my fiiend 
gave the blind Turk a piastre ; and, aa he arose and unlocked 
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tlie boK bencatli liim, the pigeona descended about U3 in sncb a 
cloud, as litevallj to darken the air. Handful after bondfnl ^s.p 
then thrown among them, and the beautiful oieatures ran over 
our feet and fiuttei-ed round us with a feailessnt-ss that sufficiently 
proved the safety in which they haunted tho sacred precincts. 
In a few minutes they soared altogether again to the trees, and 
their mussul man -feeder resumed his seat upon the box to wait for 
another charity. 

A crowd of women at the harem gate, iii ih" iiai of thc-scras- 
tier's palaeo, attracted our attention. Upon mijuny, we found 
that he had married a daughter to one of the sultan's military 
officers, and the bridal party was expected piesently tb come out 
in ariihahs, and make the tour of the Hippodiome, on the way to 
the house of (he bridegroom. We wiled away an hour returning 
the gaze of curiosity bent upon us from the idle and bright eyes 
of a hundred women, and the first of the gilded vehicles made its 
appearance ; though in the same style of ornament with the one 
I have already desorihed, it differed in being drawn by horses, 
and having a frame top, with small round mirrors set in the 
corners. Within sat four very young women, one of whom was 
the hride ; but which, we found no one who could t-ell us. It ia 
no description of a face in the east to say, th.it the eyes wore 
dark, and the nose regular— all that the jealous yashmack per- 
mitted us to ascertain of tho beauty of the bride. Their eyes are 
all dark, and their noses are all regular ; the Turkish nose diJfjr- 
ing from tho Grecian, as that of the Antinous from ihe Apollo, 
only in its more voluptuous fullness, and a nostril less dilated. 
Four darker pairs of eyes, however, and four brows of whiter orb, 
never pined in a harein, or were reflected in those golden-rimmed 
EiirroTs ; and as the twelve succeeding ani.ha,s rattled by, and in 
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by these hidden features may have jaundiced tbo eyes of my fair 
informer, I can not say | but as a genera] fact, nneduoated wo- 
_men, whatever other beauties they may possess, have rarely es- 
pressiye or agreeable mouths. Nalure forms and ooloi'S the nose, 
the eyes, the forehead, and the completion; but the character, 
from the cradle op, moulds gradually to its own inward changes, 
the plastic and passion -bi'eathing lines of the lips. Allowing this, 
it wou!d be rather surpriaing if there was a mouth in all Turkey 
that had more than a pretty silliness at the most — the art of dye- 
ing their finger nails, and paiuting their eyebrows, being the 
highest branches of female ednoation. How they oame by these 
" eyes that teach as what the sua is made of," the vales of 
Georgia and Circassia best can tell. 

And so having rambled away a sunny autumn day, and earned 
Borae little appetite, If not esperienoe, we will get out of Stam- 
boul, before the sunset guard makes us prisoners, and climb up 
to our dinner in Poia. 
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Tha Perfection of Bitli lug— Pipes -Downy CasTilnns— Cuifea- Kabljlng Dawn— " Circu- 
lar Justice- es dlsphyefl In tlio Eeliibution of Boiled Lolstets— 4 Dolugo of Satis— The 
Slinmiioo-T.nxnrloLS Helps to the Imagination— A Pedfslrian Eicmrdon-Sloiy of sn 

Civil™!! MoEsler— Giimpse of Snlloa MalimoHd in im lU-Humor. 

"Time is (not) money" ia fhe east. We were three hours 
to-day at the principal bath of CoDstantinople, going through tiie 
ordinaiy process of the cstaliHsLment, and were out-stayed, at 
Inst, by two Tuikiah oifieprs who had entered with ns. During 
this time, we had each the assidaous service of an attendant, and 
coffee, Jemonado and pipes ad libitum, for the conaideration of 
half a Spanish dulJar. 

Allhough I have once described a Tuitisli bath, the metro- 
politan " pomp and circnm stance" so far exceed the proviiiulal ia 
this luxury, that I think I shall be excused for dwelling a mo- 
ment upon it again. The dreaaing-room opens at once from the 
street. We descended half a dozen steps to a atone floor, in the 
centre of which atood a large marble fountain. Its basin was kept 
full by seveial>;s d'eau, which threw their silver curves into, the 
air, and the edge was set round with na/rghiUs (or Persian wat^i:- 
pipes with glass vases), ready for the smokers of the mild tobacco 



i by Google 



ON BOARD AN AMERICAN FRIGATE, 353 

of Sbiraz. Tbe ceUing of this largo haJl was lofty, and the aides 
wore encircled by three galleries, one above the other, with open 
hainstrades, within which the bathers andiessed. In a coiner 
snt several attendants, mth only a napkin around their waists, 
smoking till their services should be required ; and one who bad 
just come from the inner bath, streaming with perspiration, cov- 
ered himself with oloths, and lay crouched upon a carpet till he 
could bear, with safety, Lhe temperature of the outer air- 

A half-naked Turk, without bis tuiban, looks move a Mephis- 
topbeles than a Ganymede, and I could scarce forbear shrinking 
as this shaven-headed troop of servitors seized upon us, and, 
without a word, palled off our boots, thrust our feet into slippers, 
and led us wp into the gallery to undress. An ottoman, piled 
with cushions, and overhung, on the wall, by a small mirror, was 
allotted to each, and with the assistance of my familiar (who was 
quite too familiai- !) I found myself stripped, nnleiis vokns, and a 
snowy napkin, with a gold embroidered edge, twisted into a be- 
coming turban around my head. 

We were led immediately into the first bath, a small room, iQ 
which the heat, for the first breath or two, seemed rather oppres- 
sive Carpets weie spread for us on the warm marble floor, and 
cicsing cur leg,, with more ease than when eased in our un- 
011 ntxl pantilomi, we wore served with pipes and coffee of a 
delicious flavor 

Afk.r a hilf h ur, the atmosphere, so wami whon we entered, 
began to fee! chilly, and we wore taken by the arm, and led by 
our speechless mussulman, through an intermediate room, into 
the grand bath. The heat here seemed to me, for a moment,^ 
almost intolerable. The floor was hot, and the air so moist with 
the suffocating vapor, as "to rest like mist upon the skin. It was 
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a spacious and Tanlted room, with, perliapa, fifty stna.ll square 
windows in the dome, and four arched recesses in the aides, sup- 
plied with marbJe seat9 and small reservoirs of hot and cold 
wat h n w b d p f m wh h he bather 

was bb d d mp d p d h d hy w or three 

dark odTU ugnh bkwhh yes shut, 
dre m tt m h ud hy h te Paradise. 

A bn towkh h nh bhis time 

hith dp D d ra d upon us 

agi d h m h h Putting 

a roun;h mitten on the right hand, my Turk then commenced upon 
ray hiPiat, Bcouring me, without water or mercy, from head to 
foot, iind turning me over on my face or my hack, without the 
least " hy-your-Jeave" expression in his countenance, and with 
an adroitness which, in spite of the novelty of my situation, I 
could not but admire. I hai'dlv k w wh h the sensation was 
pleasurable or painful. I was I n dD 1 1 presently, when he 
seated me upright, and, wilh tl e h ze cup of the fountain, 
dashed upon my peeled should a i iju t v of 1 alf boiling water. 
If what Barnacle, ia the play, ca Is ace lar justice," existed 
in the world, I should have thought it a judgment for eating of 
lobsters. My familiar was somewhat startled at the suddenness 
wilh which I sprang upon my feet, and, turning some cold water 
into the reservoir, laid his hand on his breast, and looked an 
apology. The scalding was only momentary, and the qualified 
contents of the succeeding cups highly grateful. 

We were left again, for a while, to our reflections, nnd then 
reappeared our attendants, with large bowls of the Pud* of soenled 
soap, and small bunches of soft Angora wool. IVilh this wl; were 
tenderly washed, and those of my companions who ivi.-.hod it were 
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shaveil. Tlie last operation they described as peculiarly agreea- 
ble, hoih from the softened state of the skin and dexterity of the 
operators. 

Riused onee more witL warm water, our snowy turbans were 
twisted around our heads again, cloths were tied about om- waists, 
and we returned to the second room. The transition from the 
excessive heat within, made the air, that we had found oppressive 
when we entered, seem disagreeably chilly. We wrapped our- 
selves in our long cloths, and, resuming our carpets, took coffee 
and pipes as before. lu a few minutes we began to "feel a delight- 
ful glow in our veins, and then our cloths became unpleasanily 
warm, and, by the time we were taken back to the dressing-room, 
its cold air was a relief. They led us to the ottomans, and, 
piling the oushions so as to form a curve, laid us upon them, 
covered with clean white cloths, and bringing us feberbets, lemon- 
ade, and pipes, dropped upon tliejr knees, and commenced press- 
iug our limbs all over gently with their hands. My atnsations 
during the half hour that we lay here were indescribably agreea- 
bl I f 1 nab lu p f h dj a aim h If 1 epy languor 

n 3 1 I f n nd a nqu 11 ty f d wl h, from tbo 

byb fh nwbhIwJIy conversant, 

we qa lly unu u 1 and pi hi S a ng a muscle 

an 1 1 y th wl 1 h u g B n th 1 ft ceiling, and 

1 n t 1 n mu f th f UQt wM y dent familiar 
p s d my 1ml whatuha ^ntl a a 1 Id's, and it 
smltu a tpl u w bahnfn y pore of my 

1 an d nd ft d k q I Id w 11 n 1) h passed the 

n ( t li d up n tl lu u h I wonder less 

than ever ut the fiowery and poetical character of the orieuta.1 
literature, whe.-e the miod is subjected to icfliaouoes so refining 
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and eshilaratiDg, Ooe could liardly fail to grow a poet, I sliould 
tLink, even witb ttis habit of eastern luxury alone. If I am to 

the bath on a day of idleness, andj covering me up with thdv 
snowy aad lavendcrcd iiapldas, leave me till sunset ! 



^^ ith T, dinnei m pio'ipftt it i tiiend's hoube, =12 or cijlit 
mdes up the "fjospliorus, we started m tht, moinm^ on fuof, with 
the mtention of seemg Sultan Mihmoud go to mcijue, by the 
■way We "^tupped a nioment to look into the maible pavilion, 
contdinmg the clocks of the nio'peof Tophana, and drank it 
the oppo'ite pavdion, from the hiass cup chiinel in the wmdow, 
and supplipd constantly flora the fountain within, and thm kept 
on thiough the long street to the fii-t vdla^i, ol D'Imi balUfa, 
or thf Gaiden of Gourde 

Deteinuned, with thp day betoteua, to yield to eveiy tuiiptalion 
on the road, we entered 1 amall cof(., oveilookin^ a segment of 
the Bo'pboras, and while Ihp acorn sired cups were simmiriog on 
the manghal, my friend entered into conversation in Arabic, with 
a tawny old Kgyptian, who sat smoking in the corner. Ha was a 
fine Bpecimen of. the " re sponsible -looking" oriental, and bad 
lately aciived from Alexandria on business. Pleasant land of 
tho east ! where, to be the pink of courtesy^ you must pass your 
anulf-bos, or your tobacco -pouch to the stranger, and ask him 
those questions of Iiis " whoieabouts," so impertinent in more 
civilized Europe ! 

After a brief dialogue, which was Hebrew to me, our Alexan- 
drian, knocking the ashes from his pipe, commenced a narration 
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witli a great .deal of expressive gesture, at wlich my friend 
seemed very provokingly amused. I sipped my 'Soffee, and 
wondered what eould have led one of these silent gi-ay-bearda 
into an amusing story, till a pause gave me an opportunity to 
ask a translation. Hearing that we were Amci'icana, the 
Ejiyptian had hegun by asking whether there was a superstition 
in our country against receiving hack money ia change. He 
explained Lis question by saying that he was in a c«/e, at 
Tophana, when a boat's crew, from the American frigate, waiting 
for some one at the landing, entered, and asked for coffee. They 
diank it verj quietly, and one of them gave the cafejie a dollar, 
recmug in change a handful of the shabby and adulterated 
money of Const aniinople Jd.ek wss rather surprised at getting 
a dozen cups of coffee, and so mueh coin for his dollar, and 
requested the boy, b\ ngos to treat the companv at his expense. 
This was done, the Tuiks all acknowltdging the courtesy by 
lajmg their hands upon ihpir foreheads and breast, and still 
Jatk's money lay heavy in his hands He called for pipes, and 
they smoked awhile , but finding still that his rn hes were not 
perceptibly dmiini-htd, he hiiched up hij> tiou'icrs, and witk a 
dexterous flirt, thisw hia plasties and paies all round upon the 
company, and loUed out of the cafe Fiom the gravity of the 
other sailors at this remarkable flourish, the old Egyptian and 
hia fellow c oss 1 1 ad magined it to be a national custom ! 

IdliniT al n 1 o h h nest vilhge, we turned to admire a 
Turkish chl 1 1 I3 n Vbj'Muian slave There is no country 
in the wo Id wl h h Idien are so beautiful, and this was a 
cherub of b Ik ne of Domeniohino's angcla. As we 
stopped to look at him, the little fellow commenced crying most 
lustily. 
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" Hush ! my rosa !" said the Ahyssinian, "these are good 
Franks ! these are not the Fianks that eat children ! liuah !" 

It certainly takes the nonsense out of one to travel. 1 sliould 
never liaye thought it possible, if I had not been in Turkey, that 
I could be made a bugbear to scare a child ! 

-We passed the tomb of Frederick Baibarossa, getting between 
the walls of the palaces on the water's edge, oootinuaJ and 
incomparable views of the Bosphorus, and arrived at Bishiktash 
(or the marble cradle), JQst as the li-oops were drawn up to the 
door of the moscjue. We took our stand under a plane-tree, in 
the midst of a crowd of women, and presently the noisy Kand 
struck up the sultan's march, aud the led horses appeared ia 
sight. They came on with their grooms and their rich housings, 
a, dozen matchless Arabians, scarce touching the ground with 
their prancings ! Ob, how beautiful they were ! Their delicate 
limbs, their small, veined heads and fiery nostrils, their glowing, 
intelligent eyes, their quick, light, bounding action, their round 
bodies, trembling with restrained and impatient energy, their 
curved, haughty necks, and dark manes flowing mildly in the 
wind ! El Borak, the mare of the prophet, with the wings of a. 
bird, was not lighter or more beautiful. 

The sultan followed, preceded by his principal officers, with a 
stirrup-holder running at eaoh side, and mounted on a tame- 
looking Hungarian horse. He wore the red Fez cap, and a 
cream-colored cloak, which covered his horse to the ta.il. His 
fa«e was lowering, his flim, powerful jaw, set in an espr^ssion of 
fixed displeasure, and his far-famed eye had a fierceneEB witlia ils 
dark socket, from which I involuotarily shrauk. The women, as 
be came along, set up a kind of howl, according to thoir custom, 
but he looked neither to the right nor left, and seemed totully 
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uncon scions of any one's esistenoe but hia own. He was quite 
an other- looting man from the Mahmoud I had seen smiling in his 
handja-bash on tho Bosphorns, 

As lie dismounted and entered ihe mosqae, we went on our 
way, moralizing sagely on the novel suhject of human happiness — 
our text, the cloud on the brow of a sultan, and the quiet sun- 
shine in the bosoms of two poor pedestiians by the way-side. 
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visit to fliB Eultmi-B SuQinior Palace— A Trnvelling Moalam— Unejpedsd Token of 

A Turkish woman was sacked and llirown into tlie BospWua 
ttis njoiniag. I was idling away the day in the bazar and did 
not see her. Tlie ward-room steward of the " United States," 
a very intelligent man, who was at tlie pier when she was brought 
dowu to the caique, describes her as a young woman of twenty- 
two or three years, strikingly beautiful ; and with lie esceptioa 
of a short quiek sob in her throat, as if she had wearied herself 
out with weeping, she was quite caim and submitted composedly 
to her fate. She was led down by two soldiers, in bor nsual 
dress, her yashmnck only torn from her face, and rowed off to the 
mouth of the bay, where the sack was drawn over her witiout 
resistance. The plash of her body in the sea was diitiiiotly seen 
by the oiowd who had fallowed her to tlio water. 

It is hornble to reflect on these summary executions, knowing 
as we do, that the poor victim is taken before the judge, upon 
(he le;ist jealous whim of her husband or master, condemned 
often upon bare suspicion, and hurried instantly from the tribunal 
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the Turtish women, ia spite of their want of oduoation, 
remarkable for their eentiment of ciiaraotor. 
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With two Euglish travellers, whom I had kcowii in Italy, I 
pulled out of tliG bay in a caique, and ran down uader the wall 
of the city, on the side of the sea of Marmora, For a mile or 
mere we were beneath the wall of the seraglio, whose small 
water-gates, whence so many victims have found 

" Their way f o Marmora without a boat," 

are beset, to the imaginative eye of the ti'avcller, with the 
draviatis perscma of a thousand tragedies. One smiles to detect 
himself gazing on an old postern, with his teeth shut hard 
together, and his hair on end, in the calm of a pure, silent, sun- 
Bhiny morning of September ! 

We landed some seven miles below, at the =5even Tjwlis, inl 
dismissed our boat to walk across to the UDlden Horn Our 
road was oufside of the tuple walls of Sfamboul, whose two 
hundred and fifty towers look aa if thej weie topphng aftir an 
earthquake, and are overgrown 'upeibly with ivy Large trees, 
rooted in the crevices, and gradually buisting the thiok walls, 
overshadow entirely their on:,e [ roud turjet= and for the whole 
length of the five or hx miks acios'i, it is OM splendiJ pn,ture 
of decay. I have seen in no country such beaut ful rums 

At the Adrianople gate, we found a largo tioop of hoisemen, 
armed in the wild mannei of the east, who had accompanied a 
Koumeliote chief from the mouutaina ihey weri, not allowed to 
enter the city, and, with their hoiaes picki,ted on the plain, weie 
lying about in groups, waiting till their leader should conclude 
his audience with the seraskier. They were as cut-throat looking 
a set aa a painter would wish to see. 'The estremo richness of 
eastern arms, mounted showily in silver, arid of shapes so 
cumbersome, yet picturesque, crjit.asted strangely with tteir 
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ragged, uapotes, and torn kggina, and thair way-worn and weary 
countenaijoes. Yet they were almost without exoeptioQ fine- 
featured, and of a resolute expression of face, and they had 
Sung iJiemsclves, as sav^es will, into attitudes that art would 
find it difficult to improve. 

Directly opposite this gate stand five marble slabs, indicating 
the spots in which are buried the heads of AU Pacha, of 
Albania, his three sons and grandsoa'. The iasciiption states, 
that the rebel lost his head for having dared to aspire to inde- 
pendence. He was a brape old barbarian, however, and, as the 
worthy chief of the moat warlike people of modern times, one 
stands over his grave with regret. It would have been a classic 
spot had Byron survived to visit it, Ko event in his travels made 
more impression on bis mind than the pacha's detecting bis rank 
by the beauty of his hands. His fine description of the wild 
court of Tanina, in Childe Harold, has already made the poet's 
return of immortality, but had he survived the revolution in 
Greece, with bis increased knowledge of the Albanian soldier and 
his habits, and his esteem for the old chieftain, a hero so much to 
his taste would have been his most natural theme. It remains to 
be seen whether the age or the language will produce another 
Byron to take up the broken thread. 

As we wore poring over the Turkish inscription, four men, 
apparently c[uite intoxicated, came running and hallooing from the 
city gate, bearing upon their shoulders a dead man in his bier. 
Entering the cemetery, they went stumbling on over the foot- 
stones, tossing the corpse about so violently, that the helpless 
limbs frequently fell beyond the limiis of the rude barrow, while 
fie grave-digger, the only sober person, save the dead man, in 
the company, followed at iiis best speed, with bis pick-axe and 
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shovel. These extraordinary hearers set down their hurden not 
far from the gate, and, to my surprise, walked laughing off like 
men who had merely engaged in a raoment's frolie hy the way, 
while the sexton, left c[uite alone, composed a little the posture 
of the disordered body, and sat down to get hreath for hia task. 

My Constantlnopolitan friend tells me that the ICoran blesses 
him who carries a dead hody forty paces on its way to the grave. 
The poor are thus carried out to the cemeteries by voluntary 
hearers, who, after they have completed their presorihed paces, 
change with the first individual whose reckoning with heaven 

The co]-psa we had scon so rudely home on its last journey, 
was, or had been, a niiddlo-agod Turk, He had neither shroud 
nor coffin, but 

" Lay like a gentleinaii faking a snooze," 

in hia slippers and turban, the bunch of flowers on his bosom the 
only token that he was dressed for any particular occasion. We 
had not time to stay and see his grave dug, and " his face laid 
toward theiiouib of the prophet," 

We entered the Adrianople gate, and crossed the triangle, 
\vhieh old Stamhoul nearly forms, by a line approaching its, 
hypothenuse. Though in a city so thickly populated, it was one 
of the most lonely walks conoeirahle. We met, perhaps, one 
individual in a sti'oet ; and the perfect silence, and the cheerless 
look of the Tuikish houses, with their jealously closed windows, 
gavo it the air of a city devastated by the plague. The pnpula- 
tion of Constantinople is only seen in the baaars, or in the streets 
bordering on the Golden Horn. In the extensive q.ia.ter 
occupied by dwelling-houses only, the iuliahitacts, if at homo, 
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occupy apartments opening on their secluded gardens, or are 
hidden ftom the gaao of the street by their fine dull-colored 
lattices. It strikes one with melancholy after the gay halcoaies 
and open doors of France and Italy ! 

We passed the Bikai serai, the palace in which the imperial 
widows wear their chaste wseds in solitude ; and, weary with our 
long walk, emerged from tlie silent streets al the hazar of wax- 
candies, and took caique for the Argeniopolis of the ancients, 
the " Silver City" of Galatia. 



The thundeiing of eun^ fiom the whole Ottoman fleet in tiio 
EoBphorus announced, some dtjs ama, that the sultan had 
changed his summei foi his winter urai, and the ooraniodore 
received je'leiday, a fiiman to visit thp deserted palace of 
Bey lei bey. 

We left the fiigate at an eailj hour, our large party of ofSoors 
increased by the captain of the Acteon, sloop-of-war, eome 
gentlemen of the English ambassador's household, and several 
strangers who took advantage of the commodore's courtesy to 
enjoy a privilege granted so very rarely. 

As we pulled up the strait, some one pointed out the residence, 
oa the European shore, of the once favorite wife, and now fat 
widow, of Sultan Selim. She is called by the Turits, the " bone- 
less sultana," and is the model of shape by the oriental standard. 
The poet's lines, 

" Who tnrne.l tliat little waist \^ilh so much caro, 
And shut perfection in so small a ring?" 

though a very neat compliment in some countries, would be down- 
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right rudeness in tlie East. J^etr thia jelly la weed? lives a ven- 
erable Tnrk, who was ones amlaf^ador to Lngland Ha came 
tack too much enlightened, and the nmfti imn eil ately procured 
his exile, for infidelity. He passes hia dij, we ■iie told, in look- 
ing at a large map hung on the will before him, and wondering at 
his own travels. 

We were reoeived at the shining braaen gate of Beylerhey, by 
Hamik Pacha (a strikingly elegant man, just returned from a 
mission to England), deputed by the aulfan to do the honors. A 
side-door introduced us immediately to the gi^nd hall upon the 
lower floor, which, was separated only bj four marble pillais and 
a heavy eurtaia rolled up at will from the gravol walk of the 
garden in the rear. We ast ended thtnoo bj in open stall case 
of wood, prettily inlaid, to the so ond flooi, which was ono long 
suite of spacious rooms, built enfiielj in the French stjie, and 
thence to the third floor, the same thing over again. It was 
quite like looking at lodgings in Paris. There was no furniture, 
except an oocasiooal ottoman turned with its face upon another, 
and a prodigious quantity of French nmsical clocks, three or four 
ID every room, and all playing in our honor with an amusing con- 
fusion. One other article, by the way— a large, common, Amer- 
ican rocking-chair ! The poor thing stood in a great gilded 
room, all alone, looking pitiably home-sick. I seated myself in 
. it, rtialgre a thick coat of dust upon the bottom, as I would visit 
a sick countryman in exile. 

The harem was locked, and the polite pacha regretted that ho 
had no orders to open it. We descended to the gardens, which 
rise by terraces to a gim-erack temple and orangery, and having 
looked at the sultan's poultry, we took our leave. IF his pink 
palace in Europe is no finer than his yellow palace in Asia, there 
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is many a morelianl in Amsrioa liollet lodgcJ llim tlie p.dliliali 
of lie Otton..n mpire. W. k.™ .ot sen the old scr.glio, 
bomter, nnJ in il. inaonesiible reeei.ei, probnljly, moulders lint 
true oriental splendor wMoh this uplol.terer monareh abandons 
in his la^ej for the novel luxuries of Europe. 
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AyonllifDlH to— Mc 



I HAYC spent tbc last day or twJ in fireweli visits to my favor- 
ite lannts in Constanlinopl. I galhp.d „p the Bospliotns, 
alaio't ea^3iui; In amc lamnu^ that ^kim so swiftly and parpct 
iially from the Symplegades to Mirmora, and fiotn Maimora 
bick to the Syniplegados I took a eai^ue ti the Valley of 
Sweet Water., and lamblod awaj an hoai on Us silken sward I 
lounged a moiiiing in the bazars, smol ed a partioi; pipe with my 
old Inrk in the Beieslcin, and oiohanged a last saham with the 
vensiaUeAimenra bookseller, still poiing o,ei his illnmmated 
Hahz Inl last night, with the snnlown boat willing at the 
piei, I loiteied till t,ili„ht in the small and elevated e.metery 
between Galat, and Peia, ,ud, with feelings of even painful 
regiet, gazed my last upon the matohle a scene aionnd me In 
the wmds of the eloquent authoi rf Anastasias, when taking the 
same farewell, ' For tho la.t time, m, eye wandeied ov.i the 
dimple! hills, elided along thi wmdmg wate s, and divel intitho 
d ep and d lieioii> dJls, i„ whieh bianeh out t „ -id ,hme 
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could compel all our senses into ooe, and live by the pleasures of 
tlie eye, it were a paradise natranseeaded. The Bosphorus— tho 
superb, peouJiar, in com parable Bosphorus ! the dream-iike, fairy- 
built seraglio ! the sights within the city so richly strange, and 
tho valleys and streams around it so exquisitely fair < the volup- 
tuous softness of the dark eyes haunting your eTory step on 
shore, and the spirit-like swiftness and elegaoee of your dartiu" 
caique upon the waters ! la what land is the priceless sight snch 
a treasure ? Where is the faaey so delicately and divinely pam- 
pered ? 

Every heave at the capstan-bars drew upon my heart ; and 
when the unwilling anebor at last let go its hold, and the fii^rate 
swung free with the outward current, I felt as if, in that moment, 
I had parted my hold upon a land of f^cry. The dark cypresses 
and golden pinnacles of Seraglio Point, and the higher shafts of 
Sophia's sky-touching minarets were tbo'last objects in my 
swiftly-receding eye, and, in a short hour or two, the whole 
bright vision had sunk helow the horizon. 

We crossed Marmora, and shot down the rapid Dardanelles la 
as many honra as a passage up had ocoupied days, and, rounding 
the coast of Anatolia, entered between Mitylene and the Asian 
shore, and, on the third day, anchored in the bay of Smyrna. 

" Everybody knows Smyrna," says Mao Farlano, " iS is sunka 
place for figs ."' It is a low-built town, at the head of the long 
gulf, which bears its name, and, with the exception of the high 
rock immediately over it, topped by the ruins of an old castle, 
said to imbody in its walls the ancient Christian church, it Las no 
very striking features. Extensive gardens spread away on every 
Bide, and, without exciting much of your admiration for its 
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beauty, Ibare ia a look of peace and ruval oomfort about tbe 
neighborhood that affects the mind pleasantly. 

Almost immediately on my arriral, I juined a party for a few 
days' tour in Asia Minor. We were five, and, witb a baggage- 
liovae, and a iiionnted suridjee, our caravan was rather respecta- 
ble. Our appointtnentB were orientally simple. "We bad each a 
Tnikisli bed (alias, a small carpet), a nigbtoap, and a " copy- 
hold" upon a pair of saddlebags, containing certain things 
forbidden by the Korao, and therefore not likely to be found by 
the way. Our attendant was a most ill-favored Turk, whoso 
pilgrimage to Mecca (he was a hajji, and wore a green turban) 
bad, at least, imparted no saactity to bis visage. If be was not 
a rogue, nature bad mis-labeile<l him, and I shelter my want of 
charity under the Arabic proverb : " Distrust thy neighbor if be 
bas macle a hajji ; if be has made two, make haste to leave thy 
bouse." 

We woand our way lowly o t f he na w ind 11 p d 
streets of Smyrna, and pa a^ b ou„h thp b ban ga d cs 
yellow with lemons and orange*! c O'ised a s nail b Igp over the 
Hermus. This is the favor te walk of the Say n otes an 1 f ts 
clasdo river, whose " gollen sands (he e at least) a e n t 
golden, and its" Bath of Dana noa by wlose wate s w U 
scarce purify bar " si!\er bow ao son eth ng 1 s than tie 
sounding names ; there a a cool la k con etp y b yon 1 1 s 
famous, but more prac eabl for sent a en and many a shilowy 
vine and drooping tree in the gardens around, that might reoom- 
panse lovers, perhaps, for the dirty labyrinth of the intervening 
suburb. 

We spurrea away over the long plain of Hadjilar, leaving to 
the right and left the pretty villages, ornamented by tbe summer 
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teyond a doubt. The men were probably gono to Smyrna, as 
none were visible in the enoampment. As we were about return- 
ing, the curtain of the largest tent, wbiuL bad been dropped on 
our entrance, was lifted cautiously, by a beautiful girl, of perhapa 
thirteen, who, not remaiking that I was somenbat in the rear of 
my companions, lookefl afier them a moment, and then fastening 
back the dingy folds by a string, returned to her employment of 
Ewjuging an infant in a small wicker hammock, suspended in the 
cecti'e of the tent. Her dark, but prettily-rounded arm, was 
decked with a bracelet of silver pieces, and just between two of 
the finest eyes I oyer saw, was suspended by a yellow thread, 
one of the snjall gold coins of Constantinople. Her softly- 
niouldad bust was entirely bare, and might have served for the 
model of a youthful Hebo. A girdle around her waist sustained 
loosely a long pair of full Turkish trousers, of the color and 
fashion usually worn by women in the east, and caught over her 
hip, hung suspended by its fringe the truant shawl that had been 
suffered to fall ft-om her shoulders and expose her guarded beauty. 
I stood admiring her a full minute, before I observed a middle- 
aged woman iu the opposite corner, who, banding over her work, 
was fortunately as late in observing my intrusive presence. A3 
I advanced half a step, however, my shadow fell into the teat, 
and starting with surprise, she rose and dropped the curtain. 

We remounted, and I rode on, thinking of the vision of love- 
liness 1 vias leaving in that wild dell. We travel a great way to 
see hills and rivers, thought I, but, after all, a human being is a 
more interesting object than a mountain. I shall remembov the 
little gipsy of Hadjilar, long after I have forgotten Hermus and 
Sypllus. 

Our road dwindled to a mere bridle-patli, as we advanced, and 
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tha scenai-y gicw wild and barren. The horaes were all sad 
stumblers, aod tha uneven rocks gave them every apoio^ for 
coming duwn wbeaever ihey could forget the spur, rfnd so we 
entered the broad and gi-eeo vulluy of Vackerkem (I write it as I 
heard it pronounced), and drew up at the door of a small hovel, 
serving the double purpose of of a cafe and a guard-house. 

A Turkish officer of the old regime, turbanned and cross-leg- 
ged, and armed with pistols and atnghan, sat smoking ou one 
side tho brazier of coals, and the cafejee exercised his small 
vocation on the other. Before the door, a raised platform of 
greensward, and a marble slab, facing towai-d Mecca, iiidicuted 
the place for piRjer ; and a dasLinj; rider of a Turk, who had 
kept us company frira Smyrna, flying past us and dropping to 
the rear alteinLfcli, had taken off his slippers at the moment we 
arrived, and wai commencing his noon devotions. 

\^ e gathered lound our eomm y d 11 bags, and shocked 
our mussulmin fLi»nds,by pi-odu n th I n beast* and the 

forbidden liquor, which, with the d 1 u Tu bish coffee, never 
bettor thin in these wayside ho I fu Q h d forth a traveller's 
meal. 

* Talking of hams, two of the sultan's chief eunochs applied to ail Eng- 
lish physician, a frienJ of mine at Coiistaiilmople, to aocompaiiy them on 
board the American frisale. I engaged to wait on board for tkem on a 
cetlain day, but they did not make Iheir appearance. They gave, as their 
apology, that Ihey could not defile themselves by entering a ship, polluted 
by the presence of that unclean animal, the hog. 
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Nitnral Stitne pfNinbe-THo Thorn nf Syriaftiid its Traaitior— Approach [o Mngncala— 
Hereditary Ecsldorico of tbe Family of BBy-C^lou— OhnractM of Ka ri'eseiil Occupant— 
TbB Trutb about Oriental Carnvansetnls— Coiiilbrts and Applinrces tliey ylald In Travel- 
lora— Figaro (if tlio Turks— Tlie Pllaiv- Moi'nlng Scene at tlie Ucpailnrc-PWful Fa- 
mlUaiLly of a Solemo oW Tntk— Mafniilccnt Piwpf ct from Mount Cyplliis. 

Three or four Iiours more of hard riding brouglit us to a long 
glen, opening upon the broad plaiQS of Lydia. We wero on the 
look-out here for tha " natural statue of Niobe," spoken of by the 
ancient wntors as v s ble f o n the road m th o neighborhood ; 
but there was noth ng that looked 1 ke her unless she was, as 
the poet descr be her a ^ ohe U tea s ind rues down 
towarl the Sa alat n what w took to be nly a very pretty 
11 n nr et Its ved fo ? jle fre 1 vater to our volun- 
te r pan on who da t 1 ff an hour before inset, and had 
fin hel I sallutonsand prije s ind was nj, from his knees 
as VQ over k 1 uj on s grassy bo 1 r Almost the only 
th n^ thit grow^ lu these long mounia n passes is the ponuliar 
tho n of Sy a at d to be the same of wh oh our Saviour's crowa 
was pla ted It d ffer f n the common spec s, in having a 
hooked tho n a t nat ng w th the st a ^ht ^dd ng cruelly to its 
power of laceration It is ren arkabie that the flower, at fiis 
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season witheiing on the bush, is a circular goldiin-colored leaf, 
resembling exactly tlie radiated glory usually drawn around the 
heads of Christ and the Virgin. 

Amid a sunset of uncciinmoa splendor, firing every peak of the 
opposite range of hills with an effulgent red, and filling the valley 
botween with an atmosphere of heavenly purple, we descended into 

Mount Sy-pilns, in whose roeks the magnetic ore k said to 
have been first discovered, hung over us in bold preeipioes ; and, 
roundiug a piojeclicg spur, we eanio suddenly in sight of the 
minarets and cypresses of Magnesia (not pronounced as if written 
in an apothecary's bill), the ancient capital of the Ottoman empire. 

On the side of the aijcent, above the town, we observed a large 
isolated mansion, surrounded with a wall, and planted about with 
noble trees, looking, with the exception that it was too freshly 
painted, like one of the fine old castle palaces of Italy. It was 
something very extraordinary for the east, where no man builds 
beyond the city wall, and no house is very much larger than an- 
other. It was the hereditary residence, we afterward discovered, 
of almost the only noble family in Turkey— tint of the Bey-Og- 
Ion. You will recollect Byron's allusion to it in the " Jinda of 
Abydos ;" 

" We Moslem reek not much of blooJ, 

But yet the rata of Karaismim, 
Unchanged, unchangeable hath stood, 

First of Ihe bold Timareot bands 
Who won, and well can lieep, Iheirlanli; 
Enough that he who comes to woo 
Is kinsman of the Bey-Oslou/' 

I quote from memory, perhaps incorrectly. 
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Tho present descendant is still in possession of the title, and ia 
said to lie a liberal-minded and hospitable old Turk, of the an- 
cient and better sehool. His camels are the finest that come 
into Smyrna, and are famous for their beauty and appointments. 
Our devout companion left us at the first turning in the town, 
laying his hand to his breast ia gratitude for having been suffered 
to annoy us all day with his brilliant equitatii>n, and we Btuinbled 
in through the inoreaeing shadows of twilight to the caravanserai. 
!t is Tery possible that the reader has but a slender conception 
of an oriental hotel. Supposing it, at least, from the inadequacy 
of my own previous ideas, I shall allow myself a little particu- 
larity in tie description of the conveniences which the travelling 
Zuleikaa and Fatimas, the Maleks and Othmans, of eastern story, 
encounter in their romantic journeys. 

It was near the farther outskirt of the large city of Magnesia 
(the accent, 1 repeat, is on the penult), that we found the way 
encumbered with some scores of kneeling camels, announcing our , 
vicinity to a khan. A large wooden building, rather off ita 
perpendicular, with a great many windows, but no panes in them, 
and only here and there a shutter "hanging by the eyelids," 
presently appeai'ed, and entering its hospitable gateway, which 
had neither gate nor porter, we dismounted in a large court, lit 
only by the stars, and pre-oooupied by any number of mules and 
horses. Aa inviting staircase led to a gallery encircling the 
whole area, from which opened thirty or forty small doors ; but, 
though we made as much noise as could be espooted of as many 
men and horses, no waiter looked over the balustrades, nor niaid 
Cicely, nor Boniface, or their corresponding representatives in 
Turkey, invited us in. The suiidjee looked to his horses, which 
was his business, and to look to oui selves vi-as ours; though, 



i by Google 



3?8 SUMMER CRUrSE IN THE MEDITERRANEAN, 

witli our stiff limbs aod clamorous appetites, wo set about it 
rather diispainngly. 

The Figaro of the Turks is a cafijfA, who, besides shaving, 
mating coffee, and bleeding, is supposed to be capable of every 
office required by man. He is generally a Greek, the Mussul 
man seldom having sufficient facility of character for the vocation. 
In 3 few minutes, then, the nearest Figaro was produced, who, 
scarce dissembling his surprise at the improvidence of travellers 
who went about without pot or kettle, bag of rice or bottle of oil, 
led the way with his primitive lamp to our apartment. We 
might have our choice of twenty. Having looked at the other 
nineteen, we came back to the first, reconciled to it by sheer force 
of comparison. Of its two windows, one alone had 3 shutter that 
would fulfill its destiny. It contained neither chair, table, nor utcu- 
eil of any description. lis floor had not been swept, nor its walls 
whitewashed since the days of Timour the Tartar. "Kalo! 
Kalo !" (Greek for yov. will he very comfortable), cried our coni- 
niissavy, throwing down soma old mats to spread our carpets upon. 
Eat fhe mats were alive with vermin, and, for sweeping the room, 
the dust would not have been laid till miduight. So wo throw 
down oui carpets upon the floor, and driving from our minds the 
tTO lusu lous thoughts of clean straw, and a corner la a warm 
barn wt down, by "the glimmer of a flaring taper, to wait, with 
what patience we might, for a chicken still breathing freely on 
his .oost ani turn our backs as ingeniously as possible on a eh% 
December wind, that came in at the open window, as if it knew 
theoaravauserai were free to all comers. There is but one cir- 
cumstance to add to this faithful description —and it is one which 
m the minds 0^ many very worthy persons, would turn the scala 
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in favor of tbe hotels of the east, with all their disadvantages— 
thire was noihing to pay ! 

Ali Bey, ia his travels, predicts the fall of the Ottoman empire 
from the neglected state of the khans ; thia inattention to the 
public institutions of hospitality, being a falling away from the 
leading Mussulman virtue. They never gave the traveller more 
than a°Bhelter, however, in their best days ; and to enter a cold, 
unfurnished room, after a day's hard travel, even if the floor were 
clean, and tia windows would shut, is rather comfortleaa. Yet 
sueh is eastern travel, and the alternative ia to take " the sky for 
a great eoat," and find as soft a stone as possiblo for your pillow 
Wo githeiect aiound our jiifaw, which eame in the progiess of 
time, and consisted of a chicken, buried m a handsomoly-shapt d 
cone o{ lice and butter, foiming, with -i large ciater-like bhi,k 
bowl in which It stood, tte cloud of sniol.e isramg from ila peak, 
and the lava of buttei flowing down its sidei, as pretty a minia- 
ture Vebuviu', as you wouU find in a modellci''* window in the 
Toledo Fncouragmg thit sin in Chustians, which thpy would 
not coiumii tbeinsehes, tin.y brought us some wine of the coun- 
try, the SID of di.nking which, one would think, was its own suffi- 
cient punishment With each a wooden spoon, the immediate 
and only means of communication between the dish and the 
mouth, we soon solved the doubtful pioUeni of the d.pth of tha 
orator, and then casting lots who should lie next the niudiw to 
take off the edge of the Deoember blast, wc improved upjn some 
hints taken from the fig-packers of Smyrna, and with an economy 
of exposed surface, which can only be learned by travel, disposed 
ourselves in a solid body to sleep. 

The tinkling of the camels' hells awoke me aa the day was 
breaking, and my toilet being already made, I sprang readily up 
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and descended to the court cf the caiaianseia! It wx'. ao 
eastern scone, and not in unpoetioal one The jationt jnJ in- 
telligent camels were Lneelmg in regulai ranks to receive their 
loads, coniplainiog in a \oiee almost human, as the driver flung 
the heavy bales upon the saddles too ronj,hlj, while the smiU 
g N 



uj q , 
one of whom, with the familiarity of manners which charaeterizos 
the nation, took from my hand a. stont English riding whip whicli 
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I carvied and be^an to exercise it on the bag-liko trowsera of his 
friend. After amusing biniself awhile in this manner, he re- 
turned the whip, a-nd, patting me condescendingly on the cheei, 
gave rae two figs from his YoluminouB pocket, and walked on. 
Considering that I stand six feet in my stockings, an unwieldy 
sizp you may say, for a pat, this freak of the old Magnesian 
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eotniiig into Smyrna liy this grand Ligljway of nature, and 
bringing all the varied produce of Asia Miuor to barter in its 
busy mart. We must have passed a thousand in oMr day's 
journey. 
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ThB Eye of Uie Cpniel— Eockj ScpnlcliceB — Tittue of sn old PaEsrorli bncteil by 
ImpodBOCB— Temple of Cjtcli. — I'Hlaco of Cneaos— Andeiit Chutoh of Sardis— Retntn 
toBmynM. 

Unsightly as the camel la, with ita long enalij necL, ila 
frightful hump, and its awkward legs and actioD, it wins much 
upon your kindnes" with a little acquaintance Ita eye la 
exceedingly fine There is a lustrous, suftusel softness m the 
large hazel cil thdt ji the ran-st beaulj in a human eje, and so 
remarkable is (his feature in the camel, that I wonder it has 
never falkn into we as i poetical simile Thcj do not shun the 
gaze of min hke other animals, and I f loa'sed myself ofti,n when 
the suridjee slatkened hi-* paci, with riding close to some 
retni-ning caravin, and exchingin^ steady looks in pissing with 
the slow paeed cameH It was like meeting the eye if a kind 
old man 

The face of Mount Ryp lus, in its whole extent, is excavated 
into sepulchies Thiy are mistly ancient, and form a \ery 
singular ftatuie in the scenery A ransje of precipices, varymg 
from one to three hundred feet in height, is perforated for twenty 
miles with these airy depositories for tho dead, many of them a 
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hundred feet from the pkm. Occasionally tlioy are extended to 
considerable caves, liewn with great labor in ibe rock, and 
probably from their canierous nicbea, ialended as family sepul- 
ehies. They are now the convenieDt eyries of gieat aumbers of 
eagles, which circle continually around the summits, and poi^,! 
themselves on the wing along the sides of these lonely mountains, 
in undisturbed seouiity, 

. We ariived early in the afternoon at Oasabar, a pretty town at 
the foot of Mount Tmolus. Having eaten a melon, the only 
thing for which the place is famous, Wo proposed to go on tfl 
Achmet-lee, some three boura farller. The suridjee, however, 
^wbose horses were hired by the day, had mude up his mind to 
sleep at Casabar,and so we were at issue. Our slock of Turkish 
wasr soon exhausted, and the hajii was coolly unbuekling the 
girths of the baggage-horse without condescending even to answer 
our appeal with a loot. The mussulman idlers of the cafe 
opposite, took their pipes from their mouths and smiled. The 
gay eafejee went about his arvaagements for our accommodation, 
quite certain that we were there for the night. 1 had given up 
th^ point mj-self, when one of my companions, with a look of the 
most confident triumph, walked up to the mridjee, and tapping 
him OD the shoulder, held before his eyes a paper with the seal 
of the pacha of Smyrna in broad characters at the lop. After 
the astonished Turk had looked at it for a moment, he commenced 
in good round English, and poured upon him a volume of inco- 
herent rhapsody, slapping the paper violently with his hand and 
pointing to the road. The effect was "instantaneous. The girth 
was hastily rebuokled, and the frightened suridjee put his hand to 
his head in token of submission, mounted in the greatest hurry 
and rode out of the coui-t of the caravanserai. The eafejee made 
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Lis salaam, and the spectators wished us respectfully a good 
journey. The magic paper was an old passport, and our friend 
had ealonlated seourelj on the natural dread of the incoinprs- 
hensihle, ijuite sure that there was not more than one man in the 



village that could road, and 


none short of Smyri 


aa who could 


understand his English. 






The plain between Casabar 


and Acbmet-lee, is quite a realiza- 


tion of poetry. It is twelve miles of soft, bright groon- 


sward, broken 


only with clumps of luxurious 


. oleand 


1 Iiut r of 


the "black tents of Kedar" 


with tb fl k b 


t tt m and 


here and 'there a loose and 


grazi ml II 


tlylift ghis 


broad foot from the grass as if he felt th In 


d d e to 


its spongy oore. One's heart 


, seem to t y b li 


1 h ides 



onward through such places 

Tho Tiihge of Aclnnet !ee consists of 1 coflpe hou^e with a 
single room Wc arrived about aunaot, and ionnd the firejlaoe 
smro«adi.d by six or seven Tuiks squatted oa their hams, 
travelleio like oursclve'', who had anived before us Theie wa? 
fortunately 1 second flroplaoe, which was soon blazing with faggota 
of fii' and oleandi: r, ind with a jitlaio between ua, we crooked oui 
tired legs under us on the eaithen floor, and made ouiielves as 
comfortable is a total absence of every comfjrt would permit 
The mingled Bmoke of tobacco and the chimney diove me out of 
doois as soon as oui gioasy meal wis finished, and tie eontiaat 
was enough tj make one in love with nature The moon was 
(juite full and pouiiag hei bght down through the tiinapaieat 
and dazzling 'i.y of the east with indescribable ajlendoi The 
files of iwonty 01 thufj cara\tns were blazing in the fields 
arottnd, and the low cues of the timch ind thp hum of voioea 
from the various gioup", were minffkd with the sound of a 
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stream tliat came Qoifiily loivn t lo li.y cliiHnclfrora tlic neii^sij 
spur of Mount Tmolui I rilk d up an! djwn tlia iidiiow 
oamel-path till midnight and it thp kmjly spi ts of in lent 
Ljdia did not keep me company m the neighborhood f tl en 
giant graves, it was perhaps hpciuoe the feet thnt trod down their 
ashes came froni a world of which Croe^ua and Ahjatti? never 
heard. 

The sin of late ri^in^ is seldom chargpable npon an oa thou 
bed, and we were in the aaJdle by sunrise, breithiinf in a i thit, 
after our smoky cabin, was like a spice wind from Alalia 
Winding round the base of the chain of mountiins which we hid 
followed for twenty or thnty miles, wa aiocnded a httle, aAei i 
brisk t ot of two o th I d eime in sight of the citadel 

f t S 1 p h d 1 k gl 's nest in the summit of 

Id kitlte p hipa a hnndre I feet above 

th pi p d 1 f m th b f the hill, and this was the 

m 1 g t f th ptl f Lylia Dividing u? fiom it 

ll 1 d g 11 id Pactolus, descending from 

tl t n m 1] n w 1! y, covered with a verdure 

fhthttq pwof fancy to realize that a 

wdd p wmdnt borders. Crossing the 

11 b ht t m w 11 the other bank, winding up 
t as di d d at d t the ruins of the temple of 

CM tffggtfg t trewn Confusedly over the 

tl w th tw J t 1 g lone and beautiful into 

the air. 

A Dtitch artist, who was of our party, spread his drawing- 
board and pencils upon one of the tiillen Ionic capitals, the 
suridjee tied his horses' heads together, and laid himself at his 
length upon the grass, and the rest of cs ascended the long steep 
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liill to the eitadel. With some loss of breath, and a battle with 
tho doga of a gipsy encampment, hidden so aa almost to be 
invisible among tiie shrubbery of the Iiill-side, we stood at bst 
tipon a peak, crested witli one tottering remnant of a wall, the 
remains of a castle whose foundations havo crumbled boncatb it. 
It looks as if tbo next rain must send the wbole mass into the 
valley. 

It puzzled my unmilitary brain to conceive how Alexander and 
hi M d n ns climbed these airy precipices, if taking the 
ta 1 I wa a part of his conquest of Lydia. The fortifications in 
th ha sheer descent from their solid walls of two or 

tl Inmd d i erpen 1 ular feet w th scarce a vine clinging by 
th w y I 1 ft my cnn pan ons dis u smg the rjuestion, and 
waited to the oth r e 1^ of tl e h 1! ov 'looking the immense 
plains below. Tl tumuli wh 1 mark the sepulchres of the 
kings of Lydia, ro e Idse nail h lis on the opposite and distant 
bank of the Herm s The b oad fi Id which were once the 
" wealth of Crtesus hy st 11 fe tile a 1 green along the banks 
of their historic n e Thy^t i and Philadelphia were almost 
within reach of my eye inl I t od pon Sardis — in the midst 
of the sites of the Seven Chur hes B low lay the path of the 
myriad armies of Pe s a on th r n a ch to Greece ; here Alex- 
ander pitched his tents atte the battle of Granicus, wiling away 
the winter in the lap of captive Lydia ; and over the small ruin 
just diseercahle on the southern bank of the Pactolus, " the angel 
of the church of Sardis" brooded with his protecting wings till 
tie few who had " not defiled their garments," were called to 
" walk in white," in the promised reward of the apocalypse- 

We descended again to the temple of Oybelc, and mounting 
our borses, rode down to the palace of Crcesus. Parts of the 



i by Google 



S88 SUMMER CliUISE IN THE MEDITERKANEAN, 

outer walla, tiio iDisea of the portion, anci the marble steps of an 
inner couit, lie all that jenmii of the splendor that ^olon wag 
called upon in ynm to admne With the peimission of iis or 
seven stoits whose ooarge nests were built upon the highest 
points of the nun's, wo selected the broadest of the maible Ikcks, 
liing in tlie d^seited area, and =pri-idrag our tiavJIera' braalifjat 
TJl on it, foigot even the tmglj buildai in om well Limed appe 

There aie tbiee jaiallt,! wtlls leraiinmg of the incient chuieh 
of Sardis TIilj stand on a gentle =il3pe, just above the edgo of 
the Pictolus, and might e'^s.ily be rtbuilt into a small chapel, 
With only the mateiials witbin them There are many other 
inins on the site of the oitj, but none designated ly a name 
We loiteied about, lollecting lelies, and mlulging out fxni-ieg, 
till the snndjee reminded us of tie da^'*! journey befoie us, and 
with a drink fiom ttie Pactolus, and a farewell look at the 
beautiful lonio columns standing on it= loni'Iy bank, wo put ?puis 
to our horses and gilloped onie moie down into the villey 

Our Tiikisli =ildles^rew softer on the thud day's jcurney, 
and we tiavdl d moiaat ease I tound tho ficedom inl sol tudo 
of tlio wids ind unfrnoLd countiy gitwn^ it Lveiy mile more 
ujon my likmg Ihe h jirt expands as one ^w^.^ big horso tbo 
lein ind gallops ovei these wild paths without tjllgafe or 
obstacl" I C1Q easily understand fho feeling <.{ Ali Bey on his 
return to Emope from the east 

Our fourth day's jDurney hy thiough the alley b tw n 
TnioluB and Seniering— the tan est poition of th 1 n n n i 
Timour the Tartar. How gl^ecfuIlT shijed wei th s I p to 
the mountains! Howbii httheuTpij' Hnw^ nth bank 
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How like a new-created and t II np pi d world it seemed, with 
every tree and flower and f «t tli p fe t model of its kind ! 

Leaving tte secluded villa f NympH nested in the 
mountaina on our left, as w app oa h d the end of our circuitous 
journey, we entered early n tb afte noon tho long plains of 
Hadjilar, and with tired horses and {malgrS romaHce) an agree- 
able anticipation of Christian beds and supper, we dismounted in 
Smyrna at sunset. 
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Smyraa— Cliiirnis of its Sncicfy— Hospibility of Foreisn EcsWiints-Tho Mfirinn— Tlie 
Onaltio-A Hanow Escape fi'im the Rogno—'Dcipai-tTKonf llioTrigntc— Higli Choracter 
at tbe Ameiicqm Kavy— A Tilbnte of Eespect and Gratiiada— The 3'iire\™il, 

What can I say of Smyrna ? Its mosqueg and bazars scarce 
deserve desci-iptioa after those of Oonatantinople. It has neither 
piutures, scenery, nor any peculiarities of costume or manncra. 
There are no " lions" here. It is only one of the most agreeahla 
places in the world, exactly the sort of thing, tbat (without 
compelling private individuals to sit for their portraits),* is the 
least desoribable. Of the fortnight of constant pleasure that I 
have passed here, I do not well know how I can eke out half a 
pajfe that would amuse you. 

* A eourleous old traveller, of the last century, whose hnoJc I have some- 
wliere fallen in with, indulges His recollections of Smyrna with less s<M'uples- 
" Mrs. B.," he eays, " who has travelled a great deal, is mistress of bolh 
French and Italian. The Misses W. are all amiable young ladies. A Miss 
A., whose name is expressive of the passion she inspires, without heing 
beautiful, possesses a j'e ne ecaii guoi, which fascinates mora than bea:itj' 
itself. Not to love her, one must never hove seen her. And who would not 
he captivated hy the vivacity of Miss B. ?" How charming thus to go about 
the world, describing the fairest of its wondera, instead of stupid n 
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warehous of OJ m I m molincd to thiulr, is heitlthy for the 
heart. 

After having BCi,n the packing of figs, wondered at the enor- 
mous burdeoB eariicd by the poiters, ridden to Bougiar and the 
castle on the hill and idmired the caravan of the Bey-Oglou, 
wh am 1 th h ndsome't that oome into Smyrna, one has 

n th n to d b t dm dance, aod walk on the Marina. The' 
It a un tan the tuveller docs well not to miss. A 
1 t t xt 1 1 ng the bay, lined with the houses of the 

h n I nt f th t wn, and lor the two hours before sunset, 
every family is to be seen sitt'ng outside its door upon the public 
pavement, while beaux and beUes stroll up and down in all the 
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gayety of perpetual holyclay. . They are tha most out-of-doora 
people, the Smyrniotea, that I have ever seea. And one reason 
perhaps is, that they have a beauty which has Eothing to fear 
from the daylight. The rich, classic, glowing face of the G-reeks, 
the paler and livelier French, the serious and impassioned Kalian, 
the blooming English, and (he shiinkmg and fiagile American, 
mingle together in this conejuisa of grace ind elegance like the 
varied flowers m the garden 1 would match Smyrna against the 
world for heautj And then such sociability, suoh primitive 
cordiality of mannois as you find among them ' It is quite a 
Utoiia You wouH think that little republic of merchants, 
a parate fiom the Ohiistiin woild on a heathen shore, had 
eomniencel d %m , from Eden — i^noiant as yet of jealousy, 
envy =uspioion and (he othei mg edienta with which the old 
world minjes up its tcfiaemants It i? a if r^/ pleasant place, 
Smyini ' 

Ihe stiange n hia aiii\i! v immediately introduced to the 
Casiio — a large pilace luppoitel by the '*uliscription of the 
lesidont contam ng a reai ng loom fuimshcd with all the 
gazettes ind reviews of En pe a hall-ioom tiequently used, a 
coffee lonn whence the debcious moohj, is biought to you when- 
ever you enter bllhird tables ca 1 looma, etc., etc. The 
mcrohiiits ire ill memhein, and any member can introduce a 
stiangpi and give him all the privileges of the place during his 
stay in the city It la a courtesy that is not a little drawn upon- 
Englisi, French, and American ships-of-war are almost always in 
the port, and the officers are privileged gncsts. Every traveller 
to the east passes by Smyrna, aud there are always numbers at 
the OasiHO. In fact, the hospitality of this kindest of cities, haa 
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not the usual demerit of being rarely called upon. It seems to 
have grown with the demand for it. 



Idling away the time very agrecahly at Smyrna, waiting for a 
vessel to go — I care not where. I have offered myself as a 
passenger la the first ship that sails. I rather lean toward 
Palestine and Egypt, hut there are no vessels for Jaffa or Alex- 
andria- A brig, crowded with hajjis to Jerusalem, sailed on the 
first day of my arrival at Smyrna, and I was on the point of a 
hasty emhavliation, when my good angel, in the shape of a sudden 
oaprice, sent me off to Sardis. The plague brohe out on board 
immediately on leaving the port, and nearly the whole ship's 
company perished at sea ! 

TI jl nty nf vessels hound to Trieste and the United 

&t t hut th -a would be nothing new to me in Illjria and 
L b Ij Hd much as I love my country, I am more enamored 
f th p nt of my " sandal-shoon." Besides, I have a 
■}, nth fcouth, and the cold " Bora" of that bellows-like 
Alt nd the cutting winter winds of my native shove, chill 
m n th thought. Meantime I breathe an air borrowed 
by D n b f May, and sit with my windows open, warming 
myself in a broad beam of tho soft sun of Asia. With such 
" appliances," even s 



The commodore sailed this morning for his winter quarters in 
Minorca. I watched the ship's preparations for departure from 
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